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The Last Chance,

MRS JONNSON HAD ONLY ONE
CHANCE TO SAVE HIR LIFE

Neow Doss ihe Waork of Thres Average
Wermen
Prom the | adg: r Maslco, Mo

Mrs. Lucinds Johnson lives in Mexieo, |
Mo, The Ladger has jist succesdsd in ot
taluing an interviow with ber. This Is the
oo betancs of her story
1o the winter of 'V and '¥8 Mrs. Johnson
was, like many of her friends, stiacked
with ls grippe.” Yes. we've most of o bad
it and know ita wrecklug powers, when |t
# in it work on e good constitution
oll. Men. Johnson, along about Chrismas,
o dm.«ut::“ Ail“th- Mhl.r'-r-l ald lu;r-
the it “rought around,”’
o au ’ h{mm '.ad roots” fewmale sym-
Emm expremed it, and she was left
a debllitated » sxbausted condl

|
|

abls Lo do an
after the Ia gri fover and its chars ter-
fotie sickness loft her. Bhe s & con-
sistent member of the church, and one Bun-
day. between the Bunday school and chureh
services, being barely able to be conveyed
there, she heard of & miracls that Dr,
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale Feople bad
im'lmmad. and shie resolved to thewm.
t was like the drownlug man grabidng at
the last siraw. It was ber last and only
chance to save her life, Bhe procured one
box of thews pllls from the soutb side drug-
3 & GUnrrett, in this city, and
the time she bad used balf the box she
and her watchful friends noticed s marked
fmyprovement in her condition. Taking the
rest of the Lox oﬂlmwmm. box
she recovered remarkably in an exceedingly
short time. Before she had used the first
box sbie resumed her household duties, and
bas been steadily st work for the last
elgliteen months. It took only & few boxes,
pe five or six, to entirely cure her.
then she was sttacked by rheuma-
tism, caused from careless sx re, but by
st once taking the Fink Pllls for Pals Peo-
she drove that palnful and dreadful
malady awsy. Bhe told the reporter that
whenever she felt that she was going to be
fll, she took one or two of the pills, and she
raver got sick. Mrw, Johnson is octly
y now and promises to live to & ripe
age. Her friends have never ceased to
k about her almost mirsculons rmnr!
aud are loud in their praise of the Pin
Pilis for Pale People, aud all who have
trisd them say they would not be without
them under any conditions.

Dr. Willlams' Piok Pills are not looked
upon as & patent medicine. An avalysis of
tl'ulr properties suows that they contain,
in condensed form, all the elements neces-
sary tom!lu new life and richness to the
blood und restore shattered nerves, They
are an unfailing specific for such diseases ax
locomotor ataxla, pariisl punll:il. Ht, Vi-
tas' dance, sclaticn, neuralgia, rheumatist,
nervous headache, the after effects of Ia

grippe, pelpitation of the heart, pale and
w complexions, and the feoling
resulting from nervous prostration, all dis-

eases resulting from vit bumors in the
blood, such as scrofuls, chronie erysipelas,
ote. They build up the blood and restore the
Jow of bealth to pale and sallow cheeks.
oy are for sale by all drugglsts, or may
be bad by mall from Dr. Williams’ Med. Co.,
Bohenec N. Y., for B¢ per box, or six
boxes for Jbo.

Doabtful Arrsngement.

In his desire to use fine language the
darkey sometimes allows his ideas and
statements to become a trifle confused,
as well as confusing.

Some years ago s handbill announc-
ing & ‘'colored picnic” to be held ina
grove near a southern city was freely
circulated. After various highly entie-
ing announcements relative to the de-
lights in store for the partakers in this
entertainment the bill concluded with
the following puzzling note printed in
italios:

“(iood vehavior will be strictly and
nnrudl‘v enjoined upon all present,
und nothing will be left undone which
will tend to mar the pleasure of the
company.”"—Youth's Company.

Kate Field in Denver.

DexvER, SBept. 10,—~My journey from
Chieago was over the Chicago., Burling-
ton & Quiney railrond, one of the best
managed systems in the country, [
should say, judging by the civility of
the employes, the comfort | experi-
enced, the e.cellence of its roadbed,
and the punctuality of arrival. | ae-
tunlly reached Denver ahead of time
The Burlington Houte is also the best
to 8t. Paul, Minneapolis, Omabs and
Kansas City.

Witty and Claver.

Chicsgo Times-Herald:  When Prof.
Aytoun was wooing Misse Wilson, the
daughter of “Christopher North," edi-
tor of Blackwood s Bluﬂozine. he ob-
tained the lady's conseni conditionall
on that of her futher being gained
This Aytoun was too shy to ask, and
he prevailed upon the young lady to
ask for it herself.  *We must deal ten-
derly with his feelings.” sald hearty
old Christopher; “1I'll write my reply on
ualip of per and pin it on your
back.” “Papa’s answer is on the buck
of my dress,” sald Miss June, us sho
entered the drawing room. Turning
her round, the delighted suitor resd
these words:  “With the suthor's com-
pliments.”

Yung sinner, reckolect one thing-
rauuf yu git dishonestly yu hav

t to devide with the devil, and he
allwuse tukes the lon's shure,

I cum akrost lots ov humble and re

slgned poartys in this world, oenly let
them hav their own wuy in all (hings

“AMONG THE OZARKS"

The Lamd of Rig He@ Applos, s an
attractive and mteresting buok, handsomely
ustr ted with vews ol South Mssouri
soenery, oo uding the fonous O dea fran
farm of B0 sere: 10 Mowell sounsy. 1t
periaios to Trult raisiog o that great frun
belt of Amerva, the southern slops of the
Osarde, sud will preve of groat value, ney
enly o fraltgrwers, bl to svery farmer
snd howesseher louking fer & farm and »
home .

Mailesd

Addiew,
4. B Losawoos,
Kansas iy, Ma

FAUTH FROM ALL LANDN ]

There are eleven dally newspapers In |
Chinguine priuted in Chinese, one n '
English and ouv in French .

Norway and Hweden have beon undeor |
ene ing sluce INLL bul sl present there |
are demands for & separation !

The eellar tn the bank of Franve re |
sembles & large warehouse.  Hilver
eoln in stared there in 800 large barrels

Twenly -Ave miles of the Congo rall
road are alrendy compioted.  The road
will be ninely-thres  miles in  eial

lougth

TALMAGES ~SERMON,

A POINT-BLANK QUESTION TO
NON-BELIEVERS,

All Whe Mave Not Yol Accopied the
Fah of Josns Christ  Asked the
Ronscn Why—"1s Thine Menrt Right?”
—j Kinge #1185,

ITH mettied horses
at full speed, for
he was celebrated
for fast Adriving,
Jehu, the warrior
and king, returns
from battle But
seeing  Jehonadab,
an scquaintance, by
the wayside, he
shouts, “Whoa!
2 whoa!” to the lath-
ered span. Then lesning over Lo Jeho-
nadab, Jehu salutes him lo the words of
the text—words not more sppropriaie
for that bour and that place, than for
this hour and place: “ls thine heart
right?”

I should Jike to hear of your physical
Bealth. Well mywself, 1 like Lo have
everybody else well; and so might ask,
I# your eyesight right, your hearing
right, your merves right, your lungs
right, your entire body right? But 1
am busy to-day taking diagnosls of the
more important spiritual conditions. 1
should like to hear of your financial wel-
fare. 1 want everybody to have plenty
of money, ample apparel, large store-
house, and comfortable residence; and
I might ask, is your business right, your
fncome right, your worldly surround-
ings right? But what are these financial
questions compared with the Inquiry as
to whether you have been able to pay
your debis to God; as to whether you are
fnsured for eternity; as to whether you
are ruining yourself by the long-credit |
system of the soul? [ have known men |
to have no more than one loaf of bread |
at a time, and, yet to own a government |
bond of heaven worth more than the
whole material universe.

The question 1 ask you to-day is not
in regard to your habits, 1 make no |
fnquiry about your Integrity, or your |
chastity, or your sobriety. 1 do not
mean to stand on the outside of the
gate and ring the bell; but coming up
the steps, 1 open the door and come
to the private apartment of the soul;
and with the earnestness of a man that
must give an account for this day's
work, I ery out, O man, O woman, jm~
mortal, is thine heart right?

1 will not Insult you by an argument
to prove that we are by nature all
wrong. If there be a factory explosion
and the smokestack be upset, and the
wheels be broken In two, and the en-
gine unjointed, and the ponderous bars
be twisted, nnd & man should Jook In
and say that nothing was the matter,
you would pronounce him a fool. Well,
it needs no acumen to discover that our
pature Is all atwist and askew and
unjointed. The thing doesn’'t work
right. The piggest trouble we have in
the world is with our gouls, Men some-
times say that, though their lives may
pot be just right, their heart Is all
right. Impossible, A farmer never puls
the poorest apples on top of his barrel;
nor does the merchant place the mean-
est goods In his show window, The best
part of us is our outward life. I do not |
stop to discuss whether we all fell in
Adam, for we have been our own Adam, |
and have all eaten of the forbidden |
fruit, and have been turned out of the |
paradise of hollness and peace; and |
though the flaming sword that stood
at the gate to keep us out has changed
position and comes behind to drive us |
in, we will not go,

The Bible account of us s not ex-
aggerated when it pays that we are |
poor and wretched and miserable and |
blind and naked, Poor: the wrotch
that stands shivering on our doorstep
on a cold day is not 8o much in need of
bread as we are of spiritual help, Blind;
why, the man whose eyes perished n |
the powder blast, and who for these ten |
years has gone feeling his way from |
streot te street, I8 not In such utter
darkness as we, Niaked: why, there I8 |
not one rag of holiness left to hide the |
shame of our sin. Sick: why, the lep-
rosy has eaten into the head and the |
heart and the hands and the feel; and
the marasmus of an everlasting wasting
away has aleady selzed on some of us

But the meanest thing for & man to do
is to discourse about an evil without |
pointing & way to have It romedied, |
speak of the thirst of your hot tongue,
only that I may show you the living
ptream that drops eryetalline and spark-
ling from the Kook of Ages, and pou-s
a river of gladnoss nt your feet. If |
show you the rents in your coal, it Is
only because the door of God's ward
robe now awings open, and here s o
rabe, white with the fleece of the Lamb
of (lod, and of & cut and wake that an
angel would not bo pshamed o wear
It | snateh from you the black, mouldy
bread that you sre munching, it is anly
to give you the Lread made out of the
finest wheat that gruws on the celestial
Bitle, and baked o the Ares of the Cross;
and one erumb of which would be
snough to make all heaven & bangue!
Moar i, one and all, and el il o your
ftriends when you go home, thal the
Lord Josus Christ can make the heart
right.

First we nesd & repenting heart. I
for the last 1ea, twenty, or forly years
of lite, we have been poing on In the
wrong way, It s time that we turaed
Around and started in the apposite 4l
roction, I we affend oar friends we
are glad o apologiee.  Uod Is our best
friend, and yo! how many of us have
never apologlaed for the wrongs we
have done him!

There s nothing that we so much
aeed (o got rid of as sin. 10 18 & horrl
ble black mensier. 1 patiuted Bden
I killed Oheist. 11 has blasied the

| world, Men hoep dogs in kenuels, and

rabbits ‘n 8 WRiren cineg
What & tman that wou 0 ;won
et thegn wp In hin pario

foul dog of sin, and thexe heris ol b
gresslon, we have epterinined for mah
8 Jong year In our heart, which should
be the cleanest, Wrightest room i wll
our nature, Oul with the vile herd
Boegone
naturs!

Turn out the beasts and let Chrigt
coms In! A heathen eams Lo an #ar'y
Christian, whoe had the repuiation of
enring diseages, The
“You must bave sll your ldols de
stroyed,” The heathen gave to the
Christian the key to hie houss, thal he
might go In and desiroy the idols, He
battered (o pleces all he saw, but sl
the man 4i4 not get well. The Chris-
tian sald to him, “There must be poma
1do) In your house not yei destroyed.”
The heathen confessed that there wis
one Ido) of beaten gold that ke eould
not bear to give up, After awhile, when
that was destroyed, in answer o the
prayer of the Christian, the sick man
got well,

Many & man hos awakened in hia
dying bour to find his sins all about
him. They clambered np on the right
gide of the bed, and on the lefl side,
and over the head-board, and over the
foot-board, and horribly devoured the
woul,

Repent! the volce celestial eries,

Nor longer dare delay;

The wreteh ‘kat scorps the mandate
dles,

And meets a flery day.

Agaln, we need a belleving heart. A
good many years ago a4 weary one went
up one of the hills of Asia Minor, and
with two log# on his back criedq out 1o
all the world, offering to carry their
gins and xorrows. They pursued him,
They slapped bim In the face, They

mocked him. When he groaned they

groaned, They shook thelr fists at
him. They spat on him. They hound-
ed him as though he were a wild beast,

His healing of the sick, his sight-glv- |

ing to the blind, his merey to the out-
cast, sllenced not the revenge of the
world. His prayers and benedictions
were lost in that whirlwind of execra-
tion: “Away with him! Away with
him

Ah! it was not merely the two pleces
of wood that he carried; It was the
transgressions of the race, the angulsh
of the ages, the wrath of God, the sor-
rows of hell, the stupendous Interests

of an unending eternity. No wonder
his back bent. No wonder the blood
started from every pore. No wonder

that he erouched under a torture that
made the sun faint, and the everlasting

hills tremble, and the dead rush up In |
“If | that of bestowing upon them your par-

their winding-sheets as he eried:
it be possible, let this eup pass from

me.” But the cup did not pass, None |

to comfort.
There he hangs! What has that
hand done that it should be thus

erushed in the palm? It has been heal-
ing the lame and wiping away tears,

l

| titres huve wa?

yo befoulers of sn immorisl |

Christisn sald, |

" Which of thess ¢+
Christ will have ne
fe 28 long s
We ) b
i bOREs peo
pla wha G20 sy tniieh Lhst ¢ we
gkhould come down o poverty and dis
grace, they would say, "Good for him'
MAn't 1 1#)) you so?’ They 4o not un
doreiand us, Unsapctified humas e
ture saye, “"Walt 1)) you got & goovd
ernck at him, and when st last you find
bim in & tight place, give It Lo bim
Flay him slive Mo quartisr

‘hr_d flé T

neE o 4o with

| nol 8 rag of reputation, Jump on him

| eoln
| meorn,

with both fest, Pay bhim in bis own
sarcasm for sarcesm, scorn for
ahuss for abuse” But, my
friends, that it not the right kind of
| beart, No man ever did so mean &
| thing toward us we have done Loward
God, And Iif we eannot forgive others,
how can wa expect God Lo forgive ue?
Thousands of men have besn kept oul
of heaven by an unforgiving bheart
Here Is sotne cne who says, 1 will for-
give that man the wrong he did me
about that house and lot; | will forgive
that man who overresched me In &
bargain; 1 will forgive that man who
sold me & shoddy overcoat, 1| forghve
them-—all but one, That man | capnot
forgive, The wvillaln--1 can hardl)
keep oy hands off kim, If my goiog
Lo heaven depends on my forgiving
| him, then 1 will stay oul,” Wrong feel-
ing. If & man He to me once, 1 am not
culled to trust him again., If & man be
tray me once, | am not called to put
" eonfidence In him again  Five ¥ would
have no rest if 1 could not offer & win-
cere prayer for the temporal and ever-
lastipg welfare of all men, whatever
meanness and outrage they have In-
flicted upon me, If you want to geot
your heart right, sirike a match and

burn up all your old grudges, and blow |
“If you forgive not |

the ashes away,
men their trespasses, neither will your
beavenly Father forgive you your tros-
pasnes,”

An old Christian black woman was
going along the streets of New York
with a baasket of apples that she had
for sale., A rough sallor ran against
her and upset the basket, and stood
back expecting to hear her scold fright-
fully, but she stooped down and pleked

up the apples, and sald, “God forgive |

you, my son, as I do.” The sallor saw
the meanness of what he bad done, and
felt in his pocket for his money, and
| inslsted that she should take It all,
Though she was black, be called her
" mother, and sald, “Forglve me, mother,
1 will pever do anything so mean
 again,”  Ah! there ls a power In a for-
| giving spirit Lo overcome all hardness,
There I8 no way of conquering men Hko

don, whether they will aceept It or not,

Agaln, a right heart Is an expectant
heart, It is & poor busiuess to be bulld-
ing castles in the alr, Enjoy what you
have now. Don’t spoll your comfort In
the small house becauss you expect a
larger one, Don't frei about your lu-

L]

What has that foot been doing that it | come when it Is thres or four dollars
should be so lacerated? It has been | per day because you expect lo have, af-

golng about doing good. Of what has
the vietim been guilty? Gullty of sav-
ing a world, Tell me, ye heavens and

carth, was there ever such another

criminal? Was there ever such a
erime?
sunless day, amid those howling riot-
ers, may not your sins and mine have
perished? 1 belleve |t
som has been pald, Those arms of Je-
wus were stretehed out so wide, that
when ho brought them together again
they might embrace the world, Oh,
that 1 might, out of the blozsoms of the
spring, or the flaming folluge of the
autumn, make one wreath for my Lord!
Oh, that all the trivmphal arches of the
world eould be swung In one gateway,
where the King of Glory might come

"In! Oh, that all the harps and trum-

pets and organs of earthly music
might, In one anthem, speak his praiso!

But what were earthly flowers to him
who walketh amid the wnow of the
white Hliex of heaven? What were
arches of early masonary to him who
hath about his throne a rainbow spun
out of everlasting wsunshine? What
were all earthly muosde to him when the
hundred and forty and four thousand

On that hill of earnage, that

Oh, the ran-

on one slde, and cherablm and pera- |

phim and grehingels stand on the other

| slde, and all the spuce between in flled

with the doxologles of etornal jubillee -
the hosanna of a redeemed earth, the
hallelufah of unfu len angels, song nf-
ter song rislug shont the livone of Cod
and of the Lamb? In that pure, high
place, et him hear us,  Stop! harps of
heaven, thet our powr ery moy e heard,
i, my Lord Jesus' 10 will not hurl thes
for one hour to wtep oul from the sh'n
ne thranw . i panke It all np
when thon goest back spaln Come
hither, O blessed Oune, that we may kiss
thy feet Our heatis, too long with-
held, we now surrepder into thy keep
ing, When thou goest back tell 1L 1o
all the hwmorvials thet the lost are
found, and lot the Father's house ring
with the music and the dance

They have pome old wine in heaven,
not used excopt in rare festivities. In

this world, those who aie accustomed |

to use wine on great ocoasions bring
out the beverage and sy, This wine s
thirty years old" or "forty years ald.”
Bul the wine of heaven s mors than
elghtoen centurivs okl It was pres
pared st the time when Cheist trod
the wiue press alone When such

Wrieveus sinners o we come bk, mes |

thinks the echamberiain of hoaven orios
ol 1o the servants, "This s uusual
Joy!  Meing up from (he vaulis of heav:
en that old wine, Fill all the tankards,
Lot all the white robed guests drink 1o
the immarial hoalth of (hose new horn
sons and dsughters of the Lord Al
mighty.” "There n jJoy in heaven
amang the sugels of God sver one sine
ner that repenieih;” and God grant
that that one may e you!

ARnin, (o bave & vight heart I mast
be & forgiving heart An old writer
saye, "To return good for evil in Ged:
like, good for good (s mandike; ovil for

ter awhiie, ten dollars per day; or ten
| thousand & year because you expect jt
| to be twenty thousand & year. But
about heavenly thinge, the more we
' think the better. Thowe castles are not
in the alr, but on the hills, and we have
a deed of them In our possesalon. 1 ke
' to see s man all full of heaven. He
talks heaven. He sings heaven, |lle
prays heaven, He dreams heaven,
Some of us in our sleep have had the
good place open to us, We paw the
plunacles in the sky. We heard the
eliek of the hoofs of the white horses
on which vietors rode, and the clapping
of the eymbals of eternal triumph, And

while In our gleep we were glad thot |
ull onr sorrows were over, and burdens |

done with, the throne of God grew
whiter and whiter, tlll we opened our
eyes nnd saw that it was only the #un
of earthly moruing shining on our pll-
low.
to be filled with this expeclancy, It
would make your privations and annoy-
ances more henrable,

Is thy heart right? What question
van compiare with this In imporiance?
It 15 & business guestion, Do you not
realize thiat you will soon have to go
out of that store, that you will seon
have Lo roslgn that parinership, that
soon wmong all the millions of dolliars
worth of goods that are sold, you will
not have the hundling of a yard of
clath, or & pound of sugar, or & penny
worth of anything: that soon, I & con-
Nagration should start wt Contral Park
und sweep everything 1o the Batlery
I would not  disturh  you; that
von, I every on hler should abrecond
and every Insuranee compapy shonld
fall 1t would not affect sou? Whul wre
the questions that stop this sh I
prave, compared with the guestions Lial
reueh bhoyond n? Are you
lonses that Gre to be everlasting? Are
you muking purchases for slerniy *
Are you Jobbing for thime when You
might be wholesuling for elernity?
What guestion of the slore s 80 browd
at the base, and so sltitudineus, aid so
overwhelinlng as the question, “Is thy
heart right?”

A U hilnesr Preabyiorian
The frst Chinnman (o enter the min
tntry b New York wtate is Hul Kin, who
wur ordained recently st Universlly
Place Preshyterian Chureh. MHe has

been sduented under the sare of the |

Prosbytery, aud has boen vory sucosss
ful i mission work smong his couniry-
et He will held Chinese soryiees in
New York, and hopes sventuslly ta or-

gaiine u chareh of converted Ohinsmen
|

- -

Falih aud Gienerualiy

When env (hinks that nobady earva
for him, and thal he is alons In & sald
and selfish world, he would do well (o
ank Mimae!l thin guestion  “"Whal have
| done 1o make suyane care for me, an |
to warm the warld with falth and gen
epoa ity Y 10 be generally the cane that
Phose who eompiain the most bave dons
the iraal ;

Tanve |

To have a right heart, you need |

making !

Highest of all in Leaveving Powir-=Latest U, 8, Gov's Eeport

el

Baking
Powder

—
! e Was Tonderiy Huloed
Fhare in n preily Little givl of & yoars
wltinore, says the Bun
of that oy, who has been tenderly
1 rinedd Her motber has goarded her
| mesinet witnessing sets of vielenes or
| erueity, snd she is io lgnorsnes of the
| methods employed In killing fowis for
| the table, Several days ago, unkpown
| o the eareful parent, the little girl
| strayed into the rear yard of her home
| where s servant was killing & number
| of ehickens by wringing their necks,
VN e enild watehed the ‘rf:n’.rmi»hlrl with
| great interest for several minutes, nna
| then in & glow of escltement ran Lo her
| sort by Mama!" she eried, °'just
| erne und sex the fon, Mary is wind-

ing the ehiekens up.'

1
i In Northwest

'mut- of Omio, Oty of Toledo, Lucas

County — w8
1 Vrank J. Cheney muakes oath that he
in the sentor pariner of the firm of ¥
J. Cheney & Co., Adng business in { ha
| City of Toledo, Coumty and Blate afore-
| #mid, and that sald fNirm will pay the
l sum of One Houndred Dollars for eacn
| #nd every case of Catirrh that cannot
| be ctired by ihe use of Hali's Catarrh
Cure FRANK J. CHENEY.
Bworn 1o before me and sumeribed In
my presence this 6th day of December,
A D 1uss A. W OLEABON,

(®eal ) Notary Publie

Hull's Catarrh Cure in taken internal-
Iy and acts directly on *he blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. Bend
for testimonials, free

¥ 1 CHENEY & (0., Toledn, O,
fold by druggtois; The

Hall's Family Pllis, Zhe,

N Brusi,
Vhe disposition to see o pleasunt side
to everything is often commented vpon

| an 8 most desirable possession, bul it e

possile Lo exaggerate snd imagioe o
| wenefit which does not exist
| A purty of tourists were detained st
' a hoel
| stormn,  Finally it was decided 1o eross
| the luke, and one ludy of the party
J agreed o the plan cheerfully,

O, it will e much  better o take

U thie bomt even if it does, rain,” she said,

“and one thing. we shan't have any

dust on the boat ihis morning’'—
| Youth's Companion

l Is the widawt &::- ;5".'.;".?.';'.‘:" ald
cr.u.:l anyiLing sies, I.h-mu*u‘l:ﬂ«. ‘?r‘ft
Were Blue Blaomers,

Washington Post:  Miss Colemun, the
Ohio girl who is said to have gone o
ehurch wearing a pair of red bloomers,
has denled the story, They were blue
bloomers. Well, a conple of stacks of
blues only make it a litile more costly
for any person who desires 1o enll her
down

Ntarve was onee Lo die sny manuer
of death. Wyeliffe's sermons tell how
“Christ starved on the eross for the re
demption of men. "

i hmve tvied Parker's Gingar Tonte
wid beiiave b 1, 8 ya & mother siil o wll you
sy when Caiider ®iEh 1w reyiialiely § properies.

As the flower is before frult, »o s (aith
tefere good works,

dust how 16 does 1L 18 uot the ton.

10 b anmsotsuch Vo noow thee Minderooros talies out the
can gin, el v ey plensing rolief 1t 1s, Lo, 8L druggisis

We can do more good by being good than
in any other way.

Viso's Cure cured me of s Throst and
Lung trouble of three vears' standin g —FE.
Capy, Huntington, Ind., Nov. 12, 140,

An honest man Is able to uﬁool: for him-
wlf, when o rozue s not, .

8. -ANIFita fraehy Ne, Kline's (ireas
arve Mestorer, No Filsuftor (i hirsca ,--“a
arvebous eur o, Trealise oo BELral (a4 IE- free
hcubin, Bt 1o e, KL 80 Archist, ¥ Vi

itdont clenr upat 1l or 4, it won't
Conr upenll day.

ouT.

near 8 lake by a pevere rain- |

1 e

KNOCK i B IR U

SPOTS v~ ST. JACOBS OI

IT IS MACICAL.

p——
The Beot hare of Trank

Kapressmen and those who move s
gresnt deal of Vaggage sy Va2t by no
meann Lhe best shape in Lrunks n yet
found, slthough the prevailing siyie of
flst Lop in a0 far sn dmprovement over
the older fashion A swelling Parilogs
vp I b*’ MYy Lhal onie Lhe siispw ol 8
eylinder would be far aod away the
best, voth for its owner sl s maver,
and they wonder that more of thiem sre
not o Lhe  merket (e very rarely
nees 8 trunk of that sort. slthongh i

bus been o mneh used {or vaimen

That Joyful Fewling -

With the sxhilarating sonss of renewed
Lealth and strength and Internal clean-
linoes which follows the uss of Byrup
oA Fign I8 unknown (o the few who
lay e not progreveed heyond the 14 times
triedicines and the cheap submtilules
eotnetirnes offered byt navear gccopled by
the well informed

e Bous Are Back
lous have vome back, pot oniy bt
fur, but in ohiffon. ribbons and feath-
ers. The last named are npow goite
short in some canses. and have for »
fustening a littie tur head such s @
mink to hold them close Lo Lhe Lthrost,
Fven the einffon bons hove thivee |ittie
heads as 8 finish, When «wiffon eol-
lnrs nre short they often terminste in
# huge chom on each side of the tirost,
from which lopg ends stresm down to

L waist, even 10 the knees

i othe Baby s Cutting Testn.
e wure and use that vid and well tried remady, Mas
Woanniom s bt iiing Rymup lor Childeon Tosthing

It I not the many onths that makes th
truth, Lut the plain single vow that Is vow-@
ad true

“Hanson’s Magio Corn Salve.”

Warranted to eure or refviibod. Ak
drugigies for it Frios “ﬂl&w o
the roul the

Musle washes away [(Fom

| dust of every-day life,

Pilllard tab.e, we umi:im:: I, for sale
cheap. Apply 1o or address, M. Awix,
1ith Bt., Omaha, Na'),

Tulent n n clstern ;_ua'al:n.‘a fountain

| The (lrtnw;st MNedical tli:ﬂ;mfcry
| of the Aze.

4 KENNEDY’S

- MEDICAL DISGOVERY.

DONALD KEMMEDY, OF ROABUAY, MASS.,
Has discovered in one of our common
r:uuu weeds a remedy that cures cu'z

ind of Humor, from the worst Scrof
down (o 4 common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). He hias now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston,  Send postal card for book.

A benefit is always experienced from
the first bottle, and a ect cure I8 war-
ranted when the right quantity 1s taken,

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them: the same with the Liver
gr.isomh. ’Jn‘l;d isﬂauadaby the d!ild.l

ng sic . ways disappears in a
week il.ﬂ:r taking it. Read the label,

I the stomach is foul or bilious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first.

No c'f‘mwc of diet ever mﬂm‘{ Eat
the best you can get, and of it
Dose, one hhlﬂrxmlul in water at bed-
time. Sold by all Druggists.

W. N. L., Omaha-d2, 1893,

W hien lnunluwv;ﬁl‘;;;ﬂml‘;-

mantlon this paper

and watch the color fad
the sorencss disappear,

The great success of

in 1780) has led

Baker & Co. are
facturers of pure

i)

i)

Timely Warning.

the chocolate preparations of

the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established

to the placing on the market

many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter

the oldest and largest manu-
and high-grade Cocoas and

Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
\ used in their manufactures,

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

WALTER BAKER & CO,, Limiteq,
DORCHESTER, MASS,

- ——

it

—

The
| wianste

of this borrowing
ou need fat to keep

borrowing from health.

I ‘uu have borrowed from
health to satisfy the demands
of busimess, if {our blood is
not F!lllng that  constant
supply of fat from your food
it should have, you must

7 pay back from somewhers,

and the somewhere will he
from the fat stoed up in
the body.
in thinness | the result, nerves
the blood in health unless you

want to live with no reserve force-live from hand to mouth,

Scortr's Emuision of Coddiver Oil is more than a medicine

Jtisa food, The }n'pu Mhosphites make it a nerve food, toa,
eu

: It comes as near pe
world.

tion as good things ever coma in

My qmed pow god Nodi's L munisien when bem wanl (F and wed w i deag rbeditade

- Scott & Bowne, New York. Al Drugsists. goc. and o
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