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e late Farmers' emcampment
Lobanon, Pa, Rev. T. DeWits
s che hlpr.tl::wlu
rming, & Gospel Type, toxt be-
ing from L Kings, xix, 19: “Elisha,
¢ho son of Shaphat, who was
with twelve oxen before him and he
#ith the twelflth.” De. Talmage said:
Farmers of America, acospt my sale-
tation! Our text puts us down into the
plow’s furrow, where many of us bave
been before. My boyhood passed on a
farm and my father a farmer, your style
of life is familiar to me. One of my
earliest recollections is that of my
father coming in from the bot
fleld exhausted, the perspiration
ing from his forehead and ¢

resuscitating him, until ing
alarm of the household be said: *“Don't
be frightened. I got a littie tired and
the sun was hot, but I am all right
now.” And I remember mother seated
at the table often saying: *‘Well, 1 am
too tired to eat!” The fact is that [ do
%ot think the old folks got thoroughly
rested until they lay down in the grave-
yard back of Somerville to take the
last sleep.

Office seekers go through the land and
they stand on political platforms, and
they tell the farmers the story about
the independent life of a farmer, giving
flattery where they ought to give sym-
pathy. Independent of what? Of the
curculio that stings the peach tree? of
the rust in the wheat? of the long rain
with the ryedown? Independent of the
grasshopper? of the locust? of the army
worm? of the potato bug? Independ-
ont of the drought that burns up the
barvest? Independent of the cow with
the hollow horn? or the sheep with the
foot rot? or the pet horse with a nail in
his hoof? Independent of the cold that
freezes out the winter grain? Independ-
ent of the snowbank out of which he
must shovel himself? Independent of
the cold weather when he stands thrash-
ing his numbed fingers around his body
to keep them from being frosted? In-
dependent of the frozem feet? Inde-
pendent of what?

Fancy farmers who have made their
fortunes in the city and go out in the
country to build houses with all the
modern improvements and make farm-
ing a luxury may not meed any solace;
but the yeomanry who get their living
out of the soil, and who that way have
to clothe their families and educate
their children, and pay their taxes and
meet the interest on mottgaged farms—
such men find a terrific struggle. * *

®=""w" The Bible is full of them. InChrist's

&

sermon on the mount you see the full
blown lilies and the glossy back of the
crow's wing as it flies over Mount Olivet.
David and John, Paul and Isaiah find in
country life a source of frequent illus-
tration, while Christ takes the responsi-
bility of calling God a farmer, declar-
ing: “‘My Father is the husbandman.”

Noah was the first farmer. We say
nothing about Cailn, the tiller of the
soil. Adam was a gardener on a large
scale, but to Noah was given all the
acres of tho earth. Elisha was an agri-
culturist, not culturing a tex-acre lot,

~Z%or in my text you find him plowing

with twelve yoke of oxen befors him,
and he with the twelfth. In Bibletimes
the land was so plenty and the inhabit-

_/"'l'nts 80 few, that Noah was right when

be gave to every inhabitant a certain
portion of land; that land, if cultured,
ever after to be his own possession.

They were not small crops raised in
those times, for though the arts were
rude, the plow turned up very rich soil,
and barley, and cotton, and flax, and all
kinds of grain came up at the call of the
harvesters. Pliny tells of one stalk of
grain that had on it between three and
four hundred ears. The rivers and the
brooks, through artificial chann-is,
were brought down to the roots of the
corn, and to this habitof turning a river
wherever it was wanted Solomon refers
when be says: *“The King's heart is in
the hand of the Lord and He turneth it
as the rivers of water are turned, whith-
ersoever He will.”

The wild beasts were caught, and
then a hook was put into their nose, and
then they were led over the field, and to
that God refers when lle says to wicked

,r-. fSennacherib: "I will puta hook in thy

‘\'l

nose and I will bring thee back by the
way which thoucamest.™ And God has
8 hook in every man’s nose, whether it
be Nebuchadnozzar or Ahab or llerod.
He may think himself very independent,
but some time in his life or in the hour
of his death he will find that the Lord
Almighty has a hook in his nose.

This was the rule in regard to the cul-
tivation of the ground: “Thou shalt not
plow with an ox and an ass together,”
fllustrating the folly of ever putting in-
tellipent and useful and pliable men in
association with the stubborn andl un-
manageable. The vast majority of
troubles in the churches and in reforma-
tory institutions comes from the disre-
gard of this command of the Lond:
““Thou shalt #iot plow with anox and an
sss together.”

There were large amounts of property
invested in cattle. The Moabites paid
100,000 sheep as an annual tax. Job had
T,000 sheep, 3,000 camels, 500 yoke of
oxen. The timeof vintage was ushered
in with mirth and music. The olusters
of the vine were put into the wine press,
and then five men would get into the
press and trawple oat the juice from the
grape until their sarments were satu-
rated with the wine and had become the
emblems of slaughter. Christ Himself,
wounded until covered with the blood
of crug‘fixion, male use of this allusion
when the question was asked: “Where-
fore art thou red in thine apparel and
thy garments lik: one who treadeth the
wine vat?” He respomded: *“I have
trodden the wine press alone.”

In all ages there has been great honor
paid to agriculture. Seven-eightbs of
the people in evirycountry are disciples
of the plow. A rovernment isstrong in

on as it is supported by an ath-
letic and industrious yeomanry. So
long ago as befure the fall of Carthage,
Strabo wrote twenty-eight books on ag-
riculture. Hessid wrote 2 poem on the

. same subjeci—“The Weeks and Days.”

Oato was proudsr of his work oa hus-

bandry than of all bis military com-

uests.

In the first ;lace, Iremark, in grace as
the ficld. there must be a plow.
t which t.eologians call conviction
ounly the plowshare turning up the

ins that haw been rooted and mattéd
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? No. The plowshares

Coaviction turned up a
things that were forgotten.

As a farmer plowing sometimes turns

But whatmeans all this crooked plow-
ing, these crooked furrows, tho repeat-
ance that amounts 10 mothing? Men
groan over Lheir sins, but got nvu better.
They weep. but their tears are not
counted. They get convicted, but not
converied. Whatis the reason? 1re-
member that on the farm we set a
standanrd with ared flag at the other
ond of the ficld. We kept our eye on
that. Weo aimed at that We plowed
up to that Lousing sight of that we
made acrooked furrow. Now in this
matter of couviction we must bave somo
standard Lo guide us. 1t is a red stand-
ard that God has set at the other end of
the fleld. It is tho cross. Keeping your
eye on that you will make a straight
furrow. Losing sight of it you will
make a crovked furrow. Plow up to the
cross.

Again, I remark, in grace, as in the
field, there must be a sowing. In the
autumnal weatber you find the farmer
going across the field at a stride of
about twenty-three inches, and at every
stride he puts his band into the sack of
grain and he sprinkles the seed corn
over the field. It looks silly toa man
who does not know what he is doing.
He is doing a very important work. He
is scattering the winter grain, and
though the snow may come, the mext
year there will be a great crop

Now, that is what we are doing wkea
we are preaching the Gospel—we are
scattering the seed. It is the foolish-
ness of preaching, but it is the winter
grain; and though the snow of worldli-
Bess may como down upon it it will
yield after awhile glorious harvest. Lot
us be sure wo sow the right kind of
seed. Sow mullen stalk and wmullen
stalk will come up. Sow Canada this-
ties and Canada thistles will come up.
Sow wheat and wheat will come up
Let us distinguish between truth and
error.

The largest denomination in this
country is the demomination of Noth-
ingarians. Their religion is a system
of negations. You say to one of them:
“What do you believe?” “Well, Idon't
believe in infant baptism.” *“What do
you believe?” *“Well, I don't believe
in the perseverance of the saints™
“Well, now. tell me what you do be-
liove?” *“Well, 1 don't beliove in the
eternal punishment of the wicked.” So
their religion is a row of ciphers. Be-
lieve something and teach it; or, to re-
sume the figure of my text, scatter
abroad the right kind of seed.

A minister in New York preached a
sermon calculated to set the denomina-
tions of Christian quarrcling. lle was
sowing nettles A minister in Boston
advertised that be would preach a ser-
mon on the superiority of transcendent-
al and organized forces to untranscen-
dental and unorganized forces. What
was he sowing? The Lord Jesus Christ
nineteen centuries ago planted the di-
vine seed of doctrine. It sprang up
On owe side of the stalk are all the
churches of Christendom. On the other
side of the stalk are all the free govera-
ments of the earth, and on the tep there
shall' be a flowering millenivy after
awbile. All from . the gospel seed of
doctrine. Every word tbat a parent, or
Sabbath school teacher, or city mission-
ary, or other Christian worker speaks
for Christ comes up. Yea, it comes up
with compound interest.

Again, I remark, in grace, as in the
farm, there must be harrowing. 1 refer
now not to a harrow that goes over the
field in order to prepare the ground for
the seed, but a harrow which goes over
after the seed is sown, lest she birds
pick up the seeds, sinking it down into
the earth so that it can take root

Berecavement, sorrow, persecution,
are the Lord’s harrows to sink the Gos-
pel truth into your heart. There were
truths that you hoard thirty years ago,
but have not affected you until recently.
Some great trouble came over you and
the truth was harrowed in and it has
come up. Whatdid God mean in this
country in 1857? For acentury there
was the Gospel preached, but a great
deal of it produced mo result. Then
God barnessed a wild panic to a harrow
of commercial disaster, and that bar-
row went down Wall street and up Wall
street, down Third street and up Third
street, and down State street and wp
State street, until the whole land was
torn to pieces as it bad mever been be
fore. What followed the harrow? A
great awakening in which there were
500,000 souls brought into the Kingdom
of our Lord. No harrow, no crop

Again, I remark, in grace, as in the
farm, there must be a reaping. Many
Christians speak of religion as though
it wero a matter of economics or insur-
ance. They expect to reap in the next
world. O no! Now is the time toreap
Gather up the joy of the Christian re-
ligion this morning, thisafternoon, this
night If you have not as much grace
as you would like to have thank God
for what you bave and pray for more
You are no worse enslaved than
no worse troubled than was David, mo
worse than was Paul. Yet

borror of shipwreck they triumpbed in
the grace of God The weakest man
bere bas 500 acres of spiritual joy all
ripe. Why do you not go and reap it?
You bave beea groaning over your in-
firmities for thirty years Now give
onc round shout over your emancipa-
tion. You say you have it so hard. You
might have it worse. You wonder why
this great cold trouble keeps revolving
through your soul, turning and turning,
with a black hand on the crank. Ab,
that is the grindstone on which you are
:*m p: ,'cl".:k:bkh b S

u off your green apeo-
tacles, your black spectacles. Pull ap
the corners of your mouth as far as you
pull them down. Take to the fields:
Reap! reap)
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Aay thing ghastly sbout that? O, no
The sun went down and the flower shut
The wheat threshed out of the straw.
“Dear Lord. give mesieep,”said adying
boy, the son of one of my elders. *‘Dear
Lord, give me sleep” And he closed
his eyes and awoke in glory. Henry
W. Longfellow, writing a letter of con-
dolence to those parents, sald: *““Those
last words were beautifully poetic

*‘Dear Lord, give mesieep.’”
‘Twas put in crueity, not ia wrath
That the reaper came that day;
*Twas an angel that visited the earth
And took the flower away.

So it miy be with us when our work
is all done. *“Dear Lord, give me
sloep.”

I bave one more thought to present
I have spoken of the plowing, of the
sowing, of the harrowing, of the reap
ing, of the threshing. I must now
spoak a moment of the garnering.

Where is the garner? Need I tell
you? O, no. So many have gone out
from your own circles—yea, from your
own family, that you have had your
eyes on that garner for many a year.
What a bard time some of them had!
In Gethsemanes of suffering, they sweat
greatdropsofblood. They took the *‘cup
of trembling” and they put it to their
botlipsand theycried: “If itbe possible,
let this cup pass from me.” With
tongues of burmning agony they cried:
“0 Lord, deliver my soul!” But they
got over it They all got over it. Gar-
nored! Their tears wiped away; their
battles all ended; their burdens lifted.
Gamered! The Lord of the harvest
will not allow those sheaves to perish
in the equinox. Garnered! Some of us
remember, on the farm, that the sheaves
were put on the top of the rack, which
surmounted the wagon, and these
sheaves were piled higher and higher,
and after awhile the horses started for
the barn; and these sheaves swayed to
and fro in the wind, and the old wagon
creaked and the horses made a struggle
and palled 50 hard the harness came up
in loops of leather on thelr back, and
when the front wheel struck the ele-
vated floor of the barn, it seemed as if
the load would go no farther, until
the workmen gave a great shout,
and themn, with one last tremulous strain,
the horses pulled in the load; then they
were unharnessed, and forkful after
forkful of grain fell into the mow. O,
my friends, our getting into Heaven
may bea pull, a bard pull, a very hard
pull; but these sheaves are bound to go
in. The Lord of the harvest has
promised it. I see the load at Jast com-
ing in the door of the Heavenly garnery.
The sheaves of the Christian soul sway
to and fro in the wind of death, and the
old body breaks under the load, and as
the load strikes the floor of the celestial
garner, it seems asif it can go no farther.
It is the last struggle, until the voices
of angels and the voices of our departed
kindred and the welcoming voice of Gud
shall send the harvest rolling into the
eternal triumph, while all up and down
the sky the cry is heard: “Harvest
home! Harvest home!™

CONVERSATION LUNCHES.

How the Women of Our Day Bring Thely
Knowledge Into Use.

We have bad something to say oocca-
sionally of the art of comversation,
which is in danger of being lost in the
confused babel of the reception and the
chatter of the dinner party—the art of
listening and tho art of taiking both be-
ing lost. Society is taking alarm at
this, and the women, as usual, are lead-
ers in a reform. Already, by reason of
clubs—literary, scieatifie, ecomomic—
woman Is the well-informed part of our
society. In the ‘‘vomversation lumch”
this information is now brought imto
use. The lunch, and perhaps the din-
ner, will no longer be the occasion of
satisfying the appetite, orof gossip, but
of improving talk. The giver of the
lunch will furnish the topic of conver
sation. Two persons may not speak at
once; two persons may mnot talk with
each other; all talk is to be general and
on the topic assigned, and while one is
speaking the others must listen. Per-
haps each lady on taking her seat may
find in her napkin a written slip of pa-
per, which shall be the guide to ber re-
marks. Thusno time is to be wasted
on frivolous topics. The ordinary nat-
ural flow of rejoinder and repartee, the
swirling of talk around one obstacle
and another, its winding and rippling
here and there as individual whim sug-
gosts, will not be allowed, but all will
be improving, and tend to that gemeral
culture of which we bave beun
ing. The ladies’ lunch is not to be ex-
actly a debating society, but an opes
occasion for the delivery of matured
thought and the acquisition of informa-
tion. The object is not to talk each
other down, but to improve the mind,
which unguided is apt to get frivolous
at the convivial board. It is motorious
that men by themselves at luach or
dinner usually shun grave top'cs and
indulge in persifiage, and even descead
to talk about wine and the made dishea
The womea's lunch of this summer
takes higher ground. It will give Mr.
Browning his final estimate; it will set-
tie Mr. Ibsen; it will determine the suf-
frage question; it will adjudicate be-

scourged
amid the rattling of fetters and mu;m-mmnmmm&m
the gloom of dungeons and amid the | ™Y covenaat of high licemse; it will

ant hesitate to cut down the tariff.
The Drawer aaticipates a period of

repose in all our feverish social

We shall live more by ruie
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things and exchanging ideas uﬁlu}

bave none lelt, we shall come into that
social placidity which
the

FiG. . —SECTION OF BTALLS.

four inches wide; as is also the

and manger-room. HBack five feet from
the manger a trench, eight inches deep
and sixteen inches wide, was dug, aad
a trench-box, made of two-inch plank
with eight-inch sides, was put into this
trench, and bedded in cement mortar,
n.aking it absolutely watertight A
plank fourteen inches in width was
spiked to the inner edge of the tremch-
box, for the hind feet of the cows; the
fore feet are on the earth. This shuts
out all undercurremts of air, frost and
odors.

The stalls are made double, to hold
two cows each. The stable is spaced off
into places six feet two inches wide, and
two planks set upright, as seen in Fig.
1. and nailed to the joist overhead, and
toe-nailed to blocks set in the
ground, baving first been charged with
bot gas-tar. A brace-board fourteen to
sixteen inches is set upand toed first to
the heel-plank at the gutter, and
clinched to the uprights, as A little
more than three-and-a-half feet from
the floor (according to the size of the
cows) a8 neck-piece, is fastened on
with large wood screws, this keeping
the cows out of the manger. Between
each of these uprights a letter A is
fastened, as scen in Fig. 2 This keeps
the two cows standing side by side
apart when eating from the manger.
When not eating, they often step back,
&8 they can, the length of the slack of
thoir chains—twelve inches—and can

o —

-—

FiG. 2. PERSPECTIVE VIEW OF STALLA

“poacefully lick” each other’s faces,
but not cross horns. Twenty inches
above the floor (Fig. 2) a hole is bored
through the iamer upright. and the
end of these neck-halter chains slipped
through, one hole answering for a chain
from each side. The chain is what is
known as a four-U, and has a swivel at
the “split,” so that it will mot kink.
This chain gives the cows much free-
dom of movement, allows them to com-
fortably lie with their heads upon their
sides and often allay the irritation of
an itching hide. If the end bar of the
chain is put through two end rings,
they never unfastenn The cows are
quickly tied or untied. A nail is driven
into the mneck-plece, snd whea the
cow is loosened, the chain is hung over
this; and when tbe same cow is to be
tind up, the chain is dropped over the
neck and fastened without bother. The
balance of Fig. 3 is sell-explanatory.
With this style of stable, the care of
the cows seemed reduced to the mimi-
mum.—Awmerican Agricaltarist, -

A Geed Wateriag Devies

The cheapeat and the bess device for
watering fowls is an eartbenware foun-
tain made expressly for the purpose. It
bas the form of a cylinder with a con-
cave top. In the side is a small aperture
forming a trough when the jar is om its
side. Into this trough the water flows
only as fast as it is used by the poultey.
Thus the supply of fresh clean drink is
kept continually before them. Filled
with hot water in winter it will not get
cold enough to freeze before night in a
fairly warm house. A substitu’s isan

air-tight keg or cam with a

let hole near the bottom.

in & pan with sides

hole. The water flows

and whea it has covered the

stops.  Such a coatrivance secures most
of the advantages of the bought
though I prefer the lattes, as it is durs-
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While Prof. Schelwisch wasdigging
the base of this plant for the purposs of
making an examination of ita roota, the
astives crowded arcund him in great
numbers, gesticalating in a menmscing
maaner. The Professor desisted from
his work and the interpreter was sent
for. He explsined that this was a holy
tree, and worshiped by the natives i
their fetich religion as a god plant, and
that to dig one up would bring ruin and’
desolation upoa the whole village and
surrounding country.

Prof. Schelwisch offeted to buy the
plant, and, taking out a handful of cop~
per coins, gave them %0 the savages,
who gladly accepted the money and
distributed it among themselvea The |
Profossor thea returned to the work of
digging up the unique plant, but had
not made any great progress when the
natives again set upon him. Through
the intarproter the Professor informed
them that he had legally bought the
piant and intended to remove it. As
8oon a9 this message was made known
to the savages every one who had re-
ceived a coin came and dropped it in
the hole at the base of theshrub. Prof.
Schelwisch allowed the coins to remain
in the hole and walked away woward the
mountain to hunt another specimen.

Next day, as the party were preparing
to continue the march, the ['rofessor
was curious to know If the coins had re-
mained undisturbed during the night
by the superstitious natives, and on ap-
proaching the metal plant was aston-
ished vo find it had changed its color
completely. Justead of being a beauti-
ful steel color, the stem, leavea and
what was exposed of the roots presented
the appearanco of newly-coined copper
colns, and glittered in the morning sun-
light like polished gold. Upan exam-
ination it was asoertained that during
the night the strange plant had ab-
sorbed nearly all the copper coins, with
the result of completely changing ita
color.

What was left of the eolns in the hole
showed that they were more than half |
eaten away or absorbed by the roota of
the metal plant. Not only was the
color changed, but the texture of the
plant had undergone a similar tranafor-
mation. It was found that the thin ivy-
shaped leaves were now easily bemt
around the fingers, would retain any
shape given, and could be readily cut
with any ordinary pair of scissors.

Prof. Schel wisch succeeded in surrepti-
tiously securing several branches of this
wonderful metal eating plant, and waa
also successful in obtaining a good
photograph of it. No further trace of
the existence of the metal plant was
found until the expedition reached the
Uniamesl country, when at the base of
the Nkomabakosi Mountains a perfect
forest of this curious plant was foumd.
This being an uainhabited region, no
difficulty was encountered in securing
specimens to take back to England.

A great fire was built about the tree,

but it would not burn the least little
bit.—Philadelphia Timea.

SAVED AT.NIAGARA. |
Why the Drummer Did Net Go Over the |
Falls With s Mansiae.

“] have secn three or four suicides at
Niagara Falls,” said the drummer, *“but
the first was the gueerest and gave me
the greatest shock. I had made the
acquaintance of a guest at the hotel as
weo sat om the vesanda, a man ‘of hand-
some look and soft, low volos, and at
about ten o'clock he that we
go over to Uoat Island together om foot.
I readily assented. and we weracrossing

the bridge whem he suddealy

and bhe began telling me of the customs
and manners of that country; hat after
about ten minutes be suddenly stopped
short aad queried:

“Would you mind taking a’swim with
me this moraing?™ |

“A swim! Great heavems, man, but
where could you swim here?" 1 gasped.

“Here, in the rapida.”

“But you'll be swept over the falls in
tem seconds!™ -

“Of course!™ he laughed, showing his
white teeth..and before the words were
fairly uttered he struck the water. Al-
mest before 1 could breath twice he was
over the falls and out of gsight forever,
and Istood there, rubbing my eyes and
wonderiag if I was asleop. unti] 3 crowd
came and began to ask questions. In the
afterncon the keeper of a private insane
asylum arrived and identified the man
as an escaped patient, and whem be had
heard my story he asked:

“Did he lay bhands on you?”

“No.” -

“It's s wonder. He was always plan-
ning to get here and compal some one
to gver the falls with him. Excuse me,
bat do you chew?” .

“1do™

*You dida’t offer him any?

“But | did—while we were leaning
over the rail.™

““That accounts for it. He always de-

clared that a maa who used tobacco was
s bog,  and that to d¥ with cae meant
eternal disgrace. The fit came upom
bim as he looked at the rushing waters,
but your tobacco saved your lila
Stranger, lond us & chawi™—N. Y. Sua.
*
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Irisa common belief that ot sdvertics |
meuts of madicines are gross exaggeralioas |
ordownright lies More than thirty Cars agv

. Bhallraborger, of Rochester, '

m&zml

A T Baairexenencen & (o,
Rochester, Pa

>

17 seems quite natural that the threads of
conversation should sometunes produce 8
iong yars. .

it~
A Valaable Franchise Secured.

The frunchise of casy digvstion -one of |
the most valuable in the gift of modial |
scienco—cun be sovurcd by auy person wise
enough to use Hostetler's Stomach Biters,
eithot 10 suppress growing J yspepsia, or 10
uproot it at maturnity. Hilious, sheumatio
and fever and ague sufferers, persons
tronbiad with nervousness, and the consti- |
pated, should also secure the heaith fran- |
chise by the same means.
— il —
Tae receiver isan bad us the thief, but |
peither of them feci as bad us the loser. — |

|

Not only shortens labor and lessens pain |
attending it. but greatly diminishes the |
to life of both mother and child if |

& few months before conflacsen l
Write to The Bradiield Regulator Ca, At |
lanta, Ga, for further particulars. Bold by !
all druggists. )

A rorvLar fallacy - that the casiost things !
i do are to tell the truth and to odit & par
per.—Light 2 ]

Ixvarips, aged peopie, nursing mothers, |
overworked, wearied out fathers, will find |
the happiest results from a judicious use of |
Dr. Sherman's Prickly Ash Bitters, W hero |
the liver or kidneys aro affevted, prom

: action is nocessary o change the Ude b

ward health, ere the disease becomes chromie |
—ponsibly incurable, and there is nothing |
better 0 be found in the whole range ¢
materie madica,  Bold cverywhere,
T P

Sarv the peaknife to the pencil: “Since
you're so sharp. I think 1'd better shat up.*
—Bimghamton Republican, :

- - ._ -

. of Phila . the mfrs of |

I L. Cnaarx & Co

Dobliny’ Eleetric Moap, say they woul | rather | -

close up their immense works than te put
one grain of adwiteratios in their Dobbins’
Electric Soup. Would that all were as hon-
est.

——e

HaiL-stoxes lnteaded for publication are
osually as big as hen's eggn —Houth Hide
Observer. <

I rurscrine Bmith's Tonle Ryrup in my
practive, having found it to be us recom
mended -a eure for chills snd fever —A.
Brown, M. D., Concord, Tex.

-t ——

Tux first that a man basa telephone
to have the yeller
fever badly.—Boston Dualletia

—

AvLwarsavoid harsh tivepllia They
first make you sick m leave you con-
stipated. Carter's Little Liver Pills regulate
the bowels and make you well. Dose, one pill

———

Taeas is nobody or nothing in this world
that is 90 ofien crossed in love as the front
door mat — Blughamton Leader.

—_———— ——

Itisno necebsary o take blue
to rouso the liver to action. Carter’s Little
LiverPiils are much better.Don 't forget this,

- _. -

Wise as an owl—the lawyer with his “to-
Pucls | 7=

it — sl T

Avazry Brucu, West Tolodo, Ohilo, save:
“Hall's Catarrh Cure saved my life. " Write
him for particulars. Bold by Druggists, T3¢

o — ———

Gowp is on In Mmasy cases,

larly in Wm lwllch.—'tu-m

—————— .

A cnmnp that is restlesa gt n

well, should be given Dr
m-nm It may

Ve worms.

tand doa™t
‘s Worm

Tue maa who livew s dusl life will kill |

himself sponer or later.— Elmirs Gasetta,
A vasn lady bocomes still fairer by
lean’s Bulphur o) . i
Bill's Hair and Whisker Dye, 30 cente.

|
|

or two—but we doubt it. :

We can hardly imagine a

woman's not trying it. Pos
ibly it may be true of onc
for it.|

Women are ni

'They must have it. Think

of a prescription and nine out

The seat of sick headache
is not in the brain. Regu-
late the stomach and vyou!
cure it. Dr. Pierce's Pellcts
are the Little Regulators,

RICKLY ASH
BITTERS

Oue of the moul imperiant orgaas of e
heman body i LIVER  Whem i fale B0
preparly perierm 19 e

eomes
HIOREYS, STOMACH, BOWELS.
fo porform thoirwark.  OYSPE
STIPATION, RNEVEATISE,
v

|

|
i

:
:

|
1

l

L
4
T

£
{

i

#
i
g

|
|

!
|
!

Such as 'H-ihi_nkfhm. Fulisons and
Shortaess of Breath, Costireness, Scurvy,

X
Bave hean . -
a~v~~4=ﬁ§EEEEE§5§%!
P T p— -

wianle,
W 1. POTHLAS, Neeehien, Mas
27Ty "m-_‘

FOE—- -

fo turn out work very rapidly. M pou deie
N release pour fype 00 seme larga job, send
it ta s tor oither stareelyping of clostroly-
ing, and It will be roleried o o0 pronplly
aad s goed order.

We make 2 apecialty of Howepaper lesd-
ings and Cuts, and hove To lorpest smsert-
ment ia these Haes to be found aaypuien lo
e constry from which to salect.

88 & 00 SEARD MW SV, GEROAND, AL
004 B P96 WALMUY aTRLET 87, LOWD. 0O
Pi B YO oNVANYD GTRERY. CASVELANE Oeeg
17 BLN SYEEET (ewC-uRAT. O
04 WYARDUTTE STRES ", sampag o7V @
- e &

Swetting affer
of Woat, Loss
n

Sloep. Frighttul Dreame, and e/l Nervous end o
THE FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELICF 0
MECNAN'S PILLS TARLN AS D/EMCTED RESTOM

of R

of

e A —

Y - i
. -t ot - ‘. -:-
TR e e
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or the negiect to use SAPOLIO marks a wide

- difference in the social ecafle. The best ciasese
are always the most scrupulous in matters of

LIVER, DYSPEPSIA, PILES,
WALARIA, COSTIVENESS,
AND ALL BILIOUS DISEASES.

B N A
| “

cleanliness—and the best ciasses

A rx._;i'f.;?
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