
THE 
Resurrection, the greatest 

object lesson of the ages, is the 
pivot on which the whole world 
is turning from darkness to 

light. No matter what belief 
anyone may have, his life has been af- 
fected in some way by the accounts 

given by Matthew, Mark, Luke and 
John of the Crucifixion; the placing in 

;he tomb of the body of Jesus and his 

appearance after a period of seeming 
death. The clear belief of the dis- 

ciples, their teachings and reported 
aealings; even the contentions, strife 
and darkness, which lasted for a time, 
and then the steady advance of the 
light of Christianity down the centur- 
ries, has led to study and thought and 

achievements which have advanced 
.he civilization of the world. Jesus’ 
•esurrection is also our resurrection 
as it was the resurrection of the dis- 
ciples. who, after his appearing, knew 
.he things which before they had ta- 
ken on faith. The world’s resurrec- 

.ion is going on. Christianity, with 
:he resurrection as its most vital point, 
nas been the motive power that has 
swayed empires. 

Its study has been the means of ad- 
vancing the education of the world. 
Thoughts inspired by it are expressed 
,n art, music, literature; and thoughts 
napired by it have opened men's 
minds to inventions that have revolu- 
lionized mortal life. The world's resur- 

rection is going on! It has opened 
:he darkest continents to commerce; 
aas been the cause of the discovery ot 
lew countries; and is lifting the whole 
world to a higher understanding and 

appreciation of life—from a material 
sense to the highest spiritual sense. 

Each year with the recurrence of 
Easter men are outgrowing the grave 
more and more and are understanding 
more fully the great truth embodied 
n Christ’s promise that “Whosoever 
liveth and believeth in me shall never 

lie.” Jesus had challenged the mortal 
claim of death three times before he 
proved conclusively the spiritual su- 

premacy of life by his resurrection 
trom what seemed to be death. First, 
it the gates of the city of Nain, when 
:he son of a widow was being carried 
jut on a bier, he said to him: “Young 
man. 1 say unto thee, arise;” and he 
whom they thought was dead "sat up, 
ind began to speak." 

Then when “all were weeping and 
bewailing” over the death of the 
;weive-year-old daughter of Jairus. a 

ruler of the synagogue, Jesus said unto 

!hem, ‘Weep not; for she is not dead, 
but sleepetb.’ and they laughed him 
lo scorn.” But he took her by the 
hand; told her to arise; and “she rose 

up immediately.” 
Finally, he called Lazarus from the 

romb four days after he had been laid 
away there as dead. Lazarus and his 
sisters. Martha and Mary, were very 
dear friends of Jesus. He often vis- 
ited at their little home to rest after 
his teachings in the temple and other 

HOLY WOMEN AT THE TOMB, 

places. Mary especially was dearly be- 
loved by him. She had ‘‘sat at Jesus' 
feet, and heard his words;” and it 
seems that even Jesus himself thought 
;hat she, understood the full meaning 
jf his teachings. So when Lazarus 
was sick hip sisters sent word to 
Jesus, saying, "Lord, behold, he whom 
Lhou lovest is sick.” But when Jesus 
heard this “he abode two days still in 
:he same place where he was.” Then 
he said to his disciples, "Our friend 
Lazarus sleepeth; but I go that I may 
wake him out of sleep.” Then said 
his disciples, "Lord, if he sleepeth he 
shall do well.” JBowbeit Jesus spake 
jf his death; but they thought that he 
□ad spoken 6f taking of rest in sleep 
Then said Jesus unto them plainly, 
“Lazarus is dead. And I am glad for 
four sakes that I was not there, to the 
intent ye may believe; nevertheless, 
let us go unto him.” 

When Jesus and his disciples ar- 

rived at LaearuB’ home and Mary met 
him, “she fell down at his feet, saying 
unto him, ‘Lord, if thou hadst been 
here, my brother had not died.’ 
When Jesus therefore saw her weep- 
ing, and the Jews also weeping which 
came with her, he groaned in spirit 
and was troubled, and said, ‘Where 
have ye laid him?’ They said unto 
him, ‘Lord, come and see.’ 

"“Jesus wept.” 
He had thought that Mary surely 

would understand what he meant 

when he said that “Lazarus sleepeth.” 
That she would understand that Laza- 
rus was not dead; that death had no 

power over him. He wept because he 
saw that even Mary did not yet under- 
stand the full meaning of his teach- 
ings. 

Jesus then showed by his own resur- 

rection that death and the grave had 
no power over him and made clear 
his statement that "whosoever liveth 
and believeth in me shall never die.” 

As the stone was rolled away from 
the sepulcher, so, by Jesus’ resurrec- 

tion, the stone which had kept out 
hope, faith and knowledge of the Eter- 
nal Life is rolled away from the 
hearts of men. The veil of the tem- 
ple was torn when Jesus was crucified 
as a symbol that nothing more was 10 

be hidden, and that the light was to oe 
let in to clear up the mysticisms of 
old beliefs. 

Brighter and brighter the light ot 
love is shining as man becomes more 

and more at one with God. 
As the “resurrection” of man goes 

on the truth of Paul’s statement that 
“in him we live and move, and have 
our being” becomes clearer. Men soar 

in aeroplanes to reach the sky and 
build skyscrapers hundreds of feet 
above the street, but they do not now 

attempt to thus reach heaven or to see 
the mysteries of God. The old ma 

teriality of Babylon is fast disappear 
ing and we are knowing more and 
more that we must reach God, the Su- 
preme Being, spiritually and not with 
towers that pierce the sky. Paul, 

"HE IS NOT HERE." 

who saw the great light and knew the 
meaning of his love, said that “Unto 
them that look for him shall he ap- 
pear the second time without sin unto 

salvation.” 
God—Love—is ever present—in the 

street, in the office, in the homes of 
rich and poor, in the churches, in the 
markets. We have but to turn our 
heads and hearts and look and we 
shall see and feel his presence and 
know the full meaning of Jesus' resur- 

I rection as the disciples did at that 
j happy breakfast on the shores of the 
; lake in the clear, bright light of the 

j morning after he had risen from seem- 

I ing death; as they did on the road to 

Rmmaus; and when in their midst he 
i dispelled the doubts of even Thomas, 

who needed material assurance that 
Jesus’ body was not dead. 

Thus the highest spiritual under- 
standing brings the real resurrection 
undying, forever having dominion over 
death and the grave into eternal free- 
dom. 

| As Jesus said to the thief who was 

j crucified with him, when he showed 
by his words that he believed in him, 
‘Today shalt thou be with me in Para- 
dise,” so every one can be with the 
risen Lord in Paradise by receiving 
him into their hearts; by believing in 
him; and by knowing in the fullest 
sense that “we are the sons of God,” 
and are therefore his image and like- 

: ness. When we know that we are the 
perfect reflection of God, we shall fol- 
low perfectly his commandment to 
love our neighbors as ourselves and 
shall then have heaven in our hearts 
and shall know that we are living in 
his ever protecting care. We have 
but to turn to Christ, who is always 
with us, to receive his fullest bless- 
ings. “For in him we live, and move, 
and have our being.” 

Religion No Longer Terrible. 
It is a glorious thing to remember 

that men are turning more and more 
to god and to religion because a more 

humane theology has stripped both 
God and religion of their former ter- 
rors. From a myriad of Christian pul- 
pits the nobler message will go forth 
that Jesus died and rose again, not to 
reconcile an angry God to his wander- 
ing children, but to reconcile and draw 
those wayward ones to the Father’s 
love and care. From the thunders of 
Sinai and the avenging wrath the the- 
ology of today is turning to the gospel 
of the prodigal son, the woman taken 
in adultery, the lost sheep, the Sermon 
on the Mount. How passing strange 
that the Redeemer who was all gentle- 
ness and forgiveness should have been 
made into a monster of tyrannous 
bigotry from which men and women 
and children have shrunk in terror for 
2,000 years! 

Taught by a Child. 
“A little child shall lead them.” A 

little girl, who had learned Bible 
stories in a mission school in Mad- 
agascar, was on her way with her 
mother to her village home. At night 
the little girl told some of the stories 
she had learned. Those who enter- 
tained the two travelers begged them 
to stay longer, that more stories be 
told. They did so. Other villagers 
came in to hear. The stay was ex- 

tended to a week, while the little girl 
told ill she had learned about Chris- 

tianity. Then mother and daughter 
passed on. Rut the work during their 
stay bore rich fruit A church was 
organized there. Soon there were 
many Christians within the radius of 
five miles. 

Material Things. 
Men today exchange honor, man- 

hood and respectability with the devil 
for material things which are only 
fleeting and have no lasting benefits. 
—Rev. E. M. Evans, Methodist, Dee 
Moines. 

and die 

BY S. E. KISER. 

IT 
was typhoid fever that brought 

Henry Colthorpe to the end of his 
faith. So often faith depends up- 
on material things. 

For a year things had been 
steadily going against Colthorpe. In 
May his wife had suffered a nervous 
breakdown. The doctors said at first 
that a complete rest of a month or two 
in an institution which they recom- 
mended would be sufficient to restore 
her to health and strength. So she 
was taken away, and Henry was left 
in the little flat with the Easter Lily. 
They called her the Easter Lily be- 
cause she had been born on Easter 
day and because her real name was 

Lilian. The Easter Lily was nine 
years old. 

But the doctors were mistaken, as 
doctors often are. It was November 
before Mrs. Colthorpe was well 
enough to return home. Even then she 
was pale, thin and so weak that the 
work in the little flat would have been 
too much for her if the Easter Lily 
had not been there to help. All that 
they had been able to save was gone. 
The doctors' bills and the charges at 
the institution had been heavy. Henry 
Colthorpe was in debt for the first 
time in his life, but he remained 
hopeful. 

“Never mind. We'll soon be on our 

feet again. Everything will turn out 

all right if you’ll just keep from wor- 

rying and get well as fast as you can." 
Mary Colthorpe smiled wearily, but 

hopefully, and promised to do her 
best 

The Easter Lily, who had been wait- 
ing and listening, heard them and 
rushed down the stairs to meet them. 
She threw her arms around her moth- 
er’s neck and said: 

"Oh, mother, I'm so glad. Now it 
will not be lonesome here any more.” 

A week after Mary's return the Eas- 
ter Lily came down with scarlet fever. 

Henry Colthorpe began sometimes, 
while she was hovering between life 
and death, to wonder whether there 
was really an All-Wise Father who 
watched over people. He tried to do 
his work faithfully, but his heart was 

full of trouble and his mind was ofte 1 

clouded. He made mistakes that exas- 

perated his employer. His face be- 
came haggard, his shoulders drooped 
and his feet grew heavy. In a few 
months he seemed to have become an 

old man. 

Thomas Grimshaw had never been 
regarded as a philanthropist or as a 

man who cared much if other people 
happened to be in distress. He was 

what is known as "a hard-headed busi- 
ness man." Such 
a man is likely to 

be hard-hearted, 
as well as hard- 
headed. It did 
not matter to Mr. 
Grimshaw how 
his employes got 
along. If they 
did their work 

well, he paid 
them and took no 

interest in their 
personal affairs. 

To him they 
were no more 

than automatons, 
filling their places 
in his establish- 
ment to be cast 
aside when they 
ceased to be use- 

ful and to be re- 

placed by other 
automatons, ir he had been told that 
the men who worked for him deserved 
any credit for the success of his busi- 
ness he would have regarded the 
statement as preposterous. His idea 
was that his obligations to his em- 

ployes ceased when he paid them 
their wages, which were always as 
small as he could make them jvithout 
bringing on trouble. 

It never occurred to him that any 
man in his establishment deserved 
praise or was worthy of a reward for 
intelligent effort. He regarded his 
men as parts of the machinery which 
he needed to operate the thing which 
he had built up. When they were 
worn out he cast them off and got 
new parts to keep the machine in run- 

ning order. 
He was a "hard-headed business 

man.” 
Mr. Grimshaw noticed that Henry 

Colthorpe lagged at his work. Henry 
Colthorpe had for years been a faith- 
ful and useful employe, but that did 
not give him an excuse for being slow 
or for making mistakes now. 

The Easter Lily had begun to recov- 
er and Mary Colthorpe was regaining 
her spirits and her strength when 
Christmas came. On St. Valentine's 
day Henry Colthorpe carried two pret- 
ty cards to his wife and daughter. He 
had gone without his lunch that day, 
so that he could afford to buy the 
cards, but neither Mary nor the Easter 
Lily knew that. 

In the evening, when the Easter Lily 
had said her prayers and kissed her 
mother good night, she called her fa- 

ther to her bedside. She put her arms 
around his neck and drew his face 
down beside her own upon the pillow. 

“Dear, good papa,” she said. “Are 
you glad that I got well?” 

‘‘Of course I am, darling," 
“Would you be very sorry if you 

had no little girl?” 
“Yes, very sorry.” 
“But you would have mother." 
“I would be glad to have mother, 

but I could not get along without my 
little girl.” 

“Why couldn’t you?” 
“Because a little girl gives one cour- 

age.” 
“Couldn't you have courage without 

a little girl?” 4 , 

“I'm afraid not. I'm afraid I should 
not have courage or hope or kindness 
any more, if I had no little girl I’m 
afraid I should give up the struggle.” 

"What struggle?" 
“A struggle that I have to keep ma- 

king every day. But I have my little 
girl and so I am able to keep on, and 
everything is going to be all right. So 
go to sleep, and dream happy dreams, 
and tomorrow—tomorrow—why, to- 
morrow everything will be lovely." 

Henry Colthorpe was so weak the 
next morning that it was difficult for 
him to get out of bed, but he wearily 
put on his clothes, ate a mouthful of 
breakfast and started away to his 
work. 

At noon he was called into Thomas 
Grimshaw's office. 

"Colthorpe,” said the “hard-headed 
business man,” frowning, “I have no- 
ticed for some time that you’ve been 
loafing at your work. You’ve made a 
number of mistakes that have annoyed 

me very much. 
This is Wednes- 
day. We will not 
need you here aft- 
er the end of this 
week.” 

During the aft- 
ernoon Henry Col- 
thorpe lost the 
remnant of faith 
that had been left 
in his heart, and 
when he got 
home at night his 
wife put her hand 
upon his brow 
and fearfully 
cried: 

"Henry, you 
are burning up 
with fever.” 

The doctor de- 
cided that he had 
for weeks been 
afflicted with 

walking typhoid," and said it was 

marvelous that he had been able to 

keep up as he did. 
One day when he was able to sit up 

in bed again the doctor said: 
"Well, sir! We'll soon have you 

well again. You notice ‘we.' Your 
wife deserves more credit than I do 
for pulling you through. It was her 
nursing, more than my medicine, that 
did it” 

Sometimes during the days of his 
convalescence Henry Colthorpe was 

inclined to be sorry they had not let 
him die. If it had not been for the 
Easter Oily he would have had no 

wish to live. 
One day she overheard her mother 

and father talking about their mis- 
fortunes. It was the day before East- 
er. She listened while Henry explain- 
ed how he had been discharged by 
Grimshaw and for the first time she 
was able to understand the serious- 
ness of their situation. 

She put on the best things she had 
and went out. 

Around the corner there was a 

florist’s shop. The window was full of 
Easter lilies. She stopped to look at 
them and while she was looking and 
wishing that some of them could be 
hers a young man came out. He no- 

ticed her pitiful look. 
Fortunately the young man was in 

love. When a young man is in love 
he is generous and likely to be actu- 
ated by kindly impulses. 

The young man turned back into the 
shop and a moment later he came out 
again, with an Easter lily in his hand. 

"Here,” he said, handing the flower 
to Lilian. "Tomorrow is Easter. 1 

hope you will be happy.” 
She took the flower and turned 

away. When she reached Thomas 
Grimshaw's office he was seated aloDe 
at his desk. 

”1 don't want to buy any flowers,” 
he said, looking over his glasses at 

; Lilian. “Who let you in here?” 
"I—I just came in by myself," she 

replied. “And I don’t want to sell any 
flowers. I brought this lily to give 

\ to you.” 
"You did, eh? Why do you want to 

! give it to me?” 
"Because tomorrow is Easter.” 
“Who sent you here?” 
"Nobody sent me. I came all by 

! myself.” 
| "Well, I don't want your flower. 

| Take it ana go 
away. I'm busy.” 

“Tomorrow Is 
Easter.” 

“Yes, I know 
tomorrow is East- 
er.” 

“Everybody 
ought to be kind 
and glad on East- 

| er. Everybody 
: ought to he hap- 

py on Easter.” 
"All right I'm 

not keeping any- 
body from be- 
ing happy on 

Easter.” 
“Have you a 

little girl?” 
“No.” 
"Did you ever 

have a little 
girl?” 
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start, as if somebody had dealt him 
an unexpected blow. He drew a long 
breath and turning his back toward 

I 

BOUNDS ALL MORAL EQUITY 
“Golden Rule,” Divinely Given, Means 

Living a Life Without the Odor 
of Defilement. 

"And as ye would that men should 
do to you, do ye even so to them.” 
There is a principle by which to regu- 
late our relations to our fellow-men. 
and it is God's rule. J#any rules have 
been the result of human observation, 
inference and consent, but this tone is 
divinely given, k is God’s way of do- 

ing, and as such Is called “Golden" 
by comparison with the most precious 
metal, the medium of highest value 
among men. It is the foundation of 
all moral equity, and as men abide by 
it, life emerges into heaven and dis- 
cords cease as when the skilful tuner 
brings the chords of an instrument 
into concert pitch. By it men are 
blessed with a clean conscience and a 
life without the odor of defilement. 
However acute the angle of departure 
from its exact requirements men are 
miserable. 

Healthy Old Age Is What 
Dr. Hartman Advocates 

S. B. HARTMAN. M. D. 

See here, 
young man, I 
heard you com- 

plaining the 
other day of be- 
ing nervous, 
sleepless, brain 
fagged, and the 
like. A young 
man, hardly In 
the zenith of 
your life, com- 

plaining of such 
things! 

And this is 
very com mon, 
too. You are 
not the only 
one. Probably 
three out of four 
of the vmine 

men of .today have just such symp- 
toms as you describe. What does it 
mean? 

Look at me. I am eighty-two years 
old. Sound as a nut. Tough as hick- 
ory. Do not know what it is to be 
tired. While I cannot do as much 
physical work as I used to when a 

young man, I can do a great deal. 
Probably twice as much as the aver- 

age young man of today. 
What has kept me so strong and 

well? I will tell you. I do not use 
tobacco. I do not use alcoholic stim- 
ulants. I do not use tea or coffee 
habitually. I go to bed early. I get 
up early. I am always doing some- 

thing; something that occupies my 
body and mind. I love to work. I 

take a cold water towel bath every 
morning, winter and summer. It is 
these things that have kept me well 
and strong. You could be just as well 
and stropg as I am if you would do as 
I do. 

You may ask, do I never get sick, 
have I never had occasion to take 
medicine at all? Yes. I have got sick. 
Sometimes I feel a little touch of cli- 
matic trouble, like cold, malaria, 
slight catarrhal symptoms, but my 
only medicine is Peruna. I always 
keep a bottle of Peruna in the house. 
I keep a bottle of Peruna on my desk 
in my office. Once in a while I take 
some. I do not take it habitually, j 
Take it only when I feel a little out of j 
sorts. One swallow will perhaps be 
all that will be necessafy, but it is 
always handy by. 

It is a sorry sight to see the young 
men of today begin to peter out phys- 
ically when they ought to be in the 
glory of their manhood and the height 
of their vigor. Eat plain food. Live 
frugally. Give up all weakening 
habits. Live as God intended you to 
live. Take Peruna when you do not 
feel as well as usual. 

If you want me to I will send you 
a book which will tell you a great 
many more things about yourself and 
about matters that may be of great 
value to you. Enclose a two-cent 
stamp for postage and the book will 
be sent in a plain wrapper and you 
will not be troubled with any follow- 
up letters or advertisement^, 

j Peruna is for sale at all drug stores. 

WORMS. 
“Wormy”, that's what's the matter of ’em. Stomach and in- 

testinal worms Nearly as bad as distemper. Cost you too much 
to feed ’em. look bad—are bad. Don't physic 'em to death. 
Spohn's Cure will remove the worms, improve the appetite, ,and 
lone 'em up all round, and don’t “physic.” Acts on glands and b’ood. 
Full directions w ith each bottle, and sold by all druggists 
SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Chemists, Goshen. Ind.. U. S. A. 

by shipping to imSf*. 
ALEX. G. BUCHANAN & SON, South Omaha, Nebraska 

WHY INCUBATOR CHICKS 0>E Write for book saving young chicks. Send U9 
names of 7 friends that use incubators and get 
book free. Rai^all Remedy Co., Black well,Okia. 

Member of the Union. 
Men who worked under a former 

city editor on the Washington Post 
vouch for the truth of this story about 
him. 

The telegraph editor, so the story 
goes, got a ''flash" one night that John 
La Farge, the painter, was dead. He 
called the news out to the city editor, 
who, catching only the name and pro- 
fession, yelled to a reporter: 

"Willoughby! A painter by the 
name of La Farge is dead. Rush down 
to the Central Labor Union and see 

what you can dig up about him!” 

Warning to Women. 
Very Meek Husband—I just finished 

writing your speech for the club, 
Mariah. 

His Wife (not so meek)—What's 
the subject? 

Very Meek Man—"The lady who will 
strike her husband is no man."— 
Satire. 

Important to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTOR1A, a safe and sure remedy for 
infants and children, and see that it 

Bears the 
Signature of 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria 

No Change. 
"I saw young Sappley the other 

day.” 
"Well, did he look like himself?” 
“Yes; still insignificant.” 

Expected Result. 
“What did Maine do when ma told 

her she must take that dress to 
pieces?” 

“I tell you she was ripping mad.” 

There is one thing a woman never 

boasts of, and that is bow little it 
costs to have her last year's hat re- 
modeled. 

Where It Happened. 
A seven-year-old colored boy was 

before Judge Taylor in Juvenile court 
not long ago for snooting at his play- 
mate with a rifle. As is customary in 
all such cases the attorney in ques- 
tioning the boy asked: 

"You were in the state of Indiana, 
Marion county, when this happened, 
were you not?” 

The little fellow studied a minute 
and then answered: 

"No. sah. Ah was on th' front 
po'ch.”—Indianapolis News. 

Envy. 
“Bliggins is one of those people who 

envy others the slightest elevation 
above ordinary surroundings." 

"Yes. His family can’t eat a meal 
without being afraid he’ll get jealous 
of the baby and want the high chair." 
—Washington Star. 

ni.ES Cl'REI) IN e TO 14 OATS 
Yourdruggist will refund money if PAZO OINT- 
MENT fails to cure any case of licbin«. Blind, 
Bleeding or Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days boc. 

Day dreams are more pleasant than 
profitable, unless one gets busy and 
converts them into fact. 

SEEDS—Alfalfa $0: timothy, blue grass A 
cane $3; sweet cloverfcl. Farms for sale A rent 
oncroppaym’ts. J. Mulhall, SooCity, la. 

Some girls are so eager to thump a 

piano they can't wait to wash the 
dishes. 

Manv have smoked LEWIS’ Single Bind- 
er cigar for the past sixteen years. Always 
found in reliable quality. Adv. 

One is more likely to applaud the 
man w’ho has done some good things, 
if one is not one of them. 

Red Cross Ball Blue, all blue, best bluing 
value in the whole world, makes the laun- 
dress smile. Adv. 

After a struggling man succeeds in 
marrying an heiress he gives up the 
struggle. 

Nebraska Directory 
Byers Brothers & Co. 

LiveStockCommission 
SOUTH OMAHA 

MURPHY DID IT Auto and W a yen 
Truck Builders, he- 
pairing. Painting* 

Trimming. Buggy Wheels repaired and re- 
rubber tired. Write us for prices. 40 years in t lie 
busiuess. Andrew Murphy & Son, Omaha 

Consign your HORSES & MULES to 

WALKER <&, BLAIIti 
Union Stock Yards, S. Omaha, Neb* 
Phone South 679. Auction Sales Every Monday. 

COTTON SEED PRODUCTS 
We sell all feed used by the feeders,in car and t«»o 
lots. Our prices are right. We buy empty sacka. 

FEEDERS SUPPLY COMPANY 
Lave Stock Exchange Bldg. South Omaha 

FOR HIGHEST PRICES SHIP TO 

Wood Bros. 
LIVE STOCK 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS 

South Omaha Chicago Sioux Clt* So. St. Pad 

Try Us—It Will Pay You 
Consign your stock to us for good prices, good ftil* 
and prompt remittance. Write or wire us for uiij 
desired information regarding the market. All com- 
munications answered promptly. We are working 
for your interest and appreciate your butenes*. 

N. E. ACKER & CO., 
Live Stock Commission 

(uni 110-112 Eicliant« lid(„ Stock Yds. Slatioi, S.Omai'. 

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 
In this age of research and experiment, all nainro 

Is ransacked by thesciontificforthecorafortand hap- 

fiinessof man. Science has indeed made giant strides 
n the past century, and among the— by no uiean9 

least important—discoveries in medicine is that of 
Thera pion. which has been used with great success m 
F rench Hospitals and that It is worthy the attention 
of those who suffer front kidney, bladder, nerve ns 
diseases,chronic weaknesses, uleers.skin eruptions, 
pil<*s, Ac. there is no doubt. In fact it seems evident 
from the big stir created amongst specialists, that. 
THERAPION is destined to cast into oblivion all 
those Questionable remedies that were formerly Ilia 
sole reliance of medical men. It is of course impos- 
sible to tell sufferers all we should like to tell ihem 
in this short article, but those who would hke to 
know more altout this remedy that bas effected so 
many—we might almost, say, miraculous core*, 
should send addresses! envelope for K Ft ft E book u* 
Itr. lx?Clerc Med Co Haverstook Hoad. Hampstead, 
London. Eng and decide for themselves whether t be 
New French Remedy “THERAPION'* No. l#No 3 
or No. 3 Is what t hey require and have been seeking 
in vain during a life of misery, suffering, ill health 
anil unhappiness. Therapion is sold bv druggists or 
mail |1.UO Fougera (Jo.. 90 Beckman St., New York. 

Equally as Good. 
A Sunday school teacher in the mid- 

die west asked ail of her pupils who 
wished to go to heaven to hold up 
their right hands. All did but one 

little girl. 
“Why, Mary,” said the teacher, 

"why don’t you hold up your hand to- 

day, just as you did last Sunday when 
I asked the same question?” 

“I know.” said Mary, “but papa has 
just got tickets for Los Angeles.” 

Wanted to Know. 
“I don’t like to throw bouquets at 

myself, but I do think I have excellent 
taste.” 

“Am I to consider that as a pro 
posal ?” 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup for Children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflainnufr- 
lion,allays pain,cures wind colic,25c bottlu* 

However, the man who knows just 
how to manage a woman never tried 
it. 

And platonic friendship frequently 
makes a noise like a flirtation. , 

FOLEY 

pjMYims 
Backache Rheumatism 
Kidneys and Bladder 

_Contain* No Habit Forming Drugs 

I.NTLK SAM needs Stenographers. 1 will 
teach you by mail Instruction based upon 
my 12 years' experience as government sten- 
ographer and court reporter. Write today. 
Harold Hibson, 1010 Faseo, Kansas City, Mo. 

Vgents—Steady employment and good pay 
I for Men and Women. Gets you into every 
home and office. Sells at sight Particulars 
free. The Wayne Donnell to., Ottawa, Kan. 

|- ! The Roadman's Guide—New book of over 

I one hundred ways, plans and schemes 10 
make money easy and quick. Write for par- 
ticulars. The Rice Specialty Co., Porter, Oh. 

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 12-1913. 

Woman Is As Old As 
She Looks 

No woman wants to look old. Many in their 
effort to look youthful resort to the “beauty doctor’s” 
prescriptions. Their mistake is that they visit the 
wrong department in the drug store. 

Beauty depends upon health. 
Worry, sleepless nights, headaches, pains, dis- 

orders, irregularities and weaknesses of a distinctly 
feminine character in a short time bring the dull eye, 
the “crow’s feet,” the haggard look, drooping shoulders, 
and the faltering step. , 

To retain the appearance of youth you must 
retain health. Instead of lotions, powders and paints, 
ask your druggist for 

Dr. Pierce’s pSSL 
This famous medicine strikes at the very root 

of these enemies of your youthful appearance. It 
makes you not only look young, but feel young. 

▼•■r druggist can supply you In liquid tablet form; or send SO one-cent stan 
i Invalids Hotel and Surgical 

win be m Buffalo, N.Y. and a trial 

to Dr. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES 
CotortnoreBOodi brighter and falter colors then «<t other dye. One 10c package colon an fiben. They dye in eoldvMer better th«i any other dve — 

.it—Howto Dye. Bleach end Mix Coform. MONROE DRUG COMPANY; Quincy? UL dye any garment without ripping apart. Write for tree booklet- 


