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THE HABIT Gl' P

Tuere Is No Ex
Miave Such a
It Comes from )
and tbe Profuse Use of

BrooxLyN, April 8. — One of the
hymns sung at the Tabernacle this morn-
ing begins with the words:

S0 let our lips and lves expross
The Holy Gospel wo ],':"'r"-_i".

After reading appropriate passages of
Beripture, the Rev., 1. De Witt Talmage,
D.D., preached on the habit of cursing
and swenrinz, His text from the
Book of Job i, 7. 8 and 9: *“So
went Satan forth from the presence
of the Lord, snd smote Job with sore
boils from the gole of his foot unto his
crown, And he took him a potsherd to
gcrape himself withal ; and he sat down
amaong the ashes lh- n eaid his wife
unto him, Dosl 1|mu gtill retain thine in-
teprity?  Curse God, and die.”’

A story oriental and marvelous, Job
wns the richest man in all the East. He

Wwns

]

had camels and oxen and asses and sheep,
tu-.-l, what wouhl have made him rich
ithout anyvthing else, seven sons and
danerhters. It was the babit of

[ » ghiliiren to gather together for fam-
My renmon. One l!:i_\'. Job is 1!‘.“1!{“-;; of
his children ns gathered together ut a
banquet at the elder brother's house,

VW hile the old man is scated at his tent
door, he gees some oneé running, evident-
Iy from his meanner bringing bad news.

What i= tl,r:- matter now? *'Oh,"” says
the messenger, *‘a foraging party of
Sabeans l‘ g fallen npon the oxen and
the asses, and destroyed them, and butch-

myself.”
ran-

"

ered all the servants except
Stand aside nother messenger
ning. What is the matter n wwil “Oh,
says the n 1, sithe lightning has struck
the sheep and the shep herds, and all ain
Elwplu rids are destroyed except mysell.’
Stand sside. Another messenger run-
ning. \‘.'l.-:t is the matter now? “Oh,”
fie savs, “the Chaldeans bave captured
tho {'.-.'.::--l--‘ and slain all the camel driv-
ors 1'.‘..(.:.}'1 Illl"':\i'”'." :‘ﬂ:\!ll! .'l..‘-if.f'_.‘. An-
othor messenger Tunning. Vhat is the
matter now? *‘Oh,” he says, ‘‘a hurri-
cance struck the four corners of the tent
where vour children were assembled at
the banquet, and they are all dead.”

But the chapter of calamily has not

ended. Job was smitten with elephanti-
asis, or black leprosy. Tuwmors {ro
head to foot—forehead ridge witl

tubercles—evelashes fall out—-nostrils ex-
coriated—voice  destroved - intoleralile
exhalations from the entire body, until
with none to dress his sores, he sits down
in the ashes with nothing but pieces of
broken ppttery to use in the surgery jof
his wourlds., At this mioment, when he
needed all encouragement, and all cor
solation, his wife comes in, in a {ret and
a rage, and says: *This is intolerable.
Our property gone, our children slain,
and now vou covered up \\'l[.h this loath-
some and disgusting diseas Why don’t
you swear? Curse God, an s‘ die!"V

Ah. Job knew right well that swearing

wwould not cure one of the tumors of his
agconized body, would not bring back one
of his destvoyed camels, would not re-

gtors one of his dead children. He knew
that profanity would only make the pain
more unbearable and the poverty more
distressingy and the bereavement more
excruciating But judging from the
profanity umnml in our day, you might
come to the conclusion that there was
some mreat advantage to be reaped from
profanity. )

Blasphemy is all abroad. Youn hear it
in every direction. The drayman swear-
jng at his cart, the sewing girl imprecat-
jng the tangled skein, the accountant

ursing the long line of troublesome fig-
ures. Swearing at the store, swearing in
the loft, swearing in the cellar. swearing
on the street, swearing in the factory.
Children swear. Men swear. Women
gwear, Swearing from the rough calling
on the Almighty in the low restaurant
€lear up to the reckless **Oh, Lord!” of e
glittering drawing room; and the one i:
as much M:a.- phemy as the other.

There are times when we must cry out
to the L 0 l by reason of our IJh\ﬂtJ"
AZONY OF Our mental distress, and that is
onlythrowirg out our weak hand toward
the strong arm of a father. It was no
profanity when James A, Garfield, shot
jn the Washington depot, cried out:
*My God, what does this mean?” There
§s no profanity in culI:::h out upon God
in the day of trouble, in the day of dark-
ness, in the day of physical anguish, in
the day of bereavement; but 1 am speak-
ing now of the triviality aod of the reck-
fzsaness with which the name of God is
sometimes managed. The whoie land is
cursed with it.

A gentleman coming from the far west
gat in the car day after day Lehind two
persons who were indulging in profanity,
and he made up his mind that he would
make a record of their profanities, and as
the end of fwo days several sheets of
paper were covered with these impreca-
tions, and at the close of the journey Lo
handed the manuscript to one of the per-
gons in front of him. “Is it possible,”
gaid the man, ‘‘that we have uttered so
many profanities the last few days?” *Ii
is,” replied the gentleman. *‘Then,”
gaid the man who had taken th @ manu-
seript, 1 will never swear again.’

. But it 3 o comparatively unimportant
thing if a man makes record of our im-
proprieties of speech. The more memor-
able consideration is that every improper
word, every oath uttered, has a recordin
the book of God's remembrance, and
that the day avill come when all oux
crimes of speech, if unrepented of, will
be our condemnation. [ shall not today
deal in abstractions. I hate abstractjons,
I am going to have a plain talk with you,
my brother, about a habit that you admit
to be wrong.

®he habit grows in the community in
the fact that young people think it manly
to swear. Little children, hardly able to
walk straight on the street, yet have
enough distinctness of utterance to let
you know that they are damning their
own souls, or damning the souls of others.
It is an awful thing the first time the
little feet are lifted to have them set
down on the burning pavement of hell!

Between 16 and 20 years of age there
is apt to come a time when a young man
is as much ashamed of not being able to

gwear
nthhﬂmtuﬂm

gracefully as he is of the dizziness |
He has his hat. his ' the Labit of profanity. Yoy might as | HoD,

ladies! M
manliness
manly thing a man can

Fathers foster this great o 3.
are parents who are very cautions
swear in the presence of their child
in a moment of sudden anger they look
around to see if the children are present
when they indulge in this habit. Do you
not know, oh father, that your child is
aware of the fact that you swear? He
overheard von in the next room, or
some one has informed him of your habit.
He is practicing now. In ten years he
will swear as well as you do. Do not, oh
father, be under the delusion that you
may swear and your son not know it. It
is an awful thing to start the habit in
a family—the father to be profane, and

then to have the echo of his example
come back from other generations; so
that generations after generations curse

the Lord.

The erime is algo fostered by master
mechanics, boss carpenters, those who
are at the head of men in hat factories,
and in dock yards, and at the head of
great business establishments. When
you go down to look at the work of the
scaffolding. and you find it is not dona
right, what do you say? 1Itis not pray-
ing, is it? The employer swears—his em-
ploye is tempted to swear. The man says:
“I don’t know why my employer, worth
£50,000 or $100,000, should have any
luxury I should be denied simply becausa
I am poor. Becausel am poor and de-
pendent on a day's wages, haven't I as
much right to swear as he has with his
large income?” Employers swear, and
that makes so many employes swear,

The habit also comes from infirmity of
temper. There are a good many people
who, when they are at peace, have
righteonsness of speech, but when an-
gered they blaze with imprecation. Per-
haps all the rest of the year they talk in
right languoage, but now they pour out
the fury of a whole year in one red hot
paragraph of five minutes. I knew of a
man who excused himself for the habit,
gsaving: *“I only swear once in a great
while. I must do fhat just to clear my-
self out.”

The habit comes also from the pro-
fusa use of bywords., The transifion
from a byword which may be perfectly
harmless to imprecation and profanity, is
not a very large traunsition. It is *‘‘my
stars!" and “‘mercy on me!l’ and *‘good
sious!”” and “‘by George!'" and *‘by
Jove!” and you go on with that a little
while, and then you swear. These
words, perfectly harmless in themselves,
are next door to imprecation and blas-
phemy. A profuse use of bywords
always ends in profanity. The habit is
creeping up into the highest styles of
society., Women have no patience with
flat and unvarnished profanity. They
will order a man out of the parlor indulg-
ing in blasphemy, and yet you will some-
timnes find them with fairy fan to the lip,
imd under chandeliers which bring no
blush to their cheek, taking on their lips

» holiest of names in utter triviality.

Why, my friends, the oglish language
is comprehensive and capable of express-
ing all shapes of feeling and cvery de-
greo of energy. Are you happy, Noah
Webster will give you ten thousand words
with which to express your exhilaration.
\'» you “-"nw:u-l) ]nda;{nam: there are
whole armies in the vucul;ul.uy. rizhte-
ous vocabularv—whole armies of de-
nunciation and scorn, and sarcasm and
irony, and caricature and wrath. You
expresa yourself against some meanness,
or hypocrisy, in all the caths that ever
emoked up from the pit, and I will eome
right on after you and give a thousand-
fold more emphasis of denunciation to
the same meanness and the same hypoc-
risy in words across which no slime has
ever trailed and intg which the fires of
Lell have never shot their forked fongues
—the pure, the innocent, God honored
Anglo-Saxon in which Milton sang, and
John ifuny:m dreamed, and E:uaxbpeure
dramatized.

I‘hcre is no excuse for profanity when

v have such a magnificent language—
such a flow of good words, potent words,
mighty words, words just to snit every
crisis and every case, Whatever be the
cause of it, profanity is on the increase,
and if you do not know it, it is because
your ears have been hardened by ths din
of imprecations so that you are not
stirred and moved as you ought to be by
profanities in these cities which are
enough to bring a hurricane of fire like
that which ‘.‘.—mmrn@d Sodom.

Do you know that this {vivial use of
God’s name results in perjury? Do vou
know that peoplo who take the mame of
God on their lips in recklessness and
thoughtlessness are fostering the crime
of perjury! Make the name of God a
foot ball in the community, and it has no
power when in court room and in legis-
lative assembly it is employed in solemn
adjuration! Sece the way sometimes they
adminisier tl'.-z path: *S'help you God—
kiss the book Bmuggling, which is
always a vmhtlon of the 0‘1{1], becomes
in some circles a grand joke. Yousay
to a man: “How is it possible for you to
gell thesa goods so very cheap? 1can't
understand it.” “Ah|" he replies, with
g twinkle of the eye, *the custom housa
tariff of these goods isn't as much as it
might be.” An oath does not mean as
much as it would were the name of God
used in reverence and in sclemnity,
Why is it that so often _jilI‘Ol’"- render un-
accountable verdicts, and judges give un-
aeeountable charges, and useless milrcrul
schemes pass in our state capitols, and
there arc most unjust changes made in
the tanffs—tariff lifted from omne¢ thing
and put upon another?

What is an oath? Anything solemn?
Anything that calls upon the Almighty?
Anything that marks an event ina man's
history? Oh, no! It is kissing the book!
There is no babit, I tell you plainly—and
I talk to hundreds and thousands of men
to-day who wil] thank me for my utter-
ance--1 tell yom, my brother—I talkk to

vou not professionally bui jusi as one
| brother talks to another on some very |

jimportant theme—1I tell you there is no
babit that so depletes a man’'s nature as

"

.ngb, t

this fever he was full of imprecation and
profanity,
stand it
resson he explained it. He said: **“When
I was & young man 1 was very profane.
I conquered the habit, but T had to strug-
rle all through life,. You haven't for
forty years heard me eay an improper
word, but it has been an awful struggle.
The tiger is chained, but he is alive yet.”
If you would get rid of this habit, I
want vou, my friends, to dwell upon the
uselessness of it. Did a volley of oaths
ever start a heavy load? Did they ever
extirpate meanness from a customer?
Did they ever collect a bad debt?
Did they ever cure a toothache? Did
they ever stop the twinge of the rheu-
matism? Did they ever help you for-
ward one step in the right direction?
Come nowv, tell me, ye who have had the
most experience in this habit, how much
have you made out of it?  Five
thousand dollars in all your life? No.

One thousand? No. One hundred?
No. One dollart No, One cent? No.
If the habit be so utterly useless,

away with it,

But you eay:
overcome the habit a long
have™not been successful.” You strug-
gled in your own strength, my brother
If ever o man wants God, it is in such a
crisis of his history. God alone by Lis
grace can emancipate yon from that
trouble., Call upon him day and night
that you may be delivered from this
crime. Remember also in the ecure of
this habit that it arouses God's indigna-
tion. The Bible reiterates, from chapter
to chapter, and verse after verse, the fact
that it is accursed for this life and that
it makes a man miserable for eternity.
There is not a sin in all the catalozue that
is so often peremptorily and sud-
denly punithed in this world as
the sin of profanity. There is not a city
or a village but can give an illustration
of a man struck down at the moment of
imprecation, A couple of years ago,
briefly referring to this in & sermon, I
gave some instances in which God had
struck swearers dead at the moment of
their profanity. That sermon broughtto
me from many parts of this land and
other lands statements of similar cases of
instantaneous visitation from God upon
blasphemers. My opinion is that such
cases occur somewhere every day, but
for various reasons they are not reported.

In S&otland a club assembled every
week for purposes of wickedness, and
there was a competition as to which
could use the most horrid oath, and the
man who succeeded was to be president of
the club. The competition weng on. A
man uttered an oath which confounded
all his comrades, and he was made presi-

ent of the club. His tongue began to
swell, and it protruded from the mouth,
and he could not draw it in, and he died,
and the physicians said: #“This ig the
strangest thing we ever saw; we never
saw any account in the books like unto
it; we can’t understand it.” I under-
stand it. He cursed God and died.

At Oatskill, N, Y., 2 group of men
stood in a blacksmith’s shop during a
violent thunder storm. There came a
crash of thunder and some of the men
trembled. One man said: ‘“Why, I
don’t seo whet yon are afraid of. I am
not afraid to go ont in front of the shop
and defy the Almighty, I am not afraid
of lightning.”” And he laid a wager on
the subject, and he went out, and he
shook his fist at the heavens, crying:
“Strike, if you dare!” and instantly, he
fell under a bolt. What destroyed him?
Any mystery aghout it Oh, no. He
cursed God and died.

Oh, my brother, God will not allow
this gin to go unpunished. Thers are
styles of writing with manifold sheets,
g0 that a man writing on one leaf writes
clear through ten, fifteen or twenty
sheets, and so every profanity we utter
goes right down through the leaves of
thoe book of God's remembranca. It is
no exceptional sin. Do you suppose you
could count the profanities of last week
—the profanities of office, store, shop,

““I have struggled to
while, and 1

factery? They cursed God, they cursed
his word, they cursed his only begoticn
BOn.

One morning, on Fulton street, as I
was passing along, I heard a man swear
by the namea pf Jesus. My hair lifted.
My blood ran cold. My breath paught,
My foot halted. Do you not suppose that
God is aggravated]? Do you not suppose
hat God knows about it? Dionysius used
to have a cave in which his culprits were
incarcerated, and hg listened at the top
of that cave, and he could hear every
groan, he could hear every sigh, and he
could hear every whisper of those who
were imprisoned. He was a tyrant. God
ia not a tyrant: but he bends over this
world and he hears everyvthing—every
voice of praise—every voice ‘of impre-
cation. He hears it all. Thecaths seem
to die on the air, but they have eternal

echo, They come back from the ages to
come,
Listen! Listen! *All basphemers

shall have their place in the IJLE.. which
burneth with fire and brimstone, which
is the second death,' And if, according
to the theory of some, a man commiits in
the next world the sins which he com-
mitted in this world—if unpardoned, un-
regenerated—think of a man's going on
cursing in the name of God to all eter-
nity!

The habit grows. You start with a
small oath, you will come to the large
oath. I saw a man die with an oath be-
tween his teeth.

the habit grew on him until in the last

bed, he exclaimed: ‘‘Crush that wretch!
Crush that wretch!” Oh, my brother,
you begin to swear and there is nothing
u:npo-dhle for you in the wrong direc:

“““Wihaammiuomommﬂmnd'f

and they could not under- §
After he came to his right

LSATE

Voltaire only g'mduu.liy | ; ;
came to his tremendous imprecation; but | the business men of the place with absub-
| scription paper and succeeded in raising

| moment, supposing Christ stood at the |

| seen to use tobucco in suy form.

ll-c:'- ro _, .

with & i eyu and bmken heart
and blistered feet to save you. On the
craft of our doomed humanity he pushed
out into the sea to take you off the
\\‘T(‘(‘k.

Where is the hand that will ever ba
lifted in imprecation again? ILet that
hand, now blood tipped, be lifted that I

may sea it, Not one. Where is the
voice that will ever be uttered in dis-
honoring the name of that Christ Let

it speak now. Not one. Notone. Oh,
I am glad to know that all these vices of
the community, and these crimes of our
city will be gone. Society is going to be
bettered. The world by the power of
Christ's gospel is going to be saved, and
this orime, this iniguitv, and sll the
other migquities will vanish before the ris-
ing of the sun of righteousness upon the
nation

There wns one dav in New I

wrialbde for storm and i,

h al"']\ ever snw ch an ‘\'L‘lliTh. 'T‘]n(*
Llnmh which hac 1 b- en gathering all day
unlimbe red their batteries, The IMousa-
tonic, which flows quietly, save as the
paddles of pleasure parties rattle the oar
locks, was lushed into foam, and the
waves hardly knew where to lay them-
- L 1 ves.

Oh, what a time it was! The hills
jarred under the rumbling of God's
chariots, Blinding sheets of rain drove
the cattle to the bars, or beat against the
window pane as though to dash it in.
The grain fields threw their crowns of
gold at the feet of the storm king. When
night came in it was a double night. Its
mantle was torn with the lightnings, and
into its locks were twisted the leaves of
uprooted paks and the shreds of canvas
torn from the masts of the beached ship-
ping. It was such & night as makes you
thank God for shelter, and open the door
to let in the spaniel howling outside with
terror.

We went to sleep under the full blast
of heaven's great orchestra, the forests
with uplifted voices, in chorus that filled
th:o mountaing, praising the Lord. We
woke not until the fingers of the sunny
morn touched our -_\‘cm|~. We looked
out the window, and the Housatonic
slept as quiet as an infant’s dream. Pil-
lars of cloug i:-, set against the sky looked
like the castles of the blessed, Luilt for
heavenly hierarchs on the beach of the
azure sea. All the trees sparkled
as though there had been some great
grief in heaven, and each leaf had
been God appointed to catch an angel’s

men dark

tear. It seemed as if our Father had
looked upon the earth, his wayward
child, and stooped to her tear wel cheek

and kissed it. So will the darkness of
sin and crima leave our world before the
dawn of the morning. The light shall
gild the city spire and strike the forests
of Maine and the masts of Mobile and
all between. And one end resting on
the Atlantic coast and the other resting
on the Pacific beach, God will spring a
great rainbow arch of peace, in token of
everlasting covenant that the world shall
never more see a deluge of crime,

“But,”” says some one, “preaching
agninst the evils of society will azcom-
plish nothing, Do you not see that the
evils go rignt onl" [ answer, we are not
at all discouraged.

It seemed insignificant for Moses to
stretch his hand over the Red sea. What
powar could that have over the waters]

But the east wind blew all night; 111:.”

waters gathered into two glittering pali-
sades on either side, The billows reared
as God’s hand pulled back upon their
crystal bits, Wheel into line, oh Tsrael!
March! March! Pearls crash under the
feet. The shout of hosts mounting the
beach answers the shout of hosts mid sea;
until, as the last line of the Israelitcs
have gained the beach, the shields clang,
and the cymbals clap; and es the
waters whelm the pursuing foe, the
swilt fingered the white keys
of the foam play the grand march of
1 u!* ivered, and the awful dirg =e of
Sgypli overthrow. Eo we go fn:ﬂ
and stretch out the hand of prayer and
Christian effort over these dark, boiling
waters of crime and gin, ““*Aha! Aha!”
the deriding world, But wait
The winds of divine help will begin to
blow; the way will clear for the great
army of Christian philanthropists; the
glittering treasures of the world’s beneil-
cence will line the path of ounr feet;
sud to the other shore we will be
greeted with the clash of all heaven’s
cymbals; while those who resist and de-
ride and pursue us will fall under the
sea, and there will be mothing left of
them but hers and there, cast high and
dry upon the beach, the splintered wheel
of a chariot, and, thrust out from the
surf, the breathless nostril of a riderless
charger.

winds on

Swellest Mourning Paper.

It may interest fastidious letter writers
to know that the very swellest mourning
paper used by the elite of France
measures eight by five inches, and has a
black border half an inch wide. Theen-
velopes measure four and a guarter by
five and three-quarter inches,—New
York Tribune,

Teeth by Subscription.
A woman at Albany, Ga., wanted a
new set of false teeth and hadn’t money
to pay for it. She went around among

the required sum.

‘While the bee keepers’ convention was
in session at Waterville recently, not
one of the fifty men who attended was

. ¥

ot in 'l"humpsml s addition; 40 lots fo Townsend's sddition; Lot 10 Rt
block 164; lot 1 block €; lot 8 block 95: lot 11 block 111: lot 8 bleck
: nnd Hays' addition; lots in Palmer's addition:
ed properiyv of all rl- scriptions and in all parts of the city om ensy
BB desitabie residcuce in South Paik, can be bought on mounthly pay-
pnrclmnng elsewhere, call wnd see if we cannot snit you batter.

v I A TNIDS,

of improved ground north of the city limits; 5 acres of ground adjoin-
Park: 3 acres of ground adjoining South Park; 14 acres of ground sd-
Btm!.b Purk; 20 acres near South Park: se 4 sec. 14, T, 10, R. 12, Cass Co.
E'leo 1,800, if sold seon; nw § sce. 5, T. 12, R. 10, Cass Co., price,$2,000; a valua-

le lmpuvad stock furm i Merrick Co., Neb,, 160 acres and on reasonable terms.

IINSTUR AN C E.

Consult your best interest by insuring in the Phanix, Hartford or Atna cem-
panies, about which there is no question as te the high ulmuhﬂg and fair dealing.
Tonxapo Poriciks—The present year bids fair to be a disustrous one from terna-
does and wind storms, lI:u is fore-shadowed by the number of storms we have al-
resdy had-—the n.ost destructive one so far this year having occurred at Mt. Ver-
non, [, whers a F-.:“n nuu‘.}»ur of buildings were destreayed or damaged. The ex-
emption from tornadoes lust year renders their eccurrcnee mere probable in 1885,
Call at our effice and get & Tornado Polic y.Unimproved lands for sale er exchange.

Windham & Davies,

PLATTBMOUTE, ITER.,
[. D. BENNITT

JUST RECEIVED.

received Neufchated Cheese,

I have just

Edam Cheese.

Bosuia Prunes, Macedonia Prunes, Califor-

nia and Turkish Prunes.

Celery Relish; Clam Chowder:; Beef Tea--

very fine.

Fresh Dates and Figs; Oranges,  Bananas,

cheap.

L. D. BEN NETT.

Haye 3“\‘tlii:1g -“’.'l want from a two v heeled gC cart to a tn.ent)fonr
Ii.’i:év:;t_-_’;‘;- “-i;,{-{"“.

FOR PLEASURE AND

CARRIAGE
SHORT DRWE

always kept Tl"ld‘. Cabs or tight carriages, pull-bearer wagon
I hi for funeralsturnished on short notice. Terms eas

W, D, JONES,

" IIHPE,E

arr .vgltluln?ﬂﬁ %
of rrnl v-.l-c, v > hore
on a poutal for un mest coupieto (,c.ude.-

J w. ATLEE BURPEE & CO., B

Willbe t toall whe
en E pp: wnhiu-l.

srnm ANNUAL FOR1888

aad

A NERVE TONIC.

and Coca, the prominent in-
115, are the best and safest
3 Tonlcs, It etrengthens and
'{_'....f W the norvous system, curing

vOus ‘;L.;:!:L Hysteria, Sloep-
8, &t

ﬂ# AL TERATIVE.

It drives gut the poisonous himoraod
the bl ‘r‘!‘Lr} ing _rnlc.nrir'hlnzlt.
end g5 overcoming Lhose diseases
resuitis 15_' frow impure or impover
i=shed blood, -

A LAXATIVE.

Acting:

tsurelyontheboweals
onstipation, and
} l_.\ ! Babit. Itstrength-
ens Lo cloinnch, and a:ds digestion.

A DIYRETIC.

In 15 e
acliv

it x5 b relied on to give
quick .(. ief and spesdy cure,
" l'!:u-;z!n.uod lgmmum.lls Flu.v.'a..b-n o ver]
rum pereons who have ased t romesdy with
reaskabtle benefit, bend lur:‘mhu.n:h‘

fall particalars,
Ecid by Druggists.

For The NERVOUS
The DEBILITATED
The AGED.

Price 81.00.
WELLS, RICHARDSON 2 CO., Prop's

BURLINGTON, VT,
S — ]
Brough- Back to Life 1’ vief of the family and heart-rending
Nenaasga Crry, Neb., April T.—A 1§ J(,Flf‘ﬁ of the mother as ahe clasped the
tle danghter of Mr. and Mrs. O. A. .‘—-.w.ft : body of the child scemed te awake it as

suffering for some time with typhoid. | from a deep sleep, for she opened her
neutnonia, ¥ and | eyes, breathed and has been growing rap-
last might was proncunced derd by the | idly better since.  She is now pronounced
attending phrysician, and this position | out of danger.  The coase is a remarksble
VRS Cﬂn(.‘hl’l'ed in h_v all present, there be- | one and the phizsicians do not pretend to

sank !‘4[:5 ‘.E ¥ esterds

ing all the appearsnce of death. The | be able to explsin it

———

lots in Duke's ads™

»
y |
g o
A
<
a,
&

N




