CONDITIONS IN NEBRASKA.

Corn Fromises & Large Yleld, Except In
the State’s Gardem Spot

McCook, Neb., Aug. 26.—On crossing

the Missouri River running to Lincoln,
the Burlington land agents’ party

found a prospect which, from an agri-
Sultural standpoint, could mot be ex- |
celled. Corn is luxuriant and sturdy |
and every stalk shows large-sized ears

sticking out from it. It is so far ad-

'TALMAGE'S SERMON.

“COMFORT” THE SUBJECT OF
LAST WEEK'S TALK.

solden Text: And God Shall Wipe Awa)
All Tearsn from Their Eyes— Revela-
tions, Chapter VI1, Verse 17—A Btir-
ring Appeal

vanced that the uninitiated  could be

made to believe very readily that it is

past all harm from any source. Not- |
withstanding its fine appearance, how- |

ever, it is not yet out of danger of frost,
and will not be for at least two weeks.

A fine crop of oats has been reaped in
this section. Much of it is still in the
shock and & good deal of it has been
stacked. It 1is
thirty to fifty bushels to the acre and
will average about forty.
crop has all been harvested, and farm-
ers are now busy plowing their land
preparatory to putting in another crop
of winter wheat.

Leaving Lincoln the outlook 1s much
less promising.

8 stretch of country whieh has usually
been described as the garden spot of
Nebraska.
abundant
may have been in other parts of the
gtate. Last year and this year have
been the only known exceptions to this
rule. Semehow this belt has suffered
severely this year. It has rained copi-
ously on all sides of it and all around
it, but the clouds refused to give it a

drop of moisture until too late to save |

the corn crop. For a stretch of coun-
try sixty miles long and =ixty miles
wide the corn crop is a comparative
failure. It will only run from a quarter
to half a crop. averaging as a whole
about one-third an ordinary crop.

Oats have not faired so badly. They
are thrashing out from thirtyv-five to
forty bushels an acre. Heavy rains fell
over this section at the end of last week
They came too
the bulk of the cormn. Very much of it
ie wilted bevond redemption and a good
deal of it has already been cut for fod-
der. Wheat in this section is thrashing
out fifteen bushels to the acre.

West of Fairmont the scene again
changes and an ocean of waving corn,
strong and luxuriant, is to be seen as
far as the eyve can reach in every diree.
tieon. The crop from Hastings to the
western boundary of the state is prac-
tically made, and nothing but a killing
frost can now bhlight it. It will average
not less than sixty bushels to the acre,
and very many large fields will yield
fifty bushels.

Around McCook is where the disas-
tere of last vear were most severely
felt. The gains of this vear have more
than made up for the losses then sus-
tained. The whole section of country
looks like a veritable garden, and the
people feel buoyant beyond expression.
Winter wheat is thrashing out about
twenty bushels to the acre and the best
filelds are vyielding thirty bushels,
Spring wheat is running from twelve
to eighteen bushels to the acre. Qats
average from fifty to sixty bushels, the
best fields thrashing out 100 bushels,

Alfalfa is & new crop here with
which the people are delighted. All
kinds of live stock eat it with relish,
and it is proving to be fattening fodder.
The first yvear it yvields one ton to the
acre, but after the third year it yields
three crops a year, which foot up seven
and one-half tons to the acre. It is
worth in the market §5 per ton, but to
feed cattle the results have shown it ro
be worth $70 per acre. It is the coming
crop all along the the flats of the Re~
publican valley.

CURRENT NOTES.
Cohn—Einstein Is
Eolomon—Vat a gi
TL - F
Lims=elf is fit tc
waukee Journal.

Jones—Come, go fishing with me, old
chap Brown—Can’'t do it; just signed
the pledge. —Judge.

Silence is golden, especially when you
cannot think of a gnod answer on the
spur of the moment.—July.

Maud—That stupid fellow proposed to
me last night. He ought to have known
beforehand that I would refuse him.
Marie—Perhaps he did. —Brooklyn Life.

Jasper—Caesar and his wife are con-

tantly quarreling. Jumpuppe—Yes,
they have different theories as to what
each should do ‘o make the other hap-
pv.—Boston Post.

“Fame,” said Uncle Eben,
gnod deal lalk any udder kin' ob adver-
tisin’. Tain' no use ter a man onless
bhe had de right kin' ob goonds to back
it up wid."—Washington Si@f.

Teacher—Can you tell me, Johnny,
why Satan geoes about the earth like a
roaring lion? Johnny—'Cause he can’t
cut any ice in the place where he lives
when he's at home. —EBoston Transeript.

Child—Wko is that sad-eyed man,
mother?
er, my child.
jolly man, mother?
rich pension agent,
York Weekly.

T
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Child—And who is that
Mother—He s a
my child.—New

WORTH KNOWING.

Aluminum heel
vogue.

The Imperial library at Paris has sev-
enty-two thousand works treating oi
the French revolution.

The name Munich i derived from the
fact that the monks owned the property
on which the town now stands.

On a road leading to a Chicago ceme-
tery there is a saloon which displays

e =ign with these words: “Funeral Par- |

ties a Speclalty.”

In every school in Paris th2re is a res-
taurant where free meals are served to
the children who are too poor to pay for
them.

The largest nugget of gold ever seen
was found in 1872, in the Hill End Mine,
New South Wales. It weighed 640
pounds, and its value was $148,000,

A thrifty keeper in the Pere la Chaise
“emetery, Paris, was recently dismissed
for too much enterprise. He had added
te his income by raising vegetables cn
the gravea

thrashing out from |

The wheatl |

. spectacle this is!
Between Waverly and |

Fairmont, a distance of sixty miles, 18 |

Crops have always been |

here, however poorly they  vest of joy that is to spring from the

late, however, 1o save |

“*am er ;

| the robes of the morning in mire.

Mother—He's a poor pension- |

: trousnle, he says: “Well, I

RAVELING =across

a western prairie,

wild flowers up to

the hub of the car-

riage wheel, and

while a long dis-

tance from any

shelter, there came

a sudden shower,

and while the rain

was falling in tor-

rents, the sun was

shining as brightly as I ever saw it

shine; and I thought, What a beautiful

S0 the tears of the

Bible are not midnight storm, but rain

on pansied prairies in God's sweet and

tolden sunlight. You remember that

Jottle which David labeled as contain-

ing tears, and Mary's tears, and Paul's

tears, and Christ's tears, and the har-

sowing of tears. God mixes them. God

rounds them. God shows them where

to fall. God exhales them. A census

is taken of them, and there is a record

as to the moment when they are born,
| and as to the place of their grave.

Tears of bad men are not kept. Alex-

ander, in his sorrow, had the hair
:lipped from his horses and mules, and
made a great ado about his grief: but
in all the vases of heaven there is not
ne of Alexander's tears. I speak of
the tears of God's children. Alas! me!
they are falling all the time. In sum-
mer, yvou sometimes hear the growling
thunder, and you see there is a storm
away: but you know from the
drift of the clouds that it will not come
anywhere near you. So, though it may
be all bright around vou, there is a
shower of trouble somewhere all the
time. Tears! Tears!

What is the use of them, anvhow?
Why not substitute laughter? Why
not make this a world where 2ll the
people are well, and eternal strangers
to pain and aches? What is the use of
an eastern storm when we might have
a perpetual nor'wester? Why, when
a family is put together, not have them
all stay, or if they must be transplanted
to make other homes, then have them
all live?—the family record telling a
story of marriages and births, but of
no deaths. Why not have the harvests
chase each other without fatiguing toil?
Why the hard pillow, the hard crust,
the hard struggle? It is easy enough
to explain a smile, or a success, or a
congratulation; but, come now, and
bring all your dictionaries and all your
philosophies and all your religions, and
help me explain a tear. A chemist will
tell you that it is made up of salt and
lime ané other component parts: but he
misses the chief ingredients—the acid
of a soured life, the viperine sting of a
bitter memory, the fragments of a
broken heart. 1 will tell you what a
tear is; it is agony in solution. Hear
then, while I discourse of the uses of
trouble.

First. It is the design of trouble to
keep this world from being too attrac-
tive. Something must be done to make
us willing to quit this existence. If it
were not for trouble this world would
be a good enough heaven for me. You
and 1 would be willing to take a lease
of this life for a hundred millieon wvears
if there were no trouble. The earth
cushioned and upholstered and pillared
and with such expense,
no story of other worlds could enchant
us

We would say: “Iet well enough
alone. 1If yvou want to die and have
vour body disintegrated in the dust,
and yvour soul go out on a celestial ad-
venture, then you can go, but this
world is good enough for me!" You

! might as well go to a man who has
just entered the Louvre at Paris, and
tell him to hasten off to the picture-
galleries of Venice or Florence. “Why,”
he would say, “What is the use of my

| going there? There are Rembrand:s
and Rubens and Raphaels here that I
haven't looked at yet.” No man wants
to go out of this world, or out of any
| house, until he has a better house. To

! eure this wish to stay here, God must

somehow create a disgust for our sur-
| roundings. How shall he do it? He
| eannot afford to deface his horizon, or

' to tear off a fiery panel from the sun-
set, or to subtract an anther from the
water-lily, or to banish the pungent
aroma from the mignonette, or to drag

You

| eannot expect a Christopher Wren to
mar his own St. Paul's cathedral, or a
Michael Angelo to dash out his own
“1,ast Judgment,” or a Handel to dis-
cord his “Israel in Egvpt,” and vou
cannot expect God to spoil the architec-
ture and music of his own world. How,

miles

chandeliered

i then, are we to be made willing to

leave? Here is where the trouble comes

tips are coming in | ‘™

After a man has bhad a goed deal of

I am ready to

go. If there is a house somewhere
whose roof doesn't leak, I would like to
live there. If there is an atmosphere
somewhere that does not disiress the
iongs, I would like to breathe it
If there is a society somewhere where
there is no tittle-tattie, I would like to
live there. 1f there is a home circle

. somewhere where I can find my lost

friends, I would like to go there.” He
used to read the first part of the Bible
chiefly; now he reads the last
part of the Bible chiefly. Why
! has he changed Genesis for
Revelation? Ah! he wused to be
anxious chiefly to know how this world
was ocade, and all about its geolegical
construction. Now he is chiefly anx-
fous to know how the next world was
made, and how it looks. and who live

there, and how they dress. He reads
Revelation ten times now where he
reads Genesis once. The old story, “In
the beginning God created the heavens
and the earth,” does not thrill him
half as much as the other story, *I
saw A new heaven and a new earth.”
The c¢ld man's hand trembies as he
turns over this apocalyptic leaf. and he
bas to take out his handkerchief to
wipe his spectacles. That book of
Revelation is a prospectus now of the
country into which he is soon to immi-
grate; the country in which he has lots
already laid out, and avenues opened,
and mansions built.

Yet there are people here to whom
this world is brighter tham heaven.
Well, dear souls, 1 do not blame you.
It is natural. But after awhile you will
be ready to go. It was not until Job
had been worn out with bereavements
that he wanted to see God. It was not
until the prodigal son got tired liv-
ing among the hogs that he wanted
to go to his father's house. It is the
ministry of trouble to make this world
worth less and heaven worth more.

Again, it is the use of trouble to make
us feel our dependence upon God. Men
think they can do anything until God

shows them they can do nothing at all.
We lay out great plans, and we like to
execute them. It looks big. God comes
and takes us down. As Prometheus
was assaulted by his enemy, when the
lance struck him it opened a great
swelling that had threatened his death,
and he got well. So it is the arrow of
trouble that lets out great swelling of
pride. We never feel our dependence
upon God until we get trouble. 1 was
riding with my little child along the
road, and she asked me if she might
drive. I said, “Certainly.” I handed
over the reins to her, and I had to
admire the glee with which she drove.
But after awhile we met a team and
we had to turn out. The road was
narrow, and it was sheer down on
both sides. She handed the reins over
to me. and said, “I think vou had better
take charge of the horse.” So we are
all children; and on this road of life
we like to drive. It gives one the ap-
pearance of superiority and power. It
looks big. But after awhile we meet
some obstacle and we have to turn out,
and the road is narrow, and it is sheer
down on both sides; and then we
willing that God should take the reins
and drive. Ah! my friends, we get
upset so often because we do not hand
over the reins soon enough.

It is trouble, my friends, that makes
us feel our dependence upon God. We
do not know our own weakness or
God's strength until the Ilast plank
breaks. It is contemptible in us when
there is nothing else to catch hold of,
that we catch hold of God only. Why,
vou do not know who the Lord is! He
is not an autocrat seated far up in a
palace, from which he emerges once
a year, preceded by heralds swinging
swords to clear the way. No. But a
Father willing, at our call, to stand
by us in every crisis and predicament
in life. I tell you what some of you
business men make me think of. A
young man goes off from home to earn
his fortune. He goes with his mother's
consent and benediction. She has large
wealth, but he wants to make his own
fortune. He goes far away, falls sick,
gets out of money. He sends for the
hotelkeeper where he is staying, ask-
ing for lenience, and the answer he
gets ig, “1f vou don’t pay up Saturday
night you'll be removed to the hospi-
tal”

The young man sends to a comrade

the same buiiding. No help. He
writes to a banker who was a friend
of his deceased father. No relief. Hzs
writes to an old schoolmate, but geis
no help.

are

in

Saturday night comes, and he
is moved to the hospital.

Getting there, he frenzied with
grief: and he borrows a sheet of paper
and a postage-stamp and he sits down,
and he writes home, sayving: “Dear
mother, I am sick unto death. Come.”
It is ten minutes of 10 o'clock when
she gets the letter. At 10 o'cleck the
train starts. She is five minutes from
the depot. She gets there in time to
have five minutes to spare. She won-
ders why a train that can go thirty
miles an hour cannot go sixty miles
an hour. She rushes into the hospital.
She savs: ‘““My son, what does all this
mean? Why didn't you send for me?
You sent to evervbody but me. You
knew I could and would help you. Is
this the reward 1 get for my kindness
to you always?” She bundles him up,
takes him home, and gets him well very
soon. Now, some of yvou treat God just
as that young man treated his mother.
When vou get into a financial perplex-
ity, vou call on the banker, you call
on the broker, vou call en vour credi-
tors, you call on vour lawyers for legal
counsel; you call upon everybody, and
when you canpot get any help, then
vou go to God. You say: “0 Lord, 1
come to thee. Help me now out of my
perplexity.” And the Lord comes,
though it is in the eleventh hour. He
save: “Why did ~ou not send for me
before? Ae cone .om his mother com-
forteth, so will 1 comfort you.” It is
to throw us back upon God that we have
this ministry of tears.

Again, it is the use of trouble to
capacitate us for the office of sympathy.
The priests, under the old ispensa-
tion, were set apart by having water
sprinkled upon their hands, feet, and
head; and by the sprinkling of tears
people are now set apart to the office
of sympathy. When we are in prosper-
ity we like to have a great many young
people around us, and we laugh when
they laugh, 2and we romp when they
romp, and we sing when they sing; but
when we have trouble we like plenty
of old folks around. Why? They
know how to talk. Take an aged moth-
er, seventy vears of age, and she is
almoet omnipotent in comfort. Why?
She has been through it sll. At 7
o'clock in the morning she goes over
to comfort & young mother who has

-

is

Ap ounce of thought may prevent a tom '
af regret.

Just lost her babe. Grandmother
knows all about that trouble. Flfty!
vears ago she felt it. At twelve o'clock '
of that dey she goes over to comfort |
a widowed soul. She knows all about |
that. She has been walking in that
dark valley twenty yvears. At 4 o'clock |
in the afternoon some one knocks at !
the door, wanting bread. She knows
all about that. Two or three times in
her life she came to her last loaf.
At 10 o'clock that night she goes over
to it up with some one severely sick. |
She knows all about it. She knows all
about fevers and pleurisies and
broken bones. She has been |
doctoring all her life, spread-
ing plasters and pouring out bitter
drops and shaking up hot pillows and
contriving things to tempt a poor ap-
petite. Doctors Abernethy and Rush
and Hosack and Harvey were great
doctors, but the greatest doctor the
world ever saw is an old Christian
woman! Dear me! Do we not remem-
ber her about the room when we were
sick in our boyhood? Was there any
one who could ever so touch a sore with-
out hurting it?

Have you any appreciation of the
good and glorious times your friends
are having in heaven? How different |
it is when they get news there of a
Christian's death from what it is here!
It is the difference between embarka-
tion and coming into port. Everything
depends upon which side of the river
vou stand when wyou hear of a Chris-
tian's death. If you stand on this side
of the river, you mourn that they go.
If you stand on the other side of the
river, vou rejoice that they come. Oh,
the difference between a funeral on
earth and a jubilee in heaven—between
requiem here and triumph there—part-
ing here and reunion there! Together!
Have you thought of it? They are to-
zether. Not one of your departed
friends in one land and another in
another land: but together, in different
rooms of the same house—the house of
many mansions. Together! |

I never more appreciated that |
thought than when we laid away in her
1ast slumber my sister Sarah. Stand-
ing there in the village cemetery, I
looked around and said: “There Iis |
father, there is mother, there is grand-
father, there is grandmother, there are
whole circles of kindred;” and 1|
thought to myself, “Together in the
grave—together in glory.,” I am so im-
pressed with the thought that 1 do |
not think it is any fanaticism when
some one is going from this world to |
the next if you make them the bearer
of dispatches to your friends who are |
gone, saving: “Give my love to my
parents, give my love to my children, |
give my love to my old comrades who |
are in glory, and tell them I am trying
to fight the good fight of faith, and I
will join them after awhile.” 1 believe
the message will be delivered; and I
believe it will increase the gladness
of those who are before the throne. |
Together are they, all their tears gone,

My friends take this good cheer home
with vou. These tears of bereavement
+hat course your cheek, and of perse-
~ution. and of trial, are not always to
e there. The motherly hand of God
will wipe them all away. What is the
use. on the way to such a consumma- |
tion—what is the use of fretting about
anyvthing? Oh, what an exhilaration it
ought to be in Christian work! See you |
the pinnacles against the sky? It Is
tbe city of our God, and we are ap- |
proaching it. Oh, let us be busy in |
the days that remain for us!

I put this balsam om the wounds of
vour heart. Rejoice at the thought
of what your departed friends have got
rid of, and that you have a prospect |
of so soon making your own escape.
Bear cheerfully the minisiry of tears,
and exult at the thought that soon it is
to be ended.

There we shall march up the heavenly
street,
And ground our arms at Jesus' feet.

SENATOR HILL ON THE PRESS,

“Jt i= impossible to overestimate |
the influence of the press in shaping |
the politics of a free government like |
ours. It is indeed the prominent, the
conspicuous, the controlling feature |
in American pohtics today, largely
overshadowing all other instrumen-
talities. It has to some extent super-
seded the political orator, because it |
speaks constantly while he talks only
ol-vusionally.

“It overmatches our public schools
because they take long vacations. It
outrivals the pulpit because it preach-
vs week-days as well as Sundays, ob-
serving no holidays and taking no
European trips. It diminishes the
influence of our courte because it an-
ticipates their decisions—usually ac-
curately,

“It towers abovecongresses and leg-
islatures because it is not hampered
by official responsibility, and with its
freedom guaranteed under our consti-
tution it can freely recommend, criti-
cise and condemn with absolute fear-
lessness and independence, with no
veto power to intimidate or revise its
actions except the force of an enlight-
ened public opinion, which is always
supreme,

“Preridents and governors are not
bevond the reach of its shafts, and it
enters alike the palaces of therichand
the cottages of the poor. It is the
terror of wrong-doors, the defender of
liberty and the champion of popular
rights. Better than large armies and
powerful navies 18 the strong support
of an honest, able aud incorruptible
press in any struggle which may come
with foreign foes or for the preserva-
tion of our free institutions.

“If our quar el be just, if our cause
be right, the influence of the press can
make it better and stronger and irre-
sistible, and then we can truthfully
say as the elder Adams said of the |
struggle of the colonies: ‘We shall
not fail. The cause will raise up |
armies; the cause will create navies.””

!

| npon the

| read it over, reflected

| and

| i1s thie best of all

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov’t Report

Roval

ABSCLUTELY PURE

Baking
Powder

Irrigation in Texas. '
In Texas the irrigatior fever is at+
full height. The favorite plan in that |
state seems to be to build a pond or|
dam on some high point on the farm
and pump the water into it—to be dis-
tributed later by means of ditches.
Most of thes reservoirs are filled from
streams or low lakes With asteam or
gas engine this water is readily pumped
10 a point that gives the necessary fall
over the level land of the farm, This
seems 10 work better than the scheme
of pumping throngh a hose directly
land. Rural New Yorker,
commenting on the foregoing, says.
“*This plan of thoroughly watering a
few level acres of the farm isone thing
yvou must look forward to 1f yvou expect
to keep up with the procession.”

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo, O.. Proprs. of
Hall's Cutarrh Cure, offer #i00 reward for any
case of catarrh that can not be cured by aking
Hall's Catarrh Cure Send for testimonials,
free. Sold by Druggists, 75¢.

Can a Woman Change Her Mind?

A London paper tells a story to illus-
trate woman's tendency to change her
mind. A voung and well dressed
woman entered Charing Cross telegraph
office the other day and wrote out a
dispatch to be sent to Manchester. =he
for a moment,
and then dropped it on the fioor and
wrote a second. This she also threw
awav, but was satisfied with the third,
and sent it off. The three telegrams
read: First—'*Never let me hear from
voun again!” Second—*‘No one expects
yvou to return!™ Third—*‘‘Come home,
dearest—all is forgiven!”

FITS —All Fitsstopped free by Dr.Kline*s Great
Nerve Hestorer, No Fitsafter the Drst aay 's use,
Marvelouscures, Treatise and §2trmal bottle frecto
bt cascs, Send toLr, Kline 851 archst. Plila., Fie

Grenadines and Gauzes

Black grenadines, with bold china
flowers, are making excellent summer
dresses, and so do the summer gauzes.
The coloring is exquisite grass green,
brilliant fuchsia, peach, ete. Thereis
a large range of checked grenadines
crepe. GUaurzes and crspons, as
well as chiffon, have been embroidered
in the open hole work. Velvet gauzes
are back agamn on shot grounds, ihe
patterns floral and bold and gaze soun-
tache with well covering patternsin
upstanding cores is used greatly for
capes: so are the black silk grenadines.
The new mousseline with the satin face
materials to show off
the new colors

“Hanson’s Magic Corn Salve.”
Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask yoar
druggist for It.  Frice 15 cents

Sorgbum for Forrage.

A Kansas Farmer correspondent
writes: *Last year | toook the wheat
off a piece of ground just as soon as it
would do to stack and listed in cane. I
harrowed it three times and cultivated
it twice, and when the first frost came
about half of it was in bloom. It made
fine feed.”

Little Things of Life.
Why is it that we so easily forget
that the little things in life are what
make it easy or hard? A few pleasant

| words, a warm hand-clasp, a cordial

letter are simple things, but they are
mighty in their influence on the lives
of those about us, adding a ray of hope
to many disconsolate hearts, giving
courage to disappointed, weary ones,
and helping at the same time to make
our own lives sweeter. Few people
realize how much the little attentions
of every-day life mean to their associ-
ates in the home, society and the place
of business. 1t is generaliy a lack of
consitderation that makes one forget
the tiny pleasantries: but lack of con-
sideration is really one form of selfish-
ness, and seifishness is not a desirable
quality. Hemember that the little
things in life. either good or bad, count
for more with those we love than we
ever know, and we should be watchinl
of our actions and of our words

Many influences combine to red ree health
1o th: denger fmit T ¢ revivin: (rop riles of
Purker's FTonic st uverse woe Lhese s

Uprortunity is not the kind of thine that
stands around waiting to te embraced.

Everyone knows how 11 Is 1o
snffer witn o asd they are not condueive o
gracveful walki. g Removei1h m with 1.4 dercorns

Mother and Son

The boy's first idea of a woman is his.
mother, and uniéss she fail to win his
love and respect he has a chivalrous
devotion to her which will cover his
whole life. If mothers would give their
children definite religious instruction
by word and example and rule them
wiseiy. lovingly. methodically and
firmly in habits of obedience. self con-
trol, purity and truth. boys would less
develope into uncontrolied, lawless,
unchivalrous men and selfish husbands,
and giris would not grow into frivo-
lous. vain, self-asserting. fast women.
Homes would be happier. the world
would be raised. reformed. ennobled.

It the Baby is Cutting Teetn.
%o sure and use thatold and well-tried remedr, Mus
WosLow's SoorHiNG Syavy for Chlldren Testhing-

A litt'e man is always the eoser by being
lifted up.

Blotting paper is made of cotton rags
boiled in =secda

Hegeman's Camphor Iee with Glycerine,
The original and only genuine. Cures Cha a Hands
and Face, Cold Sores, K¢, C. G, Clarg Ce N Haven, Cs.

Very few men can make and

friends at the same time

Unless a jretty woman has sence her
bait is constantly surrounded by fish that
never |ite

money

Eilliard tabe. second-hani, for sale
cheap. Apply to or adaress, H. C. Axx,
211 8, iZth St.. Omaha. Neb.

As soon as it does no good a man is will-
ing tc take care of himseif.

While vyou are waiting and hoping you:

&ie of old age.

CREAT MEN ON EATING. |

In good eating there is happlness.—

| Apicius.

Thou shouldst eat to live, not live to

eat.—(C'coro.

Eating to repletion is bad. but what
we eat should be good of it8 kind.—Dr.
S S

It i2 not the eating, but the inordinate

» thereof that ought to be blamed.
Augustine

1imals feed, man

and how ¥

Vi

ST

tell me what
eat, and 1 will
are: the man of in-
hows to eat.—B

eats;
I ou

vhat "ul

» Kn sa-

for the

rein;

eat U

received

pleasure thou
to increasc

navest

eat thy

the«

trengihn;

thou hast
fucius

from heaven.—Con-

We have not teen without Fiso's Cure for
Consumption for 20 vears —Li1zz1e FERREL,

Camp St., Harristurg, Pa., May 4, M.

Some men work modesty too hard and

| are generaily disliked

A man olten pretends to change his na-
ture, but he never does.

In addition to some beautiful and

distinguished late summer toilettes in |

Harper's Bazar to be issued on August
24th, there will be a specially prepared
and very practical and detailed paper|
entitled “*Early Autumn Fashions for
Men.” A striking portrait of Miss
Winnie Davis, accompanied by a short
biographical sketeh, will interest peo-
pie who wish to know something of the
charming personality of the author of
The Veiled Doctor. The same number
of the Bazar will have a supplement
containing a brilliantly illustrated
story entitled “The Possessed FPrincess |
of Bekhten,” by E A. Wallis Budge. |
Harper & Brothers. publishers, New

i York, August 13, 1885,

A man doesn't like to have a woman use |
his love for ber as a club,

Some peo~le make a living out of other
jeop e's curiosity.

Don't abuse deceitinl people, for you are
one o them. Every one is deceitfnl

In Our Great Grandfather's Time,
big bulky pills were in

eral use. Like the

“blunderbuss’ of

that decade they

were big and clum-

sy, but ineffec.

tive. In this cent-

ury of enlighten-

ment, we have

Dr. Pierce’'s

Pleasant Pel-

lets, which

cure all liver

stomach mci

bowel de-

rangements imn

the most effec-

tive way.

If people

would pay more

. attention to prop-

erly regu! the action of their bowels,
by the use these little ‘‘ Pellets’’ they
would have less uent occasion to call
for their doctor's services to subdue attacks
of dangerous diseases. The ' Pellets '’ cure

preserve the life which |

|
Fitch, |
i

KNOWLEDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptiy
adapting the world’s best products to
the ne(‘sg of physical being, will attes

. the value to Eea]th of the pure liqui
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs. )

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers.
a.ncf”3 permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrap of Figs is for sale by all dro >
gists in 50c and $i bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if oflered.

e = T ————
Yilustrated catzlogue Mﬁ WELIL
AUGERS, ROCK DRILLS, HYDEAULIC
AND JETTING m. etc.
SpxT Fruz Have been tasted and -
all snarranted,
Sloux City Fngine and Iron Works,
Succesors to Pech Mig. Co.
Sioux City Jown.

Tie ROWELL & CHasE MACHINERY ('O,
l4i4 West Fleventh Street, Kansa- ( i1y

DR.
McCREW

1S THE ONLY

SPECIALIST

WHO TREATS ALL

PRIVATE DISEASES.

Weakniss and Secret
isorders «f

MEN OXNLY

Every eurs guarante &
B vears exXperienos.
8  aars In ¢ mabha.

» o Free
14th & Farnam Ste.
OMAMA, VER.

sick and bilicus headache, constipation, in-
a u, bilious attacks and kindred de-
twigements cf liver, stomach and bowels.




