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LIFE REMINISCENCES.

Dr. Telmage Reviews Past Ad-
vantages and Adversitica.

Encourngemiont Ierls o from

Tooking
Buckward

Points in Life History
WhIeK 1t 1s Well 1o Remembor
= Conguesed Tronhiles,

In o late serimon at Hrooklyn e, T,
e W i rIlll'llliu'-' vhiose us the Iui\iu. i
Phatormmn of m miniscences II|I]'l'l'fl!'i:ll|'
o the season, the toxt selected being
Pealm xxxint  “While § was mnsing
the tire Wmirned.”  Hes sadil;

Here i David, the palmist, with the
fore-tinger of his right hamd agrninst his
temple, the door shut against the world,
enpiged in o contemplation,  And it
wWordd e swell for us to take the sume
pesition often, elosing the door aeainst
the world, while we sit down in sweet
salitude to 1.-nn1.-|np|;|t.-

Ins small slund off the const 1 onee
phssed a0 Sabbath in delightful soli-
tude, for T had resolved that | wonld
have wne duy of entire quivt before |
entervd  upon  autumpnl  work., |1
thonght to huve spent the day in lay-
ing ont plans for Christinn work; but
instead of that It became o duy of
tender  reminiscence. I reviewed my
pastorate, | shook hands with an old
departed freiemd, whom 1 shall greet
apain when the curtains of life are
lifted. The days of  my  boyhood
come back, and 1 wis 100 years
of ape, and T was s aml 1 was 5
There was but one house on  the
island, wnd yet from Sabbath daybreak,
when the bivdschunt woke me, until
the evening melted into the bay, from
shore to shore there were ten thouss
urd  memories, aml the proves were
whum with volees that had long ago
vensed,

Youth s apt too nimeh tospend all
its thme in looking forward, Ol agre
isapt too mneh o spend all its time in
lovking backward Peaple in mid-life
und on the apex look both ways. It
would be well for us, 1 think, however,
to spend more time in reminiscence,
By the constitntion of onr nutire we
spemd most of the time looking for-
ward,  And the vast majority of people
live not so muoeh in the present as in
the future. | tnd that yvou mean to
make a repntation. vou menn to es-
tublish vourself, amd the advantages
thot you expect o achieve absorb a
great deal of vour time.  Bat 1 see no
harm o this, it does ot mike vou
discontented with the present or dis-
gualify vou for existing duties

It is a4 useful thing sometimes to look
bpek, and to see the dungers we have
escipet, nmd o see the sorrows we
have suffered, und the trials and wan-
derings of our earthly pilgrimage, and
Lo sum up our enjoyments, I mean to-
iy, so far as God may help me, to stir
up your memory of the past, so that in
the review vou may be encouraged wnd
humbled, and urged to pray.

There is a chapel in Florenes with o
freseo by Guoidoo It was covered up
with two inches of stueeo nntil our
American and European artists went
there, wnd after long toil removed the
rovering and vetraced the fresco, And
ILam aware thaut the memory of the
past, with many of you, is all covered
up with ten thousand obliterations,
and I propose this morning, so fur as
the Lond will help me, ta tuke away
the covering, thut the old picture may
shine ot arain

I want to bind in one sheaf all your
past advantages, and | want to bind in
snother sheaf all vour past mdversities
It iv & preciouns harvest and | wost be
cautious how | swing the seyvthe,

Among the preatest pdvantages of
vour pust Jife was un early home and
its surroundings. T'he bad wen of the
tHuy, for the most part, dip their heated
puassions out of the boiling spring of an
annbappy home. We uze not surprised
that Byron's heart was g concentration
of sin, when we hear his mother was
thndoned, and that she miade sport of
his infirmity, andoften ealled him “the
lame beat™  He who has vicious pa-
rents hos to Aight every inch of his way
if e would maintain his integrite, ald
it last resch the home of the gomd in
Heuven,

Perhaps your early home was in the
sitv. It may have bween in the days
wlhen Canal ste wt, New York, wus far
aptown,  That old house in the city
may have been dewmolished or ehanged
fnto stores, aod it seemed like o saeris
lege 1o vou— foe there was more menn-
ing in that plain house. in that small
house, than there is ina granite man-
ston or o turreted enthedreal,  Looking
bk this morning, yon see it as thongh
it were vesterday—the sitting-room,
where the loved ones sat by the plain
lumplight, the mother at the evening
stund, the brothees and sisters, per-
haps long ago gathered into the skies,
then plotting misehief on the floor or
gnder the table, yvour father with o irm
volee oommwanding silenes, that lusted
half a winute,

Oh, those were good days! If 3ou
had your foot hurt, your mother al-
witys bl a soothing salve to heal it
If you were wronged in the street, yonr
futher was nlwoys ready to protect
yvou.  The vear was one roand of frolic
and mirth. The greatest trouble was
un April shower, more sunshine than
shower. 'Fhe heart had not been ran-
sacked by troubles, nor had sickness
broken it, and no lnmb had o warmer
sheepfold than the howe in which your
chilidhood nestled.

Perhinps yon were hrought up In the
country.  Yon stand now to-day in
memory  under the old tree. You
elubbed it for fruit thut was not quite
ripe because yon conld not wait any
longer. You hear the brook rumbling
along over the pebbles, Yoo stepagain
futo the furrow where yonr fauther in
his shist sleeves shouted to the lazy
oxen.  You frighten the swallows from
the rufters of the barn and tuke just
one egg, nnd silenee your conscivncee hy
saving that they will not miss it
You take o deink  wgain ont  of
the very bucket that the old well
fotched wp, Yon go for the cows
ot night and find them wagging their
hoeade throngls the bars,  Oftthnes in
the duosty sl busy streets vou wish
you were howme sguin on that cool

grass or in the hall of the farm house, ‘ your houses go, vour land and vonr
throngh which there wis the reath of | store Pooasar gras, o |,"|.|||]!_\' yvou would

new mown hay or the blossom of bucks
wheat.

You may have in your windows now
beantiful plants and fowers brongeht
from neross the not one of
them stirs in your sonl so much charm
and memory as the old vy oned the yels
low sonflower that stood sentinel along
the parvden walk, und the forget<mes
nots pluying  hideand-seck mid  the
long grrass, The futher who used to
come fn sun-hnent  from the Aelds and
sit divwn on the doorsill and wipme the
sweat from his brow, may have gone to
his everlusting rest. The mother, who
usedd o sit at the door o little bent
over. cap and spectacles on, her fuee
mellowing  with the viecissitudes of
many vears, may have put down her
grray head on the pillow in the valley,
bt forget that home vou never will

Have vou thanbked God for it?  Have
you vehearsed all these Blessed reminis-
venees? O, thunk God for g Christinn
futher: thank God for a Chreistian mothe
er: thunk God for an early Christian
nltar at which von were tanght to
kneel: thank God for anearly Chiristian
home.

I bring to mind another passige in
the history of your life.  "The day eame
when you set up your gwn hounsehiold,
The days pussed along in guiet blessed-
ness. You twain sat ot the table wmorns
ing and night and talked over your
plans for the future. The most insig-
nificant wifuiv in your life became the
subject of mutunl consaltation aml ad-
visement.  You were so huppy von felt
you never could be any huppler. One
diny o durk clond hovered over your
dwelling, and it gort  darker ol
durker; but ont of that clond the
shining messenger of God descends to
incarnate an lmmortal spivic. Two
Httle feet sturted on an eternnl jour
nev. and you were to lead them: o gem
to flush in Heaven's coronet, and yon
to polish it eternal ages of light and
dirkness watehing the starting ont of
unewly erented being.

You rejoieed and you trembled at the
responsibility that in your possession
an immortal tressure was placed. You
prayed amd  rejoiced, and  wept and
wondered: yon were enrnest in suppli-
cation that yvou might lend it through
life into the Kingdom of Gl There
was tremor in vour enrnestness, “Uhere
wis o donble interest nhont that home,
There was an additional intervest why
vou should stay there and be faithiful,
und when in a few months your honse
wits filled with the musie of the child's
langhter von were struek throngh with
the fact that yon have haid w stupend-
ons ission,

Huve yon kept that vow?  Have you
neglected any of these duties?  Is vour
home as much to you as it used to be?
Have those anticipations been granted?
tGiod help you to-day in vour solewn
reminiscence, amd let His merey full
upon your soul if vour kindness hus
been ill requited. God huve merey on
the parent. on the wrinkles of whose
face is written the story of & child's
sine God have merey on the mother
who, in wddition to her other pangs,
has the pung of w child’s infquity, O,
there are many, many sad sonnds in
this sidd world, but the swddest sound
that is ever heard is the breaking of a
mother's heart. Are there any here
who remember that in that home they
were unfaithful?  Are there those who
wondered off from that early home,
wnd left the mother todie with a brolken
henrt?  Oh, 1 stiv that rewiniscence to-
day.

I tind pnother point in vonr life his-
tory. You found one day yon were in
the wrong road; you eould not sleep at
night; there was jost one word that
secmeld to sob throngh your banking
honse, or throwgh vonr office, or your
shop or your bed room. and that word
was “eternity.” Yoo sabid: 1 wm not
remdy for it. O God, have merey.”™ The
Lord heard.  Peace eame to vour heart
You remember how vour hund trembled
s yvou took the cop of the holy com-
wunion,  Yon vemewmlwr the old min-
ister who conseerated it, and you re-
member the church officinls who enr-
ried it through the wisle: you remember
the old people who at the close of  the
service took vour hand in theirs in con-
gratuluting svmpathy, as mach us to
say, “Welcome home. yon lost prod-
g™ nnd though those hands have all
withered away that ecommunion Sah-
bath is resurrected to-day; it is resur-
rected with wll its prayers, and songs,
wnd tears, wnid sevinons, and trantigara-
thome Have vou kept those vows? Have
you been a backslider?  tiod help vou!

But some of yon have not alwavs had
asmonth life. Some of you are now in
the shadow,  Others had their tronbles
VEArs B0, You are aomere wreek of
what you onee weres mnst guther up
the sorrows of your past Tite, buat how
shall Tdo it You suy that is impossi-
ble, as you have had so many troubles
and adversities.  Then I will take just
two, the fiest trouble anmd the last
trouble,  As when yvon wre walking
along the steeet and there has been
musie in the distance, you nnconscions-
Ly find yourselves keeping step to the
musie, so when you started life your
very Hfe was a musical time-beat.  The
wir was full of joy and hilurity; with
the bright, ¢lear oar yon msle the boat
skip: you went on, and life grew bright-
ful, until, after wwhile, swldenly a
voice from Heaven sald “Halt!" und yon
hulted: you grew pale, von confronted
your first sorrow.  You hwd no idea
that the flush on your chilil's check
was an ypheulthy tlush,  Yon said it
cannot be anything serions.  Death in
slippered feet walked sround aboat the
erndle. Yon did not hear the tread:
byt after awhile the teath Hushed on
youo Yon walked the floor. O, if
yvou conld, with your stout rvight hand
huve wreenched the ehild from the de-
straoyer,

Youwent to your room. and vou sald:

seps, bt

“God, save my child! God, save my
child!™  The world seemed going oat
in darkpess.  You sald: "1 cannot
bear it, | eannot bear i You felt

s if you conld not put the lashes over
the bright uever to them
wEadn sparkle. O, if vou conld have
taleen that little one (o vour arms, and
with It leaped into the grave, how
gladly vou would have done it O, if
you could Lave let your property go,

eyes, LA

have allowed them to depirt if vou
sould omly have kept that one treasure!

But one day there arose from the
heavens o ehill blust that swept over
the bed room, amd instantly wll the
Hght went ont, and there was dprkness
=thick, murky, Ipeneteubile, shivddes
Ing darioness But God did not leave
you thier Merew spoke.  Ax von were
about to pat the eoap ta vour .l-l"‘- HTIW
st Lt 1t passs” gl forthwith, as |
by the hamd of wngels, anot her enp was
put inte vour hunds; U was the vitp of
Gionl's consolistion.  And if you have
sometimes Hfved the hemd of & wounded
sold e wd ponresl wine (nto his Tips,
s Giod puts  His ettt arm under your
head, and with s vight bamd He
ponrs into your lips the wine of His
comfort und His consolntion, nnd you
looked at the vmpty eradle and looked
at your hroken heart, sl VYo dooked
ut the Lomt's ehastisement, aml Vo
sadd, “Even so, Futher, for so it seeims
pomd in Thy sight

Al it s vour fivst tronlile How (lid
you get over it? god  comifortasl Vo
You have becn a better man ever sinee,
You have been g etter woman ever
sinee.  In the Jar of the closing gate of
the sepulehor yvou heard the clunging
of the opening gute of Heaven, wmd
you felt an irresistible deawing heavens |
waurils You have been purer aml holier I
of heart ever sinee that night when the
e ome for the last time put its arms
arommd yonr neck  amd
b ht, papis groodd might, wamong
me in Heaven

But 1 st SO tln'.\'n 1 your
Inter sorrow.  What was it Perhaps |
it was sicknesse The ehild's teend on
the staier or the tick of the wateh on |
the stund disturb you.  Through the
lomgr weney dinys von connted the Hgnres
in the carpet o the flowers in the wall !
piaper. Bat vom are better, perhaps
even welll e vou thanbeed Gaod that l
torday vou dan come out in the frosh
irs that von are in this plnee to hiear
Cond's e, wnd o sk God's privise,
wnd Lo implore God's help, and to aslk |
Gl forgiveness?

Perhnps your fist sorrow wisa tinane
clul cmbarrassment. By an oowdeised
indorsement, or by a conjunction of une
forescen events, or by five or storm, o
o senseless punie, vou huve been Bung
hewdlong, and where vou ounee dise
Ponsed great charities now yvon have |
bard work to ke both ends meet.

Have yom forgotten to thank tGod for
Your days of prosperity,  aml  that
throwgh your trinls some of  von miwde
myestinents whivh will continue after
the lnst bank of this world has ex-
ploded pmd the silver and  pgold ure
wolten in tees of o burning  world?
Have you, wmbd all your losses and en-
conrpgements,  forgol thut there wis
bread on your table this morning and
that there shull be a shelter for yvour
hewd from the storm, and there is wir
for yonr Iangs, und blowd for your
heart, nnd light for your eyve, and o
glud and glorions und trivmphant re-
ligion for your soul?

Perhaps vour last tronble was o be-
reavement,  “hat heart which in ehild-
hood  was your refuge, the parental
heart, and which has been o sonrvee of
the gquickest symputhy ever sines, hoas
suddenly become silent forever,  And
now sometimes, whenever in saddenan-
noyance and without deliberation yon
say, "I will go and tell mother,” thae
thought flushes on you: 1 huve no
mother,” Or the father, with voice
less tender, but at heart as carpest and
loving—watehful of all our ways, ex-
nltant over your sneeesses without says
ing wmuch, although the old people do
tulk it over by themselves -is tuken
wwuy forever.

Or there was your companion in life,
shurer of your jovs amd sorrows, tuken,
lenving the heart an old roin, whera
the il winds blow over o wihde wilders
ness of desolation, the sands of the
desert driving across the place which
once bloomed like the garden of God,
Aod Abruham monens for Surah ot the
cave of Muchpelah,  Going along your
path in life, suddenly, there was un
apen Erave.

But cheer up in the name of the Lord
desus Chirist, the Comforter, e is not
golng to forsuke you.  Did the Lord
tikee that ehild out of your arms? Why
he Is proing to shelter it better than you
conld.  He is going to array it in o
white rabe, und give it w palin branch
windd have It ol ready o preet you ut
your coming home,  Blessed the lroken
heart that Jesus heals Blessed the
tportunate ery that Jesus compassions
ates. Blessed the weeping eyve from
which the soft hand of Jdesus wipes
away the tear.

Lt these reminiseences reach only to
this morning.  There Is one more puint
of tremendons reminisconee, and that
s the list houe of Hife, when we have to
look over all our pust existence.  What
tomoment that will e 1 plaee Napo-
leon's dying reminiscence on 8t Helena
beside Mes Judson's dying reminiscence
inthe harbor of St Helena, the sume
Islund, twenty years after. Napoleon's
dying reminiscence was one of delirivm

us he exclaimed: “Head of the army "
Mrs, Judson's dying reminiscence, us
she come howme feam her missionary
toll and her life of self-sacrifice for God,
dying In the cabin of the ship in the
harbor of St Helena, was: 1 alwuys
did love the Lord Jesus €hrist.”  And
then, the historian says, she fell into a
sonnd sleep for wn hour, and wole nmid
the songs of ungels

I place the dying reminiscence of
Augustus Ciesur agrninst the dying rem-
iniseence of the Apostle 'mul, The
dying reminiscence of Augustus Ciesar
wus, addressing his attendants, “Huve
I pluyed my purt well on the stage ol
e and they unswered in the aflivinon.
tive, and he sald: “Why, then, don't
vou appland me?”  The dylng reminis
cence of Paul the Apostle was: )
have fought o good tight, 1 huve fine
ishied my course, | have kept the faith;
heneeforth  there s lald  up  for
me a erown of righteonsness, which
the Lord, the righteous Judge, will
glve me in that day, and not to me
only, hut to sll them that love His ap-
poaring.”  Angustus Ciesar died omid
pomny nnd  geeat surronndings.  Pau)
uttered his dying reminiseences looks
ing up throngel the ool of o dungoon.
oo gennt that ouedying plilow may
be the ¢losing of o useful e, sod the
opening of uwglarieurs eternlty,
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BAXINGPOWDER,

) Absolutely Pure

3 HE ROYAL Baking Powder surpasses all %
others in leavening power, in purity and 3
; wholesomeness, and is used generally in families, 3
< exclusively in the most celebrated hotels and res-
, taurants, by the United States Army and Navy,

and wherever the best and finest food is required.
) All teachers of cooking schools and lecturers upon ¥

culinary matters use and recommend the Royal

Chicago Health Authorities Certify.

“I find the RovaL BAkING PowDER superior {iﬁ?e
to all the others in every respect. It is purest and "

If you wish )

the lightest, sweetest, tif.
finest cake, X

biscuit and bread,

Royal Baking Powder  (§
is indispensable )

in their ¥

preparation, .

3,

J

{t'-

strongest. ¢
“WALTER S. HAINES, M. D. 3
“Prof. Chemistry, Rush Medical College, )
) s Consulting Chemist, Chicago Board of Health,” etc. ("f
)
Made from pure grape cream of tartar, and the ¢

& only Baking Powder containing neither ammonia nor alum. -
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HE HAD A DREAM.

And e Relnted It 1o
Fleasing Hesalis.

“Pop,” said young 'hilip Geatebar to
his futher, 1 had o drenm last night ™

“You don't mean it!" said Mr. Grate-
Lar,

“Yes, I do,” said Philip. “I dreamt
I was geing’ nlong the street, nnd 1
got awful thirsty and I went into o
drug store to get some soda water, 'he
soda fountain there was biggest one 1
ever saw, and the man tending it wasn
giant. He looked down on me and
asked me what I'd have, and T said 1'd
like n strawberry with ice cream in it

“The giant set out on the counter n
grluss nbout two feet high and he put
in it a lot of strawberry sirup, and then
he took the cover off of an ice erenm
freerer that was pretty near ns big as
barrel and scooped out about three
platefuls of ice eream nnd put that in,
Then he put the tambler under the soda
water spont and whirled the wheel
around and the soda went szz-z 2!
szt! szt! and then the giant pushed the
gluss over in front of me, full, und with
the thick creamy foum running over
the top and 1 didn’t touch it,”

*What!" said Mr. Gratebar,

“No, said Philip, I didn’t touch ft.
I felt in my pocket and | found 1 hadn't
Eot a cent.

Mr. Gratebar understood.

Then Philip went forth in search of
n fountaing not of the fountuin hie had
seen in his drean, but of ooe ns nearly
like it as he could find in actual life,—
N, Y. Sun, _

Josu Bruuixos says: “1 will never pur-
chase o lottery ticket so long os 1 can bire o
wen to rob we ot reasonnbio wages,"

Diamoxns come highost ot out rates,
BE
Rinexa o hobby s sometimes very restful,
=Ram's Horn,

.
Harpisess is nil more or less home-madeo.
=Hlveston Nows,
— P
“Hort Well, I should rejolee to ahiver! !
~Puck's Librury,
— e
Rociery Is what people try ta e when
they know they ure wateliod, ~tam's Horn,
- *———
Tue monkey goes to the sunny silde of the
freo when be wants o warmer climb,

———

I'ne great auk s an
foubitedly its
fatul,

extinet hird, 17»
Ereat puk-wiarducss prov 4

Tur bearded fugltive from Justics ofien
munuges to escape by i cluse shave =Troy
Press.

—_—— e ——

Tur saddest of all songs I8 thut of the eol-
lectors: YA due, kind friend, o duel'"—
Cleveland Plaindealer,

3 b

Two wravs are cortainly better than one
when the problem is to produce o kise.—
Somerville Journal,

= e =
Mavp—Dil he marry her for her money 1"
[elu—=""No, for her father's,”—Kato Fiell's
Wushington,
..... s
A nirree girl in church after the eontriby.
tion pinte bad beou passed, complucently
ad nidibly suid ;I paid for four, mammi,
Was thut vightt”
—_— e —
Tur ¢lrl with o hammook understands
the moauing of not profits even i sho never
learned tho multipleation tabile,

— Feli== =
Tue single oyepluss s worn by the dude.
The theory 1s that hecan see more with one
aye than he ean comprebend,
- -
Tun streot paver isn't far wrone In ohar-
detorizing his work as beneath g, —Buf-
falo Courior,

—

Yyl s

[ Tne Pastand the Future.—Fortune-teller
| =1 can wil you who your future husbind

Mis Father with |

willbe” Chicago Woman—*"That doesn't
disturb me in the slightest. What 1 want
10 know & who my past husbuuds have
been. ' < Detroit Free Press.
it ol
“Para, it says in_ this account of the
fight that Bir Murmaduke feli on bhis knees
und begped for quarter,” sand  Tomwy,
“What did he wunt u quarter for! I thought
ho wus rich."

S ———
HOxe of you boys hins been stealing raln-
inm agiin: 1 have found the secds on the
tloor. Which one of you wus it?"? Tommy
%It wasn't mo; | swallowod the seeds in
wine"'=Tid-Bits,
p—. i —

“Tur seashore {s the place to make the
banliful lover propose,” sald the philoso-

'mur. “If he hwsu't grit enough himself,
1¢ cnm uequire sl the sund he needs on the
beuch."'— Hurper's Bazar,

’ - -

“SATORI seems to be very guurded in his
specch, he—"" “l've notleed thut myself;
his wife never lots him getin u word any
place." —luter Ocean.

: - -~
Growing Old Fleawsantly.

The cheerful old folks you can flnd are
those wise enough to mitigate the infirmit-
les of wge with Hostetter's Btomuch Bittaers,
the finest tonie in declinlog yenrs, intirm-
iy, delicate health and convalescence, It
stimulates digestion, renews appetite and
nlecp, und fosures regulnr action of tho
liver wnd bowolae,

wble safegunrd,
- - -

Tue fly that the spider wove n web for
wWus not ko Hy sfter wll, He was curlous
sbout the weuving and got taken it. =Pioa
yune

—_——

ARk you busy! Are you muking moneyl
If wo, stick o it; you ure fortunute, 1f you
Aro not, then our udvice is that you write at
once to B, F. Johnson & Co , Riohmond, Vi
They can show you how W enter quickly
upun & profituble work.

g

Tug laundry girls of to-duy think their
lob & hard one, but it was in the days of
Queen Khizabeth that they bad o really ruff
Limie of it —Troy Press.

.
J. B Paunken, Fredonin, N. Y., says:
H8bull por caill on you for the $100 rewuird,
fur 1 beiieve Hall's Catarrn Cure will enre
uny cane of eatiarrh, Was vory bud,”t Write
L for particudurs, Bold by Drugeiets, The.
sl
Tue walking delegute doesn't necd ta be
remnrkubly hundsome 1o presagt a striking
uppeuratee—Bullo Courer,
SpledisSuid
Tue prineipul causes of sick headache,
billiousness wnd cold ehills ara found in the
stomich aud liver, Cured by Beochuwm's Pills

— e

CrstoMeEn—'"Have you any rouch foodt"
Baleslgdy—*"No; but we bave severul kinds
of baby's fuod,”

Fraxsern next the ekin often produces a
rusb, removed with Gilenn's Bulphur Boap,
Hill's Halv and Whisker Dy, 50 cents,

ol xSt g miisiittedd 4
Tag laundry girle of to-duy think thelr
lot u hurd oue, but it was 0 the duys of
Queen Elizaveth that they hud & really ruff
Ute of iL—Troy Presa,

No Frigs ox Ir.—That fly paper the sales-
mun told you was better than the kind you
culied for.—Boston Transeript,

i (@ i it

Caxava hus curvied off nearly all the
world's fuir prizes for cheese, '1ie victory
wust have been o mite-y one —Troy Press,

THE POT INSULTED

Against malarin, rhea- |
mintism und kiduey compluints it is a relis l

-y . ni'

. , — ——=
“T'neur, I knew something was in
wind," wild tho wostern furfner sad
hinunolf, ns, through n erack in the ceyp
wiall ke muw his new barn tulling wong'w
the crest of w cyclone.— Boston Courler.
A

Late rovelers singing *“I'here's no pla .
like home' slwnys stop tho melody just
fore they get thore and ereop upstairs in
their stooking feet.— Boston Trauseript,

il =

A Mitcn doesn't know enough to keep is
when it rulos. AL all events, It s sure w
Ko out if v is wot,

- -

WHEN & woman sets hor face ngainat any
thing it usunlly hoas W go—except it Lap
pens 1o bo a mustiche.—~Troy Press,

KNOWLEDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and®

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used.  The many, who live bete
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid *
laxative principles embraced in the -
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Ita excollence is due to ita presenting :
in the forn most acceptable and pleas=
ant to the taate, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect laxe-
ative; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches und fevers
an parmnumt.iy curin%mns!i[ﬂuou.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medicak
profession, becatse it acts on the Kid=
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionablo substance,

Syrup of Figs ia for sale by all druge
gists in 50¢ and 31 bottles, but it is mane
ufactured by the California Fig Byrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on eve
picknge, also the name, Byrup of l"{a
and being well informed, you
accept any substitute if

Piso's Remady for Catarch is the
Best, Easiost to Use, and Chenpest,

CATARRH

Bold by drugilsts or sent by mall,
e, E, T Hueeltine, Warron, Pa,
- —_— = -

A. N. K.—D 1460
WHEN WHITING TO ADVERTIRERS PLEARE
stato that you saw the Advertisomant In (i

THE KETTLE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS QLEANLINESS.
SAPOL.IO SHOULD B USeED IN EVERY KITCHEN,.

Baper.

BECAUSE.
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