"

Mr. Wm. A, Leh

of Kendallville, Ind., says Hood's
Barsaparills Is

King of Medicines

And His Cure Was

Almost a Miracle

%0. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Masa.:

“Gentiomon: When 1 was 14 years of age I was con-
fned to my bod for several montha by an attack of
rheumatlsm, and whea I had partially recovered I
did not have the use of my legs, so that 1 had to go
on crutches. About a year later, Barofula, in
the form of

White Swellings

appeared on various parta of my body, and for eleven
yoars I was su Invalld, belng eontfhed to my bed
oix yemrs. Inthat tme ten or eloven of tieso
sores appesred and broke, causing me great paln
aad suffering. Beveral times plecegpf bono workcd
ouL of the sorce. Physiciany did Hos hoelp me and

I Became Discouraged

“Iwent to Chlcago to visit & sistor, as It was
thought s change uf air and scene might do ma
good, but 1 was confined to my bed most of the
Alme, I was so impressed with the sucesss of Hood's

Parsapariila 1o cases simiier to mine that 1 declded
o it. Boobitile was bought, and t9 my greac
gll Moatlon the sores svon deciessed, and 1 begn

feel better. This strengthened wmy falih in the
@medicios, and o a short tims | was

Up and Out of Doors
Tomake a long story short, I contlnued to take
Hood's Barsapariils for & year, when 1 hal becoma |
80 fully reloa:e 1 from the chalns of dlsenss that I
Sook & position with the Filnt & Walllug Mtg, Co.,
aud since that time have not Jost » siligle day on
aecount of slckuers. | always foel well, wm In good
#piritaund have u good appriite. I endorss

Hood’s 8arsaparilla

for 1t haa been a great bessing to me, ad to my
triends my recovery setms almost miraculous. 1
think Hood's Barsaparilla Is the king of il med's

8" WiLLiax A, Lenn, Mo, 9 Norta Halirosd
ndadvlile, Ind.

Hood's « Hlls cure Willousness.
- e

“ How Old

]

Many women fade
early, simply be-
1 Look cause they do not
’ 1;tke‘ prupcr} care
of themselves.
and not yet | whirled along in
the excitements of

Thirty.” a fastliving age,
i | they overlook
those minor ailments that, if not checked in
time, will rob them of health and beauty.
At the first symptom of vital weakness, use
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,
e roses will return to o
ur cheeks, sallow
ooks depart, spirits
brighten, your step be-
come firm, and back and
headache will be known
no more. Your appe-
tite will gain, and the
food nourish you.

All Druggists sell It, ar sent *
wally o form nflxilly or %
frer " Biils, e Coree:
y . hriee
pondence freely answered. “'/" m
B i S

DIA B PINKIAM MED. Co,
Lyxs, Mass,

ONE ENJOYS

Both the method and results when
Byrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
Ently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to ‘the stomach, ﬁprom t in
ita action and truly beneficial in its
effects, pre only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
manj excellent qualities commend it
to all and have mado it the most
popular remedy known.
yrup of Figs is for eale in 50c
and 81 bottles by all leading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try 1t. Do not accept any
substitute.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO,
LOUISVILLE. kv . A A S

B Mention this paper."§4@

290920000000
TAKE

o Tuti's Tiny Pills¢

first dose often astonishes the in-

valld, giving olasticity of mind, buoy-
. ancy of body, good digestion, regular
_ bowels amd solid ilesh, Price,

CE XX RN XN )

ﬁ BED
Pastes, Enawels, and Paints which
the hiands,injure the Iron, and burn
off. The Rising Sun Stove Polish is Bril-
liant, ©dorless, Durable, and the con-
sumer pays for no tin or glass package
with evcry purcliuse,

ik\\;unsf TABERNAGLES

Story of the Trials and Troubles
of Talmage's Church,

The Pastor Delends HLy Congregation
Agninst the Charge of Lack of Be-

noevolence--%1,000,0 0 Speot

In Bullding Temples,
Burooknyy, N. Y., April 8.—<This isa
festival day at the tabernacle. De "U'al-

mage is celebrating the twenty-third auni-
versary of his settlement in Brooklyn. In
white flowers embedded in green at the
baek of the pulpit stood the inseription,
SORGD and 1802, De. Palmnge’s subject
was, “I'be Three Tabernacles; A story

of trinls npd triumphs,” and his text,
Luke 9.33, “Let us make three taberna-
cles."”

Our Arab ponies were almost dead
with fatigue, as, in December, 1889,
we rode near the foot of Mount Her-
mon in the Holy Land, the mountain
called by one ‘'a mountain of ice;”’ by
another *“a glittering bregstplate of
ice;” by another “'the Mount Blanc of
Palestine.” Its top has an almost un-
earthly brilliance. But, what must it
have been in the time to which my
text refers. Peter and James and
John were on that mountain top with |
Jesus, when, suddenly, Christ's face
took on the glow of the noonday sun,
and Moses and Elijah, who had been
dead for centuries, came out from the
heavenly world and talked with our
Savior. What an overwhelming three!
Moses, representing the law, Elijah,
representing the prophets, and Christ,
representing all worlds. Impetuous
I'eter was so wrought upon by the
presence of this wondrous three that,
without waiting for time to consider
how preposterous was the proposition,
he ecried out: “'Let us make three tab-
ernjcles; one for thee, ono for Moses
nmf one for Elijal.” ‘Where would
they get the material for building one
tabernacle, much less materinl to
build two tabernacles, and, still less,
how would they get the material for
building three? Where would they
get the hammers? Where the
gold? Where the silver? Where
the curtains? Where the costly adorn-
ments? Hermon is a barren peak, and |
to build one tabernacle in such a place |
would have been an undertaking be- |
yond human anchievement, and Peter
was propounding the impossible when
he cried out in enthusiasm: ‘‘Let us
build three tabernacles.” And yet |
that is what this congregation have
been called to do and have done. The
first lirooklyn tabernacle was dedi-
cated in 1870 and destroyed by fire in
1872, The second Brooklyn tabernacle
was dedieated in 1874 and destroyed
by fire in 1880. 'Lhe third Brooklyn
tabernacle was dedicated in April,
1801, and in that we are worshipping
today. What sounded absurd for Peter
to propose, when he said on Mount
Hermon, in the words of my text, *'Let
us build three tabernacles,” we have
not only done, but, in the mysterious
providence of God, were competent
to do.

Wa have been unjustly eriticised by |to be let loose, or it acted as

people who did not know the facts,
sometimes for putting so much money
in church buildings, and sometimes for
not giving as much as we ought to this
or that denominational project, and
no explanation has yet been made.
Lefore 1 get through with the delivery
of this sermon and its publication and
distribution, I shall show that no
church on enrth has ever done more
magnificently, and that no church
ever conquered more trials, and thut
no membership ever had in it more
heroes and heroines than this Brooklyn
tabernacle, and I mean to have it
known that any individual or religious
newspaper or secular newspaper that
herenlter casts reflectians on this
church's fidelity and generosity, is
guilty of a wickdness for which God
will hold him or it responsibe. One year
it was sent out through a syndicate of
newspapera that this church was
doing nothing in the way of liber-
ality, when we had that year raised
$04,000 in hard cash for religious uses.
There has been persistent and hem-
ispherie lying against this churek.
We have raised during my pastorate,
for church building and religious pur-
poses, $008,000 or practically u million
dollars, Not an Irish famine, or a
Charleston earthquake, or an Ohio
freshet, or a Chicago conflagration,
but our church was among the tirst to
help. We have given free seats in the
morning and evening services to 240, -
000 - strangers a year, and that, in

tiwventy years, would amount to 4,800,- |

000 auditors. We have received into
our membership 5,457 members, and
that is only a small portion of the

number of those who have here been ! d

converted to God from all

this land and from other lands.
the blessing of God, and through the
kindness of the printing press, my ser-
mons now go every week into every
neighborhood in Christendom, and are
regularly translated into nearly all
the great langunges of Europe and
Asin. The syndicates having charge
of this sermonie publication informed
me a few days agothat my printed

parts of

| sermons every week, in this and other
cAL |

lands, go into the homes of 25,000,000
people. During the last year, | am
anthoritatively informed, over 2,000
different periodicals were added to the
iist of those who make this publica-
tion And yet there are ministers
of the Gospel and religious news-
papers that systematically and in-
dustrionsly and continuously charge
this church with idlencss and selfish-
ness and parsimony. [ eall the
tion of the whole earth to this outrage
that has been heaped upon the Brook-
lyn Tabernacle, though a more conse-
crated, bencvolent and splendid convo-
cation of men and women were never
gathered together outside of heaven. |
have never before responded to these
injustices, and' probably will never
refer to them again, but [ wish the
people of this country and other coun-
tries to know that what they read con-
cerning the selfishness and indolence
and lack of benevolence and lack of
missionary spirit on the part of this
church, is, from top to bottom and
from stean to stern. falsehood—dast-
ardly falsehood—diabolical falsehood.
What is said against myself has no ef-
fect, except like that of a coarse Turk-
ish towel, the rubbing down by which
improves the eirculation and produces
good health. 1ut this continuous mis-

Under |

alten-

representation of my beloved church
in the name of Almighty God, I de_
nounce, while I appeal to the fair
minded men and women to see that
justice is done this people, who,within
o few years, have gone through a
struggle that no other church in any
land or any age has been called to en-
dure, and I pray God that no other
church may ever be called to endure,
viz.: the building of three tabernacles.
| asle the friends of the Hrooklyn
Tabernacle to cut out this ser-
mon from the newspapers and
put it in their pocketbooks so
that they ecan intelligently an-
swer our falsifiers, whether clerical or
lay. And with these you may put that
other statement, which recently went
ithrongh the country and which I saw
in Detroit, which said that the Brook-
lyn Tabernacle had a hard financial
|ntr1|ggle. because it had all along been
| paying such enormous salaries to its
pastor, Dr. Talmage, when the fact is
that, after our lust disaster. and for
two years, 1 gave all my salary to the
church building fund, and 1 received
20,000 less than nothing; in other
words, in addition to serving this
church gratuitously for two years, I
let it have $6,000 for building por-
poses. Why is it that people could not
do us justice and say that all our
financial struggle as a church came
from doing what Peter, in my text,
absurdly proposed to do, but which,
in the inscrutable providence of God,

| we were compelled to do—build three

tabernacles.

I have preached here twenty-three
years, and I expect, if my life and
henlth are continued, to preach here
twenty-three years longer, although
we will all do well to remember that
our breath is in our nostrils, and any
hour we may be ealled to give an ac-
count of our stewardship. All we ask
for the future is that you do your best,
contributing all you can to the support
of our institutions. Our best days are
yet to come; our greatest revivals of
religion, and our mightiest outpourings
of the Holy Ghost. We have got
through the Red sea and stand today
on the other bank clapping the cym-
bals of victory.

Do you wonder that last Sabbath I
asked you in the midst of the service to
rise and sing with jubilant voice the
long metre Doxology:

FPraise God from whom all blessinga flow,
Praise him all creatvres here below,
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,
FPraise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Yes, twenty-three years have passed
since I came to live in Brooklyn, and
they have been to me eventful years.
It was a prostrated church to which I
came, a church so flat down it eould
drop no further. Through controver-
sies which it would be useless to re-
hearse it was well-nigh extinct, and
for a long while it had been without a
pastor. but nineteen members could
be mustered to sign a call for my com-
ing. As n committee was putting that
call before me in an upper room in my
house in Philadelphia, there were two
other committees on similar errands
from other churches in other rooms,
whom my wifo was entertaining and
lceeping apart from unhapoy collision.
T'he auditorium of the Brooklyn church
to which I came defied all the laws of
acoustics; the church had a steeple
that was the derision of the town, and
a high box pulpit which shut in the
preacher as though he were dangerous
a barri-
cade that was unnecessury to keep
back the people, for they were so few
that a minister of ordinary muscle
could have kept back all who were
there. My first Sabbath in Brooklyn
was a sad day, for I did not realize
how far the church was down until
then, and on the evening of that day
my own brother, through whose pocket
I entered the ministry, died, and the
tidings of his decedse reached me at 6
{o'clock in the evening, as I was to
! preach at hulf-past 7. But from that
day the blessing of (iod was on us, and
in three months we bogan the enlarge-
ment of the building. Before the
close of that year we resolved to con-
| struct the first tabernacle. It was to
|be n temporary structure, and there-
| fore we called it o tabernacle instead
of a temple. What should be the style
|of architecturo was the immediate ques-

tion. 1had alwaysthought that the am-

| phitheatrical shape would be appropri-
|ate fora church. Two distinguished
|architects were employed, and, after
{ much hovering over designs, they an-
| nounced to us thatsuch a building was
impossible for religious purposes, as it
woald not be churehly, and would
|5ubjeut. themselves and us to ruinous
[eriticism.  In other words, they were
not ready for a revolution in church
architecture. Utterly disheartened as
!to my favorite style of architecture, I
|unicl to the trustees: “Build anything
{you please and I must be satistied.”
! liut one morning a young architect ap-
peared at my house and asked if we
| had yet selected a pian for our church,
I said, “No, and what we want we
|cannot get.” “\What style of building
do you want?"” he asked. And taking
but a lead pencil and a letter envelope
from my pocket, in less than a minute,
by a few ecurved lines, I indicated in
{the rongh what we wanted. *‘Buat,” 1
said, “*old architects tell us it can't be
|done, and there is no use in your try-
ling.” He said, **I can do it. How
long ean I have to make out the
plans?” I said, *“This evening at 8
o’lock everything is to be decided.”™

At 8 o'clock of that evening the

architect presented his plans, and the
bids of builder and mason were pre-
!sented, and in five minutes after the
plans were presented they were unani-
mously adopted.  So that I would not
bo in the way of the trustees during
the work, I went to Europe, and when
I got back, the church was well nigh
done. But here cawme in a stiggering
|hindrance. We expected to pay for
| the new church by the sale of the old
building. "T'he old one had been sold,
, but just at the time we must have the
|money, the purchasers backed out and
lwe had two churches and no money.
| By the help of God and the indomita-
ble and unparal'eled energy of our
trustees (bere and there one of them
| present today, but the most in a better
[world), we got the building ready for
'consecration, and on September "25,
I 1870, morning and evening dedicatory
|!\ervices were held, and in the after-
| noon the children, with sweet and mul-
i titudinous volces, consecrated the place
(to God. Twenty thousand dollars were
|raised that day to pay a floating

idebt.. In the morning old Dr.
Stephen H. Tyng, the glory of
[the Episcopal ~ church and = the

Chrysostom of the American pulpit,
preached a sermon, which limrere(r in
its gracious effects as long as the build-
ing stood. He read enough out of the

Episcopal prayer book to keep himeself
from being reprimanded by his bishop

vice; and we, although belonging to
another denomination, responded with
heartiness, as though we were used to
liturgy *“Good Lord, deliver us!” Dur-
ing the short time we occupied that
building, we had a constant downpour
of religious awakening. Ilosannah!
Ten million years in heaven will have
no power to dim my memory of the
glorious times we had in that first
tabernacle, which, becaunse of ils in-
vasion of the usual style of church
architecture, was called by some *“Tal-
|mage's  hippodrome,” by others,
*Church of the holy ecircus,” and by
other mirthful nomenclature. But it
was & building perfect for acoustics,
and stood long enough to have its imi-
tation in all the large cities of America
and to completely revolutionize church
architecture. People saw that it was
the common-sense way of seating an
audience. Instead of putting in an
angular church, where each one chiefly
’aw the back part of somebody else's
head, the audience were arranged in
semi-circle, so that they could see each
other's faces, and the anditorium was a
great family circle seated around a

fire proof, but the insurance companies
looked at it, and, after we had gone

declined to insure it, except for a mere
nothing, declaring that, being of iron,
if the inflammable material between
the sheets of iron took fire, no engine
|lwsa could play upon it. And they
were right. During those days we ed-
|ucated and sent out from a lay college
| under our charge some twelve hundred
young men and women, many of them
becoming evangelists and many of
them becoming regularly ordained
preachers, and I meet them in all parts
of the land toiling mightily for God.
One Sunday morning, in December,
1872, the thermometer nearly down to
zero, I was on my way to church.
There was an excitement in the street
and much smoke in the air. Fire en-
gines dashed past. But my mind was
on the sermon I was about to preach,
until someone rushed up and told me
that our church was going up in the
same kind of echariot that Elijah took
from the banks of the Jordan. That
Sunday moraing tragedy, with its
wringing of hands, an | frozen tears on
the cheeks of many thousandsstanding
in the street, and the crash that shook
the earth, ds as vivid as though it were
yesterdny. But it was not a perfect
loss  All were anxious to do some-
thing, and, as on such occasions sensi-
ble people are apt to do unusual things,
{one of the members, at the risk of his
life, rushed in among the fallen walls,
mountcd the pulpit and took a glass of
water from the table and brought it
in safety to the street. So you see
it was mnot a total loss. Within
an hour, from many churches came
| kind invitations to occupy their
| buildings, and hanging against a lamp-
i post, near the destroyed building, be-
|fore 12 o'clock that morning was a
| board with the inseription:

worship tonight in Plymouth chureh.”
Mr. Beecher made the opening prayer,
which was full of commiseration for
{me and my homeless flock, and I
| preached that night the sermon that I
intended to preach that morning in my
lown chureh, the text concerning the
{precious alabaster box broken at the
| feet of Christ, and sure enough we had
|one very precious broken that day.
i We were, as a church, obliterated
“But arise and build,” said many
|voices Another architeet took the
{amphitheatrical plan of a chureh,
i which, in the first instance, was nee-
|essarily somewhat rude, and devel-
|oped it into an elaborate plan that was
immediately adopted. But how to
| raise the money for such an expensive
|undertaking was the question—ex-
pensive not beeause of any senseless
|adornment proposed, but expensive be-
|cause of the immense size of the build-
|ing needed to hold our congregation.
It was at that time when for years our
entire country was suffering, not from
a financial panie, but from that long-
continued financial depression which
all business men remember, as the
cloud hung heavy vear after year and
commercial establishments without
! number went down. Through what
struggles we passed, the eternal God
and some brave souls today remember.
Many a time would I have gladly aec-
cepted calls to some other field, but I

ness. At last, after, in the ‘interreg-
num, having worshiped in our beauti-
ful academy of musie, on the morning
iof February 22, 1874, the anniversary
|of the Washington who conquered im-
{ possibilities and on the Sabbath that
{always celebrates the resurrecticn,
{Dr. Byron Sunderland, chaplain of
| the United States senate, thrilled us
{ through and through with a dedicatory
isermon from Haggai ii, 9, “The glory
{of this house shall be greater than
ithat of the former, saith the Lord of
|hosts.” The corner stone of that
| building had been laid by the illus-
i trious and now enthroned Dr. [renmus
| Prime. On the platform on dedication
|day, sat, among o' iers, Dr. Dowling,
|of the Baptist church; Mr. Crooic, of
the Methodist churoh; Mr. Beecher, of
the Congregational church, and Dr.
French, of the Presbyterian church.
Hosannah! Another 35,000 was raised
{on that day. The following Sunday
| 328 souls were received into our com-
| munion, mostly on confession of faith.
At two other communions over 500
joined at each one. At another in-
| gathering 628 souls entered this com-
| munion, and so many of those gathered

| throngs have already entered heaven !

[that we expect to feel at home when

we et there. My! My! Won't we be
{glad to see them—the men and women
jwho stood by us in days that were
|dark, and days that were jubilant.
Hosannah! The work done in that
chureh on Schermerhorn street can
never be undone. What self-sacrifices
on the part of many, who gave almost
i till the blood came! What hallelujahs!
| What  victories! What  wedding |
marches piayed with full organ! What |
baptisms! What sacraments! What
obsequies! One of them on a snowy .
Sabbath afternoon, when all Brooklyn
seemed to sympathize, and my eldest
son, bearing my owm name, lay
beneath the puipit in tke last sleep,
and Florence Rice Knox sang, and a
score of ministers on and around the
platform tried to interpret how it was
best that one why had just come to
manhood, and with brightest worldly
prospects, should be taken, and we left
with & heart that will not cease to
t“l};.e until we meet where tears mever
a

for preaching at & mnon-Episcopal ser- |

tireplace, which was the pulpit. It was '
an iron structure, and, we supposed, |

too far to stop in its construction, they |

“The con- |
igrugntion of Brooklyn tabernacle will ,

could not leave the flock in the wilder- |

SARATOGA CO. MIRACLE

HELPLESS FOR YEARS AND EX-
CLUDED FROM HOSPITALS
AS INCURABLE.

The Remarkable Xxperience of Chas,
Quant as Investigated by an Albany (N,
¥.) Journal Heporter—A Story of Sur-
passing Interest,

[Albany, N. Y., Journal, March 4.]
SARATOGA, March 4.—For some time
past there have been reports here and
elsewhere in Suratoga County of a most
pemarkable—indeed, so remarkable as
to be miraculous—ecure of a most severe
case of locomotor ataxia, or creeping
paralysis, simply by the use of a popu-
lar remedy known as *‘Pink Pills for
Pale People,” prepared and put up by
the Dr. Williams Medicine Company,
Morristown, N. Y., and Brockville, Ont.
The story was to the effect that Mr.
Charles A. Quant of Galway, who for
the last six or eight years has been a
great sufferer from erceping paralysis
and its attendant ills and who had be-
come utterly powerless of all self-help,
had, by the use of a few boxes of the
Pink Pills for Pale People, been so fully
restored to health as to be able to walk
about the street without the aid of
crutches. The fame of this wonderful,
miraculous cure was so great that the
Evening Journal reporter thought it
worth his while to go to Galway to eall
on Mr. Quant, to learn from his lips,
and from the observation and testimony
of his neighbors, if his allkeged cure was
a fact or only an unfounded rumor.
And so he drove to Galway and spent a
day and & night there in visiting Mr.
Quant, getting his story, and interview-
ing his neighbors and fellow-townsmen.
t may be proper to say that Galway is
a pretty little village of 400 pecple, de-
lightfully locuted near the center of the
town of Galway, in Saratoga County,
and about seventeen miles from Sara-
toga Springs. Upon - inquiry, the resi-
dence of Mr. Charles A, Quant was eas-
ily found, for every one scemed to know
him, speak well of him, and to be over-
flowing with surprise and satisfaction
at his wonderful cure and restoration
to the aciivities of enterprising citizen-
; 8hip, for Mr. Quant was born in Galway
| and had spent most of his life there,
Mr. Quant was found at his pretty home
on a pleasant street nearly opposite the
academy. In response to a knock at
the door it was opened by a man who,
in reply to an inquiry if Mr. Quant

lived there and was at home, said:
“I am Mr. Quant. Will  you
come in?”  After a little general

and preliminary conversation, and after
he had been apprised of the object for
which the Journal reporter had called
upon him, he, at request, told the story
of himself,and of his sickhess and terri-
ble sufferings, and of the ineflectual
treatment he had had, and of his final
cure b the use of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Fale People, and cheerfully
gave assent to its use for publication.
He said: “My name is Charles A.
Guant. Iam 37 years old. 1 was born
in the village of Galway, and, except-
ing while traveling on business and a
little while in Amsterdam, have spent
my whole life here. My wife isa native
of Ontario. Up to about eizht years
0go I had never been sick and was then
in perfect health. T was fully six feet
tall. weighed 180 pounds and was very
strong. For twelve years I was & trav-
eling salesman for a piano and organ
company and had to do, or at least did
do, a great deal of heavy lifting, gotmy
meals very irregularly and slept in
enongh ‘spare lLeds in country houses
to freeze uny ordinary man to death, or
at least give him the rheumatism. About
ecight years ago I began to feel distress
in my stomach and consulted several
doctors about it. They all said it was
dyspepsin, and for dyspepsia 1 was
treated by various doctors in different
places. and took all the patent mcdi-
I could hear of that elaimed to be a cure
for dyspepsia. DBut I continuel to grow
gradually worse for four vears “I'hen
I began to have painin my back and
legs and became conseions that my legs

were getting weak and my step un-
steady, and then I staggercd when I
walked, Having received no 1enelit

from the use of patent medicines, and
feeling that T was constantly growing
worse. I then, upon advise, began the
use of electric belts, pads and all the
many different kinds of electric appli-
ances 1 could hear of. and spent hun-
| dreds of dollars for them, but they did
me no gool.”  (Here Mr. Guant showed
the Journul reporter an electric suit of
urderwear for which he pail $124.) *jn
the fall of 1588 thre doctors advised g
changze of climate, so I went to Atlanta,
Ga., and acted as agent for the Istey
Organ ( ompany. While there 1 took a
thorough electrie treatment. but it only
seemed 10 sgaravate my disease, and
the only relief I could get from the sharp
and distressing  pains was to take mor-
pliine. The pain was sointense at times
thut it seemed as though I could not
stand it. and I almost longed for death
as the only eeriain relief. In Septeme-
Ler of 1888 my legs gave out entirely,
and my left eye was drawn to one side,
£0 ihat I had double sighi and was
di zy. My troubleso affected my whole
nervous system that I had to give up
bus ness. Then I returned to New York
and went to the loosevelt Hospital,
where for four months 1 wae treated by
specialists and they pronounced my caso
locom tor ataxia and ineurable. After
1 had been under treatment o® P'rof.
Starr and Dr. Ware for four months
they told me they had done all they
could for me. Then I went to the New
Yorkk Hospital on Fifteenth Street,
where, upon examination, they said 1
was incurable and would not take me
in. At the Presbyterian Hospital they
examined me and told me the same
thing. In March, 1890, I was taken to
St. Peter’'s Hospital in Albany, where
Prof. H. H. Hun frankly told my wife
my case was hopeless; that he could do
nothing for me, and that she huad Letter
talie me back home and save my money,
But I wanted to make a trial of I'rof.
Hun's famous skill, and [ remained un-
der his treatment for nine weeks, but
secured no benelit. Al this time | had
been growing worse. 1 had become en-
tirely paralyzed from my waist down,
and had partly lost control of my hands.
‘1le pain was terrible: my legs felt as
though they were freczing and my
st mach would not retain foed and my
weight fel away to 120 pounds. In
the Albany lHospital they put seven-
‘een big burns on my back one day with
red-hot irons, and after a few days they
put fourteen more Lurns on and treated
me with eleetricity, but I got worse
rather than better; lost control of my

I'the doctor, wh ~\\r
» Who said th
for me, 1 was broushtel::r: Wi Bope

was thought that death woy|q s, LoFe it
to relieve me of my uuﬂ'e:n:;(.l ‘?‘;:tcumo
tember, while in this helpless ands Sep.
ing condition, a friend of mine § -y
flton, Ont., called my attongion: Sl
statement of one John Mnrslm,l‘l o
case had been similar to my gy,

who had been cured by tho uge gf 3"
Wiiliams’ Pink Piils for Paje Peop] o

"“In this case Mr. Marshal) w?uf'[

Prominent member of the Réym 'l‘e“
plars of Tempt.-ra.nce, had after rm'
years of constant ol

pronounced incurable, and wye
$1,000 total disability claim allowed

the order in such cases, Some m'o“t]nr
after Mr. Marshall began a course ’;
treatment with Dr. Williams’ Pink p,
and after taking some fitteen boxes y. !
fully rlcst-orled to health. i

*'I thought I would try them 8
wife sent for two boxes of the ‘p'i‘]?:n?d
I took them according to the directiong
given on the wrapper in each box, Fur
the flrst few days the cold baths were
pretty severe, as I was so very weak
but I continued to follow instructions
as to taking the pills and treatment,
and even before I had used up the two
boxes of pills I began to fee] beneficial
effects from them. My pains were not
80 bad; I felt warmer; my head folt bat-
ter: mv food began to relish and agree
with me: I could straighten up; the
feeling began to come back futo my
limbs; I began to be able to get aboug
on crutches; my eye came back again as
good as ever, and now, alter the use of
eight boxes of the pills—at a cost of 8t
—seel—I can with the help of a cang
only, walk all about the house and yard,
can saw woud, and on pleasant days [
walk down town. My stomach trouble
is gone; 1 have gained ten pounds; [
feel like a new man, and when the
spring opens | expect to be able to re-
new my organ and piano agency. [
cannot speak in too high terms of Dr,
Williams® Pink Pills for l'ale People,
as I know they saved my life after all
{.]I]m doctors had given me up as incura-

L‘."

Other citizens of Galway, seeing the
wonderful cure of Mr. Guant by the
Pink Pills for Pale Peopbe, are using
them. Frederick Sexton, a sufferer
from rheunmatism, said he was findng

reat bLenefit from their use, and Mr,
Schultz, who had suffered from chroric
dysentery for years, said he had taken
two boxes of the pills and was dlready
cured.

Mr. Quant had also tried faith cure,
with experts of that treatment in Al-
bany and Greenville, 8. C., but with no
beneficial results.

A number of the more prominent cit.
izens of Galway, as Rev. C. E. Herbert,
of the Presbyterian Church; Prof, Jas.
Ii. Kelly, principal of the academy;
John P. and Harvey Crouch, and Frank
and Edward Willard, merchants, and
many others to whom Mr. Quant and
his so miraculous cure by the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple are well known, were pleased to
have the opportunity of bearing testi-
mony to the high characterwof Mr.
Quant, and of verifying the story of his
recovery from the terrible affliction from
which he had for so long a time been a
suflferer.

Truly, the duty of the pl.ysician is not
to save life, but to heal disease.

The remarkable result from the use
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills fn the case
of Mr. Guant, induced the reporter to
muake further inquiries conceruning them
aid he asceriained that they are not a
patent medieine in the senze in which
that term is generally used, but a highly
scientific preparation, the result of
vears of study and careful experiment.
They have no rival as a blood builder
and nerve restorer, and have met with
unparalleled success, in the treatment
of such diseases as paralysis, rheuma-
tism, sciatica, St. Vitus dance, palpita-
tion of the heart, that tired feeling
which affects so many, and all discases
depending upon a watery condition of
the blood or shattered nerves.

Dr. Williams® Fink Pills are also a
specific for troubles peculiar to femaies,
such as suppressions, irregularities, and
all forms of weaknesses. They build
up the blood and restore the glow of
health to pale or sallow cheeks. Inthe
case of men they effect a radical cure
in all eases arising from mental worry,
overwork, or excesses of whatever na-
ture.

On further inquiry the writer found
that these pills are manufactured by
the Dr. Williams Medicine Company,
Brockville, Cnt., and Morristown, N.
Y., and are sold in boxes (never in bulk
by the hundred) at 50 cents a box, or
six boxes for $2.50, and may be had of
all druggists or direct by mail from Dr.
Williams' Medicine Company, from
either address. The price at which
these pills are sold makes a-course of
treatment comparatively inexpensive,
43 compared with other remedies or
medical treatment..

WEAPONS OF THE PURITANS.

They Used Guns Which Wouldn't Shoot
‘When It Rained.
oLhe precise populationof New Eng-
land, either Indian or white, at the timo
of Phillip’'s war, canuot be stated; buty
for the purpose of war, it may be said
that the forces on cne side ard on the
other were almost eqnal. At that time
the Indians we.e as well used to fire-
arms as the whites, but the firelock of
thise days was but an ingfliclent weapon
compared with the mnsket of later time
or with the rifle of to day. :
1t s:ems certain that in Europe flint-
locks had been introduced before this
time; but the Puritans still relied on tho
matchlock. The form of this can be
readily explained to any person who has
seen the old ‘flintlock of the present
century. A hammer—a good deal
larger than the Lammer which after
ward held the flint, but quite like it—
had a serew which tightened or loosen-
ed the hold which two pleces of iron had
upon a match.
kach soldier was obliged to carry
some yard: of this mateh with him, and
when the battle began he lighted the
piece of this match which was fixed y I?
the hammer of the gun. A pan which
held powder, exactly as the pan of ?
fintlock afterward did, was in front ©
the hammer, w.th a cover projecting
rom which asort of a horn ran up n.-arr
ly vertical, to be opened by the h“mmcr
when the soldi:r pulled the trigge 2
The fire of the match then commnr:l'
c?rt,ed with the powder and the gun We
off.
This was a sufficiently complicated w,.“:
in which men should go Into battle. P‘-h’
haps in & wilderness, where even 07
procuring of fire at that time "f‘ a0~
tended with some difficulty. Th,“'ﬁ
counts of skirmishes of those time: i
full of occasions when a sudden Sh]:is is
put & stop to the whole battle. T T
because the fire of the matches wé

Lowels anu water. and upon advice of

T R A e e A,

tingulshed by the rain.




