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CHAPTER XX .—Continued
THE RELIGION OF HUMANITY.

“Today, two of those boys have asked
me to get them places o work o the
country. | don’s confine myself to that
class, though," said Mr. Swfford. I
visit & great deal smong the more re-
fined poor of the blg tenement houses,
My wife and | often take whole families
out into the country of a Sunday. This
is a way we have, wy wife and 1, of
pralsing our God on the Sabbath; and,
now, I've shocked you, siz, haven's [

“Not at all,” sald Father St John.
“I presume the families you take out on
Bundays are ground down to the earth
by work on week days."”

“So close wearth,” sald Mr, Stafford,
“that the society of people of means, to
which I belong, believe our way the
surest way to lift thelr thoughts to
heaven on the Sahbath.

“The soclety w which [ belong is
composed of men and women who are
pledged to give o money to churches,
por to foreign misslons. We never cry
down the churches, and we would scorn
to hold back the hand that thinks It Is
its duty to give s Bible or a dollar to
the distant heathen. [ think God will
take care of the heathen as he takes
care of the sparrows, which fall not to
the earth without his knowledge; but
that is neither here nor there; and we
are a soclety who belleve in absolute
liberty ot religlous views. I cun give
you our creed Inafew words. First,
we believe in the Gospel ss Christ
taught it, without the embellishments
of men; we believe in the communion of
mankind, for the mutunl geod and fm-
provement, rather than the commwunion
of saints; we belleve that the beautiful
earth with its groves of trees for shelter,
its sublime ocean shores and its dome of
blue I8 the only temple He asks His
creaturés o worship Him In.

“Therefore, we do not see the need of
the grand edifices men call churches.
We think the vast sums of money which
it takes to build them could be put to
better use by being paid out In some
judicious way to enable the poor to take
up lunds, or to be taught uscful trades,
end the money it takes to maintain
them in their luxury would give thou
sands of such dark little minds as those
yonder, & glimpso of the actusl exisi-
‘ence of the Supreme Belng who created
us all. But, as 1 sald before, 1 don't
wish to ery down the churches, and |
don’t.C Perhaps the majority of the
world find a need for thom; I do not
but, in my humble eyesight, the great-
est work of good | #ee In these grand
gtructures Is, that the bullding of them
gave employment to men who needed
it. So the great sims ol money in thewn
drew some interest,

““But what are we going t do with
the people who have to be restrained
from evil-doing by these churches and
these ministers?"

“Supposing we abolish them,’
Father St John.

“The clvil law would take care of
them, sir, just as It does pow. Some of
the people toduy who are confined In
our prisons for ¢rime, are those who
have never been under the influence of
the churches, and others have been
taken right from its sheltering arms 0
the places of the law's vindleation. 1
am not prepared to say we should be
better off without the church., [tisn
hard and delicate matter to judge what
is best for humanity, and it would be a
presumptueous thing for one man o say,
‘don’t go to thechurches, you are better
off to stay away.' I have never sald
that to any human being. 1 can only
say that the goclety to which I belong,
and my blessed wife and I, who have
grown old together—our children died
in infancy—feel no need of them. Lot
those who do, go to them and support
them,”

HSome years ago, | passcd a fow days
in & little townfin the interior. On my
first evening, 1 suw great crowds of pec-
ple going: into the public hall of the
place. In answer to my inquiries, I
was told that a big talker from a dis-
tant state was going to do up the Ad-
vents, Asking for an explanation, [
learned that the five PFrotestant
churches of the place, the Episcopalian
excepted, had arrayed their forces
against the jSeventh-day Adventists,
whom, [ afterwards learned, bave a
large number of adherents in the town
—the state headquarters, | believe It Is.
Iwent in with the crowd. [didn'tstay
long, you may be sure, for such gtorms
of religious invective a8 were made use
of, on both sides, I had never listened
to before, and I hope never to hear
again.

*Ench christian labored hard to con-
vinee the other that he and his follow-
ers were an abomination In the sight of
the Lord each belleved he was serving,
These meetings, which | have no doubt
strengthened the infidelsin their unbe-
lief, without stréngthening the chris-
tians in their presumed bellef, lasted &
week. What the outcome was, [ never
learned;¢but I looked at the town nes-
tling in one of the most beautiful val-
leys the lofty foothilis of our state ever
formed; the lovely river fowing back of
I, the green fields, the green trees, and

said

the big frult farms, vineyards, and hopl

yards, all around it; and | marvellied
that these people living in a spot so
surrounded by the purest and best gifts
of the Creator, could fnd space in their
hesrts 1o wage such bitter war on each
other and call it serving God.™

The shrill seream of & locomotive
echoed sround the hills, aod a coll of
smoke gave warning that the train was
coming, and the boys came clattering
up on the platform. One ragged urchin
had a last year's bird 's-nest {n his hand,
and anothera big bundle of fowers and
brake

“Whoat are you going to do with that,
my boy?" sald Father St Jobun to the
one with the nest,

“I've got a little slster st home, sir,
who has pever seen one ln her life. 'm
golong to take 1t to her.”

“And, you, with that?" poloting to
the bundle of fowers.

“I'm tauking 'em w0 my mother. She
told me, once, she used to live In the
country when she was a girl, so 1
thought maybe she'd be glad t see
some wild Howers sgaln.”

The kind old gentleman threw a
meaning look at the priest ns the train
came dashing up, and he marshaled his
crew into the cars

The Gospel of Christ as He taught i
without the embellishments of man,
thought Father St John, a8 the train
hore him back to the city, and he
thought of the archbishop's silver jubi-
lee of some six months ago. He saw
again the arghitectural beauty of the
esthedral brought out by wreaths of
flowers and festoons of green, and the
allar blazing with tapers, and with
tiny crimson lamps gloaming among
the white lilles and shining bright on
the gold and sllver vessals,

The musiec of the high poutifical mass,
which had filled him with religlous
ecstasy, rang in his ears above the
rumble of the train,  The slow, thrill-
ing eadence of the Miserers and the O
Cor Amorls at the elevation. This
scene had deeply lmpressed the mind
of the young priest, und he had thought
it then & glorious tribute pald to God.
To-day It came back to him In the long
rebound as a grand ovation to the
haughty prelate in whose honor it was
celebrated, and it came to him forcibly
now that the sermon hie had listened to
that day was one long eulogy on the
Archbishop, the Church and the priest-
hood, and their divine power and infal-
libility. On that day he had been
filled with great pride of heart that he
was one of that holy, infullible body,
To-day he had the audacity to wonder
if all that pomp of worship snd that
burning incense had ever reached
higher than the gllded dome of the
Cathedral.

“We believe in the Gospel as Chrisy
taught it,” the old man bhad said.

In the history of those Gospels the
meck and lowly Christ had never
preached in robes of eloth of gold ard
gllver, nor purple and fine linen: and
Father St John thought of the fifteen
magnificent robes of office the wealthy
apostle of to-day had been presented
with, representing in their masses of
priceless lace and silk, and gold ¢nd
silver embroideries thousands of dol-
lurs, and the Son o God had walked
barefooted, und coarsely clad, doing the
work alloted him to do on earth, and
preaching the truth, in the green felds,
on the heights of mountains, and beside
the murmuring sea. What need had
He for a gold crozier in His healing
hands, and 4 jeweled miter on His noble,
humble head; and st thet solemn, sad
last Supper, was the wine served in a
golden vessel, dand did thizs self-sacrific-
fng Master and his sad, weary twelve
drink their last wine together In gold
and silver cups, that were worth a
king's ransom?

“Do yo this, ever In remembrance of
me," sald that sweet, sad voice that
had broughbt the balm of Gilead to so
many wounded hearts, when the pall of
darkness that should be raised to glve
light to the world was about to fall on
this devoted head. *“'“The Gospel, with-
out the embellishments of man,"
screamed the enging,as the train dashed
into San Francisco: and as the priest
left the station, he caught a glimpse of
a tall man with & crowd of boys at his
heels, vanishing around a corner.

“l believe the world would be the
better with more such cranks," he mur
mured, 4s he, too, hurricd along,

CHAPTER XXI1.
THE DEMON OF JEALOUSY.

It was the eve of the Lenten season
Society was obliged to say au revoir for
forty long days to the darling gods of
fashion und revelry, but it had deter
mined to have at last madly, merry,
gorgeous frolic with them, and call it
the Mardi Gras ball.

Father,St. John, his mind divided by
the thoughts of the solemn duties and
ceremonies of the church to be per
formed by him during the coming
Lenton season, and the ever-present
image of Flora Hume, sought the alr
and freedom of the streets.  He had not
seen the girl for several days, and he
did not mean t see her tonight; buy,
Instinctively, he soughtthe direction of
her home. As he neared the house, &
coupe dashed up to the gate. Father
St John hastened hissteps; he reached
the gate just in time to see a youth,
who looked like a Venetinn gentleman
out of tome old painting, alight and
hasten into the house. Like a sudden

chili, the thouget of the Mardl Gras

ball came to the priest. Could Flora
bw golog 0 the ball with thas katas
tionlly arrayed youth? Impelled by his
unreasoping jealousy snd love, Fatber
St. John hustened into the house. ln
response to bis ring, Margaret, in black
sllk evenlog dress, came to the door,

“Pardon,” he sald, “you have guesis
for the evening, | judge: am I lateud-
ing?"

Belore Margaret could reply, Flora,
st the sound of his volee, came into the
hall

“You can never be an intruder, Ps
ther St. John; come ins e momenis.
We are going to the Mardl Gras ball,
but it [s yot enrly."

The priest refused 1o be seated, say-
lng he would not think of detaining
them. He spoke calmly, but in his
heart he felt an unreasoning sense of
Injury, s he looked st the two young
people before him. Flora, as & nymph
of the ses, was dressed in rippling folds
of =atin and bright waves of greon,
flecked here and there with some gauzy
white substance. Little bits of coral
and pear! clung to her draperies and
mingled with the gauze of her head-
dress. Under the gaze of the priest,
she tursed as piok as the band of coral
that held ber floating tresses buck from
her brow,

“Asen nymph snd & prioee of the
city in the water; he sald pleasantly.
“I wish you & merry time with the gay
masquers at the carnlval,” and he wok
his leave with a smileon his lips, and
despalr and jealousy In his heart.

Flora had besn persunded by some of
her young sequaintances to attend the
ball. Margaret, hersolf, had urged it,
gladly sucrificing her quiet, home oven:
ing to wet as her chaperon.  Florn,
young as she was, was beginning to be
known in the city as a promising artist,
aside from the publiclty she had galoed
by her sweet ginging, and several so-
clety ladies had expressed a wish to be
the first to introduce her into fashion-
able =oclety: but Margaret, whils she
encouraged an occaslonal scene of gay-
ety, deemed her too young for general
soclety, and Flora hersell had shrank
from it. Once entered Into the spirit
of It, she had looked forward with
pleasure to the festivities of the Mardi
Gras hall, but the unexpected appoear-
ance of Father St John just as she was
about to mingle with them, robbad the
gy scones of the evening of half thelr
luster.

It was nearly nine o'clock, but the
priest, more perturbed in mind by this
last experience than when he had left
his own home, sipnaled o passing hack
and ordered the driver to take him to
the Cliff house. Arriving there he gave
the man some gllver, and telling him to
find food and shelter for himsel! and
horse, and to await him at the Clin
house, he plunged down the sundy hunk
to the sea shore, and lung himsell down
on the sand under the shelter of some

ricks. The moon was at the full, and
the tumaltuous waves rol ing glistening
und apgry on to the shore, and lashing
and covering the grim rocks with fonm,
were 1o perfect accord with the mood of
the unhappy, yourg pricet: and, as he
watched the vast writhing body ‘n--h--v'
him, he sald aloud: ‘

HEPret and rbar us you will, your wild |
unrest, like mine, must ever beat back
upon yourself,”

Then he took to thinking of Flora
Hume as he had last seen her until his
Imagioation could sce her plainly stand-
ing in her green rone, coral and pearl
decked, on the grest rocks, laughing
at the waters as they played around
her; and as he looked at her, a Vene-
tian prince came and threw his arms
around her and they whirled away in o
mad dance.

{To be Continued.)
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The Man With a Fishing Rod

ora gun either, for that matter, will
find plenty of use for it in the Big Horn
Mountsins, north and west of Sheridan,
Wyo., on the Burllrgton Route's New
Short Line to Montans and the Paeific
Northwest,

No section of the United States so
well repays the hunter and fisher.
Game is plentiful in the mountuins, and
the streams fairly sworm with trout,
whitefi:h and pike.

Just to illustrate things: In 1892,
Mr. Richard Kimball, of Omaha, eaught
G508 trout in four daye: his best record |
for a day was 235 fish, all of them
hooked in [ess than eight hours. And|
Mr. E. A. Whitney, presideat of the
First Natlocs! Bank, of Sheridan, has
in his possession a trout which, when|
caught, weighed six pounds and nive
ounces, and which was deemed worthy
of exhibition at the World’s Fair.

Sheridan, the gatewsy to
Yhappy bunting grounds” is

thos

only a|

day’s ride from Omaba, Lincoln, Knnsgs nothlog ¢an cure, give the walers of

Cliy and Su, Joseph: round trip tickets |
st very low rates are at all times on!
sale at Burlington Route ticket offies, |
and the extreme advisiability of thjrl
summer spending o fortnight in the
Big Horns is vespectfully urged upon

avery room in

SUPERSTITIOUS RAILROADERS

The Efect Whiehh Acoldeats Hive b ppaany
Fuglueers and Virewon,

U the suporstition of satlors, flsh
erfolk and others we have all heard,
but that such a distinguishing char
actoristic should have attached itsell
to rallway men does not appoear Lo be
ul'm':.lil'\ known It savors
what of the anomalous that such o
pre-eminentiy practical olass of moen
should be the viethns of cerodulity re
gniding the supernstural; such, how
ever is the casa

I rocently had occasion
View a prominent railway official, and
in tha the at
that ensued that gentloman noident
ally alluded to two
had lately ocourred in the nelghbos
hood, following up his remarks with
the announcement thet the local ¢

L | T

to inter

course of yonvorsation

collisions which

“i
would be in & state of subdued ox
clitement and <Hurry™ Gl a third
mishap took place Such is the
suporstition of the rallway mae,

Upon exprossing considorablo aston
ishment § was assured that this kind
of thing was notorious among rall-
road mon in gonecal, and in this par-
ticular instance it was known thas
the circumstances of the two pre
vious aceldents wore tho ehief topics
nmong the workingmen in all dopart-
monts, who werea also  counting on
the pssibilities of & third disastor,

Curlously  enough, a8 touch of

realism was lent to the informntion
Just jmparted by the explunation

thut the second of the two collisions
reforred to was dus to the dreiver of
one of theengines, a rellable sorvant,
noted for his slertness and precision,
with an honorable record of some
forty years' scrvioe, who being, it
was wlioved, so disturbed over the
“omens” of the first occurrence and
s0 ongrossod with what be felt would
be two other eatastrophes, that heo
committed the slight error of judg-
mont which eaused his locomotive to
erish into another coming (n an op-

posite dircetion.  The stutemont s
given us the eonviction of ons who
has  spont upward of & quarter
ol n contury Bmong rallway
men of all elassos, and who haas
known the driver alluded to for a

long perlod of years S0 esme about
8 second colilsion.  Surely suporsti-
tion vould go no further thun this.
But here is » tragic sequel—n  so-
yuel which, unfortunately, will in all
probability do much to strengthon
thoe reprehonsible boeliofs of these
men.  Two days after the interview
above mentioned, within ifteen min-
utes' dreive from  the sceno of the
second  collision. an  exproess mall
fulled to take the points, n portion
of the train with the tender of the
engine was violently thrown neross
the ralls and ove poor stoker killed.

This Is what tho raflway men will
torm the *third mishap.” “There's
the third.” they say; and now per-

haps they will breathe ftreoly for &
Saus On.

A oerr Elevtrie Clock,

T. F. Hudson. a vonviet in the
Maryland penitentinry, has construat-
eid o real oddity In the
f-[[l[]u- ol an electrie elock. 'he dial
of white marble with

harologioal

&8 semicirole

Iwolve marked at each corpner, the
other numerals for the hours boing
figured along the are It has one
hour hund and two minute bands,
the lnst two got opnogite to each
other, and in soch o manner that
one I8 sean 4t noon gnd the other at

midnight. and at no other time I'ha
soconds are markod on s dial thay
turng from right to left, while the
pointer or second hand s stationary.
Hudson is & born geniug, and nesrely
the prison is adorned
with & specimen of his ingenuity.

The Loyal Women's Appeal.

Some two months wro the Loyal Wao
men of American Liberty hoard of a
young colored glrl who bhad been be-
Lrayed by a Catholle priest, wiildl was
penniless and friendless. 1b had ben
ntimnted o hor that she was in danger
of belng put into a convent 1o destrey
the evidence, and the girl was fright-
ened, and hid hersell. We employed n
pentleman to lind her, and we now have
the ehild and the mother o our Care
The pricst has been arrested sod held
for trial. The whole
und its money is defending the priest.
We have a good ca-e and necd funds to

Cuthollo shurch

prosecute in, Christian patriots, come
to our help, and send contributions at
ooce 10 our nalional sccralary.

Mits. STELLA ARCHER.

Pleasant to Take,
The NORTHWESTERN LINE fast
vestibuled Chicago train that
cist from the Union Depot every after-

glides

at 545, and into Chicago st 8:40
snd a la
of this

noeon
next mornirg, with
chate brenkiast. Ev

train is RIGHT.
Other trains st

supper
‘ery  part

11405 a, m.

1. illiHj good, wo
City Tickot Offive, 1401 Farnam street,
- - - -
What Can*t Be Cored
must be endured.  But before you muke

i your mind to endure what you think

And—take
the Burlington Route when you go

If you want information about rates,
trains, ete., weite to . city
passenger and ticket agent, Burlington

[toute; Omaha, Neb,
- -

Hot Springs, S. D, & trial

Francis,

|
‘and 4 p

MARIA MOXK.

lTbr Nun Who Escaped From the Hetel
Men, Montreal, UCanada, Fresh De-

velopments,

In the wister of 1800 and 1501 the
ocelebruted Chas, Chinlguy, commonly
called Father Chinlguy, and now probe-
bly the most famous ex-priest In the
world was ln Washington, D. C, Here
he delivered n course of ninotoon lee-
tures oo Homanism He was then in
his 82nd year, bolog now 1885, he would
be 86 years old.

It fell 10 my lot W sorve s his neslst
snt aod | was with him dally for about
three weeks. Helog one duy alone with
him in his room, 1 asked whether he
knew aoyihing about the story of Maria
Monk sod her fumous book, Awful Dis
closures. Chinlguy was about 26 yoars
old at the tme of Miss Monk's escape,
in IN35; and | knew that he had been
much in Montreal where the Hotel Diey
I# situated. He replied that he did, and
that one occasion, whon he had become
too 11 o continue his nedvous lubors s
& prigst and “Apostie of Temporancs,™
as hie was often ealled, his bishop sent
him to that very hotel w take some
peeded rest, saying to him: “The sisters
will glve you a room, snd nurse you
tenderly, and you will soon recover your
usunl health.” While he was there a
very old nun often came Into his room
to minister to hls wants; and one day
he asked her whether she know any-
thing of the story of Muris Monk, She
replied that she was well Informed on
| that subject, and had read her book,
YAwlul Disclosures,” **Well now, " mnys
Chiniguy "were you here during the
timwe when she cladmes to have boen
here?" “Yes," she sald, 1 was hore
and | know her well” "Then,” says
he, *“1 wish you would tell me whother
the awful statemonts she has mado of
decds done In this punnery were troe.'

Upon this question, the old nun was
grently agltatod and begged o be ex-
cused from answerlng; but on  belng
pressed for an answer, consented, pro-
vided he would promige noever o reveal
anything she snid until after her death,
He promised, snd she thon stated that
Mlss Monk's statements in that book
were true; and says she, "'1 have soen
worse thingsooe here than anything
that she has told.”

My sttentlon wus ngain turned o the
Murin Monk affair, by seeing a lttle
phumphlet recently published In Lon-
don, Eng,, by & Catholic houso, ondeny-
oring to prove that Miss Monk's Aw
ful Disclosures were s fraud. 1 resd
the phamphlet through; but [t does not
suvom W me 1o disprove any part of her
story. Desides, this stutoment of the
Rev. Chinlquy is a direct confirmation
of the wruth of Miss Monks story, new
evidence, which 1 have never belore
seen published,

But 1 have just received, most un-
expectedly, some very Inlerestiogy anpd
very relinble statements from another
Aource.

While Friend 'l’rn_\'lu-r. State Presl
dentofl the A, I”. A, wus In this city
reccntly, he gave me the nume of o Rey
gentleman now living in New York Clvy
from whom valusble information con-
corning Migs Monk might be obtalned.
I wrote to him, and recelved substanti-
ally the following: That It was his
mother, who first protected Miss Monk,
when ehe wrerlved in that city after her
ercape from Montreal in the year 1885

Ho snys: “It was extremely difficult
to seleot a reluge with any promise of
safety, ns sples wore glert and numer-
ous, and danger ol discovery was in-
crea=ing." The nume of this prolectrix
wits Mrs. Sarae W. Reaves, famous for
Ler beauty, breadth of mind, dauntless
courage, und sublimity of character,
combined with such lovahle traits and
womnnly graces as commended her for
this charge in 8 time of greav perll
Hur love of Justice, hatrel of wrong
and unfsltering devotion to humanity
decided the question, and watchman
Hogan selzed a favorible opportunity,
und secrotly hurried Maria Monk 1w
Mrs, Heeve's resldence where shie and
Mrs. Hogan welcomed her st midnight.
She was Immecintely secreted on the
top floor, previously prepared for her,
which she occupied for months, where
when restored to health and strength,
she wrote her famous book, Awlul Dis-
closures."

“The truths it contained were ter-
ribly emphssized by the subsequent
excitement, and flood of vituperation

with malignant coupled

with threats of assussination.”

persacution,

“1t is idle folly to attempt todiscredit
her book in the face of
the
which forced the leading minds of the
intp the &on-

the
fury aroused, and consicroation
Roman Catholic church
troversy.'

“Marln Monk at length

captivity, and one day incautiously ap-
recog-

proached & window, and was

mob Lhe

night a bosei ged

house, demanding her immediate sur-

I..!..:il"

| y :
anather mob appeared the next day

render,” wure dispersed, and

Venomous

tiredl of her

- —
quarters three days later. My
mother often repested this story, but

| had | recolved your Ingairy flve weeks
sooner, | could bave given some start-
ling dotalls,” for hls mother died just
fve woeks ago

“The words quotod are ss | recelved
them from the son of this herole mother,
If Mise Mook was not an escnpod nun,
why did the priests stir, up Romish

.tuntuwmcu.ptnm her? And If those

loonvents are not pluces of lowdnoss and

wickednoss, why did Pope Innocent

VUL publish & bull demanding refor

mation In monasteries and other relig-

wous places, snd doclare that “membors

(of monnsteries and other rroliglous

| houses lond a lssolvious and truly dis-

| solute 1lle.”

‘ Why is it that sll escaped nuns tell
the same story of those prisons?

For my part, I should deom 1t truly
| wondorful that these owcaped women
[ #hould sll agres so well, though wholly
unknown 'o each other, and liviog In
widoly differvot tlmes and far romote
from one another. Every lawyor ao
iuulhnm-d W #ift and welgh evidenos,
| knows well that witnosses cannot so
agreo o all the essentials of & story ua
these escaped nuns do, unless they are
telling the truth,

This book shiould be in overy family
|In the world, The boy or girl who has
read 1t, will not be llkaly 1o be bogulled
into the dens of Romanism.
Yours truly, Crask Roys,
0l FSLN. W,
Washiogton, D, C.
Marin Monk's Dook can be had by
sonding & postal or expross order for
Sl conts to the AMERIOAN PUBLISHING
{ Co,, Omahn, Nob,, or, Chleago, 111, or,
Kunsas City, Mo. Order from the ofMee
nedrest your place of resldence,

YEARS OF INTENSE PAIN. ,

Dy, J. H. Watts, drogglst and phynsl-
clan, Hombaoldt, Keb, who suffered with
beart disense for four yours, trylog every
romaedy and all trestmonts knowno to lilms
self o feliowspractitioners; boelleves that
beart disewsn s curabilo. Ho wreltos:

“1 wish to toll what your valianble medl=
eine has done for me. For four years | had
henrt disense of the very warst kind,  Sev-
ornl phywleinns 1 consulted, sald It woas

Rheumatism of the Heart.
It wnd nlpost un=
AR

with
of

endurabilo;
shortness
brenth,  paipita-
tians, sevoere
puloy, unnlile to
sloop,  oupecinlly
on the left side,
No pen ean de-
seribo my wuffor-
Ings, purticularly
laring the fust
Frnonths of those

i = o four woury years,
DR.J. N, WATTS, I finslly  tried

Dr. Miles’ New Heart Cure,

and was surprised ot the result. 1 Put new
Iife Inwe aod mudo o vew wun of me. 1
buve not bad & sywptom of trouble sioes
and I am satisthed your medbcing s cured
v for | buve now eujoyed, sioce taking 1t

Three Years of Splendid Health.
I mighe ndid vhiae 1 am n deugeist and huve
sold nnd recomme nded yonr Heart Cure, for
I know what it bas done lor e and only
wish I eonld state moro clonely my suffors
Ing then and the good headth 1 now oujoy
Your Nervine and other remodios sl
Bivoexcellopt subisfaction J. 1. Warrs,

Humbolde, Neb,, May 4, M

e, Milos Honrt Cure ls sold on & positive
| gusrantee that the frst bottle will Benelit

Al aruggistasell ivan gl 6 bottles for 8, or
| L will b et prepaiil, on roceipt of price
by the Dr. Miles Modical Co., Elkhart, Il

Dr. Miles' Heart Cure

| Restores Health

Fifty Years —u max-
Chureh of Rome,

By REV. CHAE, OHINIQUY

This is w stundurd work on Romaoism ard
It secret sorkiogs, written by one who ough ¥
to kpow, The story of the sssassination of
Albraham Lincoln by the pald tools of the
Romuan Ustholle Church is told (b a clear and

| convinelng manner, It also relntes Wan
facts regarding the practices of prievis an
nuns in the convents and monnsteries. 1%
hus B34 12mo. pages, and s sent postpald on
receipt of .00, by AMERICAN PUBLISH:
ING CO., 1815 Howard Street, Omaha Neb,
or, Cor, Clark und Bandolph, Chieago, 11

THE WESTERN TRAIL
is published quarterly by the CHIC AGO,
ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC RALLWAY,
It tells how to get a farm in the West,
and [t will be sent to you gratis fur.nne
year. Send name and address to “Ed-
itor Western Trall, Chleago,” and re
celve 1t one year free.
JOHNSEBASTIAN, G.P. A

MARIA MONK.

Paper Cover 50 Cents.
Thi-\

2

{ttle volume relstes the terribls ax-
perlence of u nun who was cunfloed ln the
“Biack Nunnery™ of Mootrea! 1t has prob-
ably the largest sale of any work of the kind
over published, and several

Attempts to Suppress It
s 9100,

have beer, made. The price in cloty
and In paper ¥ cents \-’-.-r snle by

AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO,,

1615 Howard Strect, Umahs, Nad
Mauin St., Kansas Olty. Mo,

THE PRIEST,
THE WOMAN,

every miin who loves the excitement of |
tho chase or the restful plessure of the
rod. ‘ April 2ird,

J. Francis, general passenger and| One fare plus £200 for round trip.
tickel agent, Omaha, Neb., will glad '.‘\-| Minimum selllng rite 27.00

Cheap Rates to Points on the Elkhorn

Limit 20

furnish further information 'uu; 8 Stop over on west bound trelp
) = - l Ticket Offlce: 1401 Farpam «trect.
Show cards, For Rent eards, Business Depot: 15th and Wehster streets

cards, every kind of cards atthe AMER-
IAN PUBLISHIN G CO, Job Departm ent
1615 Howard street, Omaha

- e e e

OR RENT CARIDN=11x14 Inches, at 78 conts

por dozon; smaller slze at 5 cents por
doren, Wt 1015 Howard street, Omaha

from
by &
IRo-

e

t Fifth street
| Avenue D w Avenue C was filled

¢ third day AND
THE

CONFESSIONAL,

BY REV. OHAS, CHINIQUY,

This work deals eniirely with the practices
of the Confessional box, and should be read
Ly nll Protestanta us woll as by Roman Cath-

freneied mob ol howling fanatics

mun Catholics), who threntened 1O rus

the house to the ground, unless Mliss

Monk wa+s surrendersd at once. Nrs.  ollcs themselvea, The errors ufltlw Confoss-
Jas R s P PRSI - lonal are clearly pointed out.  Price, in cloth,
Reove preferred W taRo chances rathier  $1.00, sent pustpald. Sold by

than surrender. S0 the neighbors ral-

lHed and

x AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO.,
guarded the house until Miss | 1615 Howard Street, OMAHA, NEB.
or, Cor Randolph and Olark. Chicago, LU

Monk was safely conducted t other




