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*, ', Everybody Welcome
% take advantage of the lowest rate ever
made to St. Paul and Minneapolis, on the
eccasion of the thirtieth annual encamp-
ment'of the G. A. R., the first week in

Beptember,  Only one cent per mile for
the found trip is the rate made, fought for
and -established by the Chicago Great
Western - ] way (Maple Leaf Route)
tor the “bo¥ys in blue” and their friends,
while the tickets are good for return at
eay time within thirty days. This is your
opportunity to visit the “T'win Cities” and
the Great Northwest. The Chicago Great
Western offers every luxury on the jour-
ney—Compartment Sleepers, Free Chair
Cars, Diniag Cars on the European plan.
Take your family with you and remember
the road that deserves your patronage is
tte Chicago Great Western. Full infor-
mation as to rates, sleeping car reserva-
tions, special trains, etc., will be furnish-
ed by F. H. Lord, General Passenger and
Ticket Agent, Chicago, I1.

This Year’s Crop.
“Oh, thank you,” she said, sweetly.
*“Yes, I should feel much safer about

it if you would drop it in the letter-box |,

each morning. Yes.” She returned then
blithely to her household duties and
left the iceman to say pothing or swear
at his horses as he chose.—Detroit Trib-
une. ¥

HESITATE NO LONGER.

Modesty in women is natural. It ig
one of women's chief charms.

No one cares for one who really
lacks this essential to womanliness.
o ! Women have suffered
fearfully because
of over-sensitive-
ness in this direc-
tion. They could-

Women open
their hearts to
her. She understands their suffering,
and has the power to relieve and cure.

In nearly all cases the source of
women’s suffering is in the womb.
In many cases the i~ale physician does
not understand the case and treats the
patient for consumption—indigestion
—anything but the right thing.

It is under such circumstances that
thousands of women have turned to
Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., and
opened their heart and lives—woman
to woman—and received her help.

You ask how she can-tell if the doctor
cannot? Because no man living ever
treated 'so many cases and possesses
such vast experience.

Displacement, inflammation, torpid
action, stagnation, sends to all parts
of the body the pains that crush you.

Lydia E. Pinkham's ¢ Vegetable
Compound” is the sure cure for this
trouble. For twenty years it has done
it3 grand work and. cured thonsands.

The Greatest ledical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common
pasture weeds a remedy that cures every
kind of Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down to a-common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston. Send postal card for book.

A benefit is always experienced from
the first bottle, and a perfect cure is war
ranted when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them: the same with the LLiver::
or Bowels. This is caused by the ducts
being stopped, and always disappears in 2
week after taking it. Read the label.

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first.

No change of diet ever necessary. Eat
the best you..can get, and enough of it.
Dose, one tablespoonful in water at bed-
time. Sold by all Druggists.
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The Dnivensity of Notre Dame

NOTRE DAME, INDIANA.
Full Courses in Classics, Letters, Sci Law,
Civit, MechnnlalmElectdulEngineerlng.

Thorough Prepar-tory and Comnerdnl Courses.

Rooms Free to all Students who havo completed
the studles requlred for admission into the Junior
er Senlor Year, of any of the Collegiate Courses.
_ A limited number of Candidates for the Eccle-
slasticul state will be rocelved at special rates.

St. Edward’s Hall, for boys under 13 years, is
unique in complvianess of 1ts equipments,

The 1osth Term will open September 8th, 1894.
Catalogues sent Free on apyiication to

VERY REV. A. MORRISSEY, C s. C., Presidest.

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE PREACHER TELLS A TOUCH-
ING BIBLE STORY.

Y¥2be Beauty of Childhood—-Its Power
Over the Parental Heart—Its Blissful
Yeansition from Earth to Heaven—
The Loved and Lost,

A Harvest Shadow.

While the reapers are busy in many

rts of the lavd and the harvests are
:ing gathered the scene brought before
ex in this subject is especially appropriate.
The text is II. Kings, iv., 18, 19, 20:
“And when the child was grown it fell on
@ day that he went out to his father to
the reapers. And he said unto his father,
™y head, my head” And he said to a
lad, ‘Carry him to his mother.’ And
when he had taken him and brought him
to his mother he sat on her Lneec tifl noon
and then died.”

There is at least one happy home in
Shunem. To the luxuriance and splen-
dor of a great house had been given the
sdvent of a child.” Even when the .mgel
of lif> brings a new soul ta the peor:man’s
hut a sta- of joy shines over the manger.
Infancy, with its helplessness and inno-
cence, had passed away. Days of boy-
Lood had come, days of laughter and
frolic, davs of sunshine and promise, days
of strange questions and curiosity ‘and
quick deveiopment. I sappose among all
the treasures of that house the brightest
was the boy. Qne day there is the shout
of reapers heard afield, A boy’s heart
always bounds at the sound of sickle or
scythe. No sooner have the harvesters
cut a swath across the field t'h.m the lad
joins them, and the swurtHy reapers feel
young again ac they ¥4k dowhn *at that
lad, as bright and beauvtiful as was Riath
in the harvest ficlds of Bethlehema gleans
ing afteg, the reapers. But the sun was
too hot for him. Congestigg of the brain
scized o1 hjm,,.,

I see the syarthy laborers drop their
sickles, and th«)' rush out to see what is
the matter, and they fan him, and they
try to cool lu\ brow, but all is of no avail.
An the instant of consciousuess he' puts
his lnmh against his tefmples and cries
out, “My head, my head!” And the father
s1id, “Carry him to his mother,” just as
eny father would have said, for our hand
is too rough, and onr seice is, too harsh,

‘and our foot is too Jond.to doctor a sick

child if there bg in our, home a- gentler
voice, and a gentler hand and a stiller
footstep. Bt all of no avail. While the
reapers of Shunem were busy in the field
there came a stronger reaper that way.,
with keener scythe and for a richer har-
evst. He reaped only one sheaf, but, oh,
what a golden sheaf was that! I do not
want to know any more about that heart-
breaking scene than what I see in just
this one pathetic sentence, *He sat on her
knees till noon and then died.” Though
hundreds of years have passed away since
that boy skipped to the harvest field, and
then was brought home and died on his
mother’s lap, the story still thrills us. In-
deed, childlood has a charm always and
everywhere, 1 shall now speak to you of
childhood—its beanty, its susceptibility to
impression, its power over the parental
heart, and its blissful transiticn from
carth to heaven.
Child Life,

The child’s beauty does not depend upon
form or feature or complexion or apparel.
That destitute one that you saw on the
street, bru'sed with unkindness and in
rags, has a charm about her even under
her desfitution. You have forgotten a
great many persons whom you met, of

finely cut features and with erect pos-

ture and with faultless complexion, while
you will always remember the poor girl
who, on a cold, moounlight ‘night, as you
were passing late home, in her thin shawl
and barefoot on the pavement, put out her
band and said, “*Please give me a pen-
uy?’ Ah, how often we have walked on
and said, “Obh, that is nothing but street
vagabondism!” but after we "()t a block
or two on we stopped and said, “Al, that
is not right!” and we passed up that same
way and dropped a mite into that suffer-
ing hand as though it were not a matter
of second thought, so ashamed were we of
our hard heartedness,

With what admiration we all loek upon
a group of children on the playground or
in tha school, and we ¢lap our hands al-
most involuntarily and =ay, “How beau-
tiful!” Al stiffness and dignity are gone,
and your shout is heard with theirs and
you trundle their hoop, and fly their kite,
and strike their ball, and all your weari-
aess and anxiety are gone as when a child
you bounded over the playground your-
self. That father who stands rigid and
unsympathetic amid the sportfyiness of
children ought never to have been tempted
out of a crusty and uredeemable solitari-
ness. The waters leap down the roeks,
but they have nrot the graceful step of
childhood. The morning comes out of the
gates ot the east, throwing. its silver on
the lake and its gold on the towers and
its fire on the cloud, but it is not so
bright aud beautiful as the morning of
life. There is no light like that which is
kindled in a child’s eye, no color like
that which blooms on 2 child's cheek, nuo
musie like the sonnd of a child’s voice. Its
face in the ]morest picture redeems any
unperfection in art. When we are weary

'with toil, their iittle handsipull the bur-

dens off our back. Qh, wh “a.4ull, stale,
mean world this would+ \hthout the
sportfuluess of childeegd When 1 find
peoplé that do not li%e-children; I mum--
diateiy doubt their moral and ( n
character. But when the gracwiof Gml
comes upqg a child how "unSpeakably at-
tractive! . When .\.ummlw)agms to pray,
and Timotly. begins to read the Serip-
tures, and Tmﬁ\]l shows himself invulner-
able to lmnpt.uf.mn how beautiful the
scene! I know that parents sometimes
&et nervous when their children become
pious. because they have the idea that
good children always ‘die. The strange
(uestions dbout God and éternity and the
dead excite apprehsnsion in the parcutal
riind rather than congratulation. Indeed.

|‘there ate somre people that seem marked

for heaven. This world is teepaor a gar-
den for them to bloom in. The hues of
heaven are in the petals. ;

There i3 something " about their fore-
head that’makes you think that the hand
of Christ has been on it, saying, “l.et this
one come to me, and let it come to me
soon.” While that one’ tarried in the

house you felt there was an angel in the:

roont, and you thought that every. sick-
ness would be the last, and when finally
the winds of death did scatter the leaves
¥CU were no more surprised than to see a
star come out above the cloud on a dark

-night. for you had often said to your com-

panion, *My dear, we shall never raise
that child.” But I seout the idea that
good children always die. Sawmuel the
pious boy became Samuel the great
prophet. Christian 1'imothy became a
winister at Fphesus. Young Daniel, con-
secrated to God. became prime minister
of all the realm, and there are in hundreds
of the schools and families of this coun-
try ‘te-day children who love God and
Zeep hiz commandments, and who are to
be foremost among the Christians, and
the philanthropists, and the reformers of
the next century. The grace of God never
kills any one. A child will be more apt
to grow up with religion than it will he
apt to grow up without it. Length of days
is promised to the righteous. The religion
of Ciarist does not cramp the chest or
curve the spine. or weaken, the nerves.
Thereare no malarias floating up from the

sdclvancement
‘when the last sickness comes,’ how you

river of life. The religion of Christ throws 1

over the heart and life of a child a super-

nal beauty. “Her ways are ways of pleas-

antness, and all her paths are peace.”
Susceptibility of Childhood.

I pass on to consider the susceptibility
of childhood. Men pride themselves on
their unchangeability. They will make
an elaborate argument to prove that they
ihink now just as they did twenty years
ogo. It is charged to frailty or fraud
when a man changes his sentiments in
politics or in religion, and it is this deter-
mination of soul that so often drives back
the gospel from a man's heart. 1t is sc
hard to make avarice charitable, and
fraud honest, and pride humble, and
=kepticism Christian. The sword of God's
truth seems to glance off from those mail-
ed warriors, and the helmet seems battle
proof against God’s battleax. But child-
hood—-how susceptible to example and to
instruction’. You are not surprised at the
record, “Abraham begat Isaac, and Isaac
begat Jacob,” for when religion starts in
a family it is apt to go all through. Jez-
chel & mwrderess, you are not surprised
to find her son Jehoram attempting assas-
sination. Oh, what a responsibility upon
the parent and the teacher! The musician
touches the keys, and the respomse of
those keys is away off amid the pipes and
the chords, and you wonder at the dis-
tance betwen the key and the chord. And
so it is in life—if you touch a child the
result will come back from manhood or
old age, telling just the tune played,
whether the dirge of a great sorrow or
~he anthem of a great joy. The word that
the Sababth gchool teacher,will this after-
noon whis the ear of the class will
be eclmed “l:n(i‘ from everlasting ages of
.w‘xt or ‘darkness. The home and the
school détide the republic or the despot-
ism, the barbarism or the civilization, the
upbnilding of an empire or the overthrow-
ing ‘of it. " Higher than Parliament or
Congress are the school and the family,
oand the sound of a child’s foot may mean
more than the tramp of a host. What,
then, are you doing for the purpose of
bringing your children into the lungdq;
of God? If they are so susceptible, an
if this is tHe very best time to act upon
their eternal intorosts. what are you do-
ing by wav of right impulsion?

There were some harvesters in ‘the fields
of Scotland one hot day, and Hannah Le-
11ond was helping them gather the hay.
She laid her babe under a tree, While she
was tusy in the field there was a flutter of
wings in the air, and a golden eagle
clutched the swaddling band of the babe
and flew away with it to the mountain
errie. All the haivesters and Hannah Le-
mond started for the cliffs. " It ‘wad'two
miles before they came to the foot of tha
cliffs. Getting there, who dared mount
the cliff? No human foot had ever trod
it. 'Thére were sailors there who had
gone up the mast in the day of terrible
tempest. They did not dare risk it. Han-
nah Lemond sat there for awhile and
‘coked up and saw the eagle in the eyrie,
and then she leaped to her feet, and she
started up where no human foot had ever
trod, crag above erag, catching hold of
this root or that root until she reached the
eyrie and caught her babe, the - eagle
swooping in fievceness ail around about
her. Ifastening the child to ker baek,
she started for her fsiends and for home.
Oh, what a dizzy degeent, sliding from
this crag to that crag, eatching by that
vine and by that root, comi»g down far-
ther and farther to the mos: dangerous

pass, wheve she found a goat wmd some
kids. She said: “Now FIU foltaw the
aoat. The goat will know just wouich is

the safest way down.” And she wus led
by the animal down to the plain. When
«he gct there, all the people cried, “I'hank
trod, thank God!” her strength not givig
way until the rescue was effecied. And
they cried. *“Stand back. now. Give her
dr!”  Oh, if a woman will do that for the
ph) sical life of her child, what will yeu
do for the eternal life of your boy and
your girl? Iet it not be told in the great
day of eternity that Hannah Lemond put
‘orth more exertion for the saving of the
physical life of, her child than you, O
parent, have ever put forth for the eternal
life of your little one. God help you!
Power of Childhood.

I pass on to gonsider the power which
a child wields over the parental heart.
We often talk about the influence of par-
onts upon children. I never hear :uny-
1hing said about the influence of children
upon their parents. You go to school to
them. You no more educate them than
they educate you., With their little hands
they have caught hold of your entire na-
fure, and you cannot wrench yourself

Aaway from their grasp. You arc different

men and women from what you were be-
fore they gave you the first lesson. They
have revolutionized your soul. There are
founiains of joy in your heart which never
would bave been discovered had they not
discovered them. Life is to you a meore
stupendous thing than it was before those
little feet started on the pathway“to eter+
nity. Oh, how many hopes, how many
joys, how many solicitudes that little one
nas created in your soul! You go to
school every day, a school of self-denial,
@ school of patience, in which you are get-
ting wiser day by day. and that influence
ot the child over you will increase and
increase, and, though your children may
d:e, from the very throne of God they will
reach down an influende to your soul,

leading ¥ouien and leéading you up until

youimingle -with their voices and sit be-
side their thrones.

The grasp which the child has over the
varent’s heart is seen in what the parent
will do for the child. Storm and darkness
and heat and cold are nothing to you if
they stand between you and your child's
welfare.. A great lawyer, when yet un-
known, one day stood in the ecourtroom
and made an eloquent plea before some
wen of great legal uuuinmvnla, and a gen-
vieman said to him afterward, “How could
you lLe S0 calm stAnding in that august
presence?’  “OW” ‘said ¥rskine, I felt
my (llhlln‘ll pulling at my skirts @ying
for bread.”  What stream ‘wit: youf not
swim, what cavern will you not enter,
what battle will you not fight, what
hunger wili you not endure for your chil-
dren? Your chiddren must have bread
ihougzh you starvée. Youf ¢ ‘hildren must be
well clotited though you aré'in ‘rags. “Yoeu
say, "My children shall be eddcated,
thouzh I never had any chance.”

What to you are weary hmhv} and ach-
ingz heads and hands hardened’
lous i only the welfare of yufir children
can 9o wrought out by it? “Their sorrow
is your sorrow, their joy your Joy. their
your yi¢ L«;ry‘

fight back the mareh of diseast, and it is
only after a tremendous siruggle that you
surrender. And then when the spirit hias
fled the great deep i8 broken up, ond
2achad will not be comtorted because tor
children are not., and David goes up the
palace stairs, erying, *“O Absalom, my son,
ny son, would to God 1 had died for thee;
O Absalom, my son, my son!”
The Lost Treasure,

There Is aot a large family, or hardly a
large fam 1I\. that has not bent over such
@ treasure and lost it.  In the family fold
is there no dead lamb? 1 have seen many
such cases of sorrow. There is one pre-
eminent in my memory as pastor—Sco-
ville Haynes MceCollum.  The story of his
death has brousht hundreds unto God.
He belonged to my parish in' the West.
A thorough boy, 9 or 10 years of age.
Nothing merbid, nothing dull about him.

11is voice lcudest. and his foot swiftest on’

the piaygrouud. Often he has come into
my house and thrown hiniself down on the
flvor in an exhaustion of boisterous mirth,
apd yet he was a Christian, consecrated
to God, keeping his commandments. That

and cal-

“sAud, oh,

iz the kind of childish plety I believe in,
When the days of sickiess came suddenly
and he was told that he could not get
well, he said: *Jesus alone can save me,
Jesus will save me. He has saved me,
i1dun't ery, mamma. [ shall go right
straight up to heaven.” And then they
zave him a glass of water to cool his hot
Jips, and he said* *“*Mamwa, I shall take
a dratt from the water of life after awhile,
of which if one drink he shall never get
thirsty again. I lay myself at Jesus’ feet,
and I want him to do just what he thinks
best 10 do with me.” In those days “Rest
for the Weary"” was a pnew hymn, and
he had learned it, and in a perfect ecstasy
of soul in his last hour he cried out:

“In the Cbristian’s home in glory
There remains a land of rest.
There my Savior's gone before me

To fulfill my soul’s request.
There i rest for the weary,
There is rest for you.

“Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory,
Shout your triumphs as you go!
Zion's gates are open for you,
You shall find an entrance through.
There is rest for the weary.”

“There is rest for you, papa; there is rest

for you, mamma.” And then putting
his hands over his heart, he said, *“Yes,
there is rest for me.” And then, he asked
them to read “The Lord is my Shepherd;
I shall not want. He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures and leadeth me
beside still waters,” and he cried out:
“0O death, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy victory?”

Only 10 years old. And then he said,
“Now I wish you would just turn this
bed so I can look once more on the foliage
and see the sun set.” And they turned
1the bed. And he said, “I do so wish that
Jesus would hurry and come and take
me.” "They said to him, “Why, are youn
not willing to await the Lord’s time?”
“Yes,” he said, “l am; but 1 would rather
Jesus worid come and hurry and tdke
me.” And so, with a peace indescribable,
he passed away.

The Lord's Will,

Oh, there is nothing sad about a child's
death save the grief in the pareut’s heart!
You see the little ongs go right out from
a world of sin ard suffering to a world of
joy. How many sorrows they escape,
how many temptations, how many trou-
bYles! Children dead are safe. Those
that live are in peril. We know not what
dark path they may take. The day may
come in which they will break your heart,
but children dead are safe—safe forever,
Weeping parents, do not mourn too bit-
terly over your child that has gone, There
are two kinds of prayers made at 4 child’s
sick bed. One prayer the Lord likes; the
other prayer he does not like. When a
soul kneels down at a child’s sfck bed and
suys: ‘O Lord, spare this little one, He
is very near to my heart. [ don’t want to
part with him, but thy will be done”’—that
is the kind of a prayer the Lord loves.
T'here is another-Kind of prayer which I
have heard men make in substance when
they say: *“‘O Lord, this isn't right. It is
hard to take this child. You have no
right to take this child. Spare this child.
1 can’t give him up, and 1 won't give him
up.” The Lord answers that kind of a
prayer sometimes. The child livesson and
lives ¢n and travels off in paths of wick-
edness to perish At the end of every
prayer for a child's life say, “Thy will,
i) Lord, be done.”

The brightest lights that can be kindled
Christ has kindled. It us, old and
young, rejoice that heaven is gathering up
g0 much that is attractive. In that far
land we are not strangers. There are
those there who speak our name day by
day, and they wonder why so long we
tarry. If I could count up the names of

“n

#!l those who have gone out ‘from these’

tamilies into the kingdom of heaven, it
would take me all day to mention their
names., A great multitude before the
throne. You loved them once, you love
them now, and ever and anon you think
vou hear their voices calling you upward.
Ah, yves, they havé gone out from all
these famiiies, and you want no book to
tell you of the dying experience of Chris-
tian childrion.  You have heard it. It has
heen whispered in your ear, O father, O
mother, O brother, O sister. Toward
that good land all Christians are bearing.
'T'his snapping of heartstrings, this flight
ot years, this tread of the heart reminds
us that we are passing away. Under
spring blcssoms and through summer
harvests and across autumnal leaves and
tlirongh the wintry snowbanks we are
passing on. Oh, rejoice at it, children of
God, rejoice at it! How we shall gather
them up, the loved and the lost! Before
we mount our throne, before we drink
of the fountain, before we strike the harp
of our eternal celebration, we will ery out,
“Where are our loved and lost?’ And
then how we shall gather them up! Oh,
hiow we shall gather them up!

In this dark world of sin and pain

We ¢nly meet to part again,

But when we reach the heavenly shore
We there shall meet to part no more.

The hope that we shall see that day
\hou d chase our present griefs away,
‘When these short years of pain are past
We'll meet before the throne at last.

Short Sermons.

Secret of Success.—The secret of mas-
tering life is to come at close quarters
with the facts which surround us, to
grasp them resolutely.and strongly and
to make the most and the best of them.
Success is' not achieved by thinking
about it or waiting for it, but by refus-
inz to be disheartened and by pushing
through obstacles as if obstacles were
the most natural things in the weorld
and to be taken as a part not only of-the
aiscipline but of the joy of life.—Rev.
Dr, Freeman, Presbyterian, Denver.

The Christian Ministry.—The Chris-
tian minister should be aflame with
esarnestness and shun not to declare the
whole council of God and be pure from
ihe blood of all. Practical clearness
ought to charaeterize his work. He is
{a teach every man in all wisdom. The
minister's work Is not the sad, gloomy,
pitiful and discouraging thing seme
r:cople think it to be, but it fs full of
hape, joy and divine encouragement
He works for the future, The ages of
cternity will bear witness to the par!
he took in the reullmtion of the gra-
cious plans of God.—Rev. E, M. Jones,
I*aptist, ].’Sltsburgqp‘,“d f 45

The I'uture.~Death does not end all.
It is the teaching of the Bible that there
8 a life beyond the grave. More than
inat, we will carry our consciousness
with us into the other warld. The
whole world to-day agrees shat progres-
sion I3 written over everything. It is
not destruction, but construction. There
is a vast difference between content-
ment and satisfaction. We can per-
suade ourselves to be contented, but
satisfaction is never reached this' side
of the grave. Heaven may be very
different from what we expect it to be,
but it will give satisfaction to every
soul.—Reyv. E. P. Cowan, Presbytcrlan.
Pittsburg.

It is held that'it i on Instruction ant
education that the future security anc
direction of the destiny of every nation
chiefly and fundamentally rest.

Some One Laughed.

“Papa,” -said the public officials
bright-eyed daughter, as bhe settled
himself in his easy chair after dinner
and reached for the evening paper.

“Well?” he said, inquiringly.

She did not reply at once, but came,
over and took a seat on a stool beside
him, thereby demonstrating to his sat-
isfaction that she had something im-
portant on her mind.

“Papa,” she repeated at last, “you
have a great deal of influence, haven't
you?’

“Um—well, 1 have some,”
ted, guardedly.

“Enough so that you can get a posi-
ton for anyone if you really want to?”
she suggested.

“Well, yes,” he answered.
doés that interest you?”

“Why, I have been reading about the
new woman,” she repled, “and they
all seem to have a sphere or something
of that sort and some business calling

*Oh, well,” he interrupted, “you den't
want to be a new womdn.

“No0-0,” she answered, slowly, “I don't
know that I do, but if everyone is going
to be one, I suppose I ought to—

“Nonsense!” he exclaimed, *“we all
like you better as you are, and I don't
think you'd look well in bloomers, any-
way.”

“Oh, T wasn't thinking of bloomers,”
she returned quickly, “Fdon't Want to
wear them, anyway. I w.ls t'hiuklng
about a mission in life and having work
to do in the world of business so that
I could be ready for a rainy day—"

“Don't worry yourself, . I'll _get you
another silk umbrella if you've lost the
last one I gave you.” §

She pouted prettily, but persisted in
spite of his interruption.

“Well, I've picked out the position
that I want,” she sald, “and I think you
ought to get it for me, 1 want to open
the sealed proposals I've read so much
about at different times. 1 should think
it would be lots of fun, and maybe I'd
find the one I've been expecting—-"

She stopped because she thought
someone laughed, but 8he has the prom-
ise of the job as soon as there is a ya-
cancy.—Chicago Post,

Why He Apuloxizod

There were five of us hunting and
fishing in the Puma range, and one
miny day, when we were sticking close
to the shanty, a stranger appeared. He
said he was a tramp barber on his way
to Dobhg City, and as none of us had
heen shaved for a fortnlght, we gave
Iim half o day's work. He had a steady

hand with the razor, and was an expert
with the shears, and the only peculiari-
1y aay ol us noticed about his work
was that he let bis razor lovingly linger
on the throat. We gave him his din-
per and $2 in cash, and he went away
well pleased. About four hours later
a hand of s8ix men rode up, and the
leader inquired if we had seen a tall,
roughly-iuressed man pass that way.
We told him of the barber and he look-
ed from man to man and exclaimed:

“Good heavens, but you are all fresh-
ly shavel!”

‘“Yes, we gave the barber a job.”

“And he shaved each one of you?”

“He did, and did it well.”

“Boys, do you hear that?' gshouted the
man, a8 he turned to his companions.

“What of it?” asked one of our party.

“Why, he went insane yesterday and
cut a4 man‘s throat in his barber chalr
over at Unadilla, and we're after him
to put himn in an asylum.”

They rode away ata gallop, and next
morning returned to camp with the
man, who had been captured after a
hard fight and was tied on his horse.
He seemed to remember us as he was

he admit-

“But how

giveu a drink of water, and as he hand- |

ed the cup back he quietly observed:
“Say. gentlemen, please excuse me,
I meant to finish off the last man who
got shaved, but 1 got to thinking of
something else and it slipped my mind!”

A Beantiful Illustrated Book Free.

“A thing of beauty is a joy forever,”
wegall know, and have learned to admire
as well. But when an object of admira-
tion carries with it a large measure of
useful information in addition to its artis-
tic merit, its intrinsic value becomes very
much enhanced. In our last week's issue
there appeared an advertisement an-
nouncing that The John M. Smyth Com-
pany, 150 to 168 West Madison street,
Chicago, would send free to all applicants
their elegant new and massive 400-page
illustrated catalogue, = The John M.
Smyth Company is the largest furniture
and house-furnishing establishment in the
world. Their new catalogue is a marvel
of the printer’s finest arr, as well as an
encyclopedia of information pertaining
to all kinds of home, office and hotel far-
nishing. - Illustrations run in profusion
through the book, and prices are given
for everything. This great’ book~u per-
fect standard work on house and office
furnishing—should be in every home of
our land. It will be shipped free by ex-
press, charges prepaid, to all who write
for it to

THE JOHN M. SMYTH CO.,

150 to 168 West Madison street, Chicago.

Gouverneur Morris, of New. York, in
1782, proposed to the Continental Con-
gress a decimal currency systom. . He
suggested ten units equal one penny;
ten pennies, one bill; ten bills, one
dollar; ten dollars, one crown, In 1784,
Jefferson proposed the system as now
in use; Congress, in July, 1785, resolved
that the coinage should conform to the
decimal system. ®

Trees of Amerlun.

In the United States there are 419
different species of trees, and ninetean
of them, when pertectly seasoned, wlll
siuk in water,

AlY the Sons ofvl,mx* ngl MAueens 'lre
princes by birth. ‘l‘lw]u ‘are created
dukes to glvc lbem a Hlpi in the peer-

age., .ﬂ;‘,

“Twinkle, twmklé little star,” yon are
indeed beautiful, bufinét.half 80 Jovel
the bloem-onithe c¢heeksof 21l young Ya sxn
who use Glenn’s Sulppur Soap.

At the beginning of this century the
Portuguese language was in use by
7,480,000; in 1890 it “‘ﬁ fpoken. by 13,
000,000.

We will forfeit $1,000 if any of our pub-
lished testimonials are proven to be not
genuine. THE PISO CO., Warren, Pa.

The Prince of Wales is said to' have
iost much of his interest in horde
racing. 55

/

Word comes from il]- quamh‘(hn“ﬁaw
neatest and most satisfactory d‘ye for eol-
oring the beard a brown or black is Budk-
ingham'’s Dye for the Whiskers., ...

How Young May They Ride? [

It is not to be expected that any per-
manent harm will come to young chil-
dren simply because they ride a bicycle.
The harm, when there {s harm, s in the
improper use of the wheel. They
should not, of course, be allowed on the
public highway except under the watch-
ful eye of a parent or some mature
person, and they should not be allowed
to ricle until too much fatigued.

The reason why children are more
likely to overexert when riding the
wheel than when indulging in other
forms of recreation, is that wheeling
Las a fascination possessed by no other
sport, and the mind becomes so occu-
pled with the pleasure of the trip that
the bodily exhanstion incidental to it
Is not thought of untll too much has
heen done,

To Cleanse the System
Effectually yet gently, when costive
bilious, or ‘when the bleod is impure o
sluggish, to permanently overcome
itual constipation, toawaken the kidneys|
and liver to a healthy activity, w
irritating or weakening them; to
headaches, colds or fevers use Syrep
Figs.

A Maryland girl, Miss Cleora
who is only 17 years of age, is said
have a wonderful gift of oratory,
that it only serves her well
pleading the cause of the poor.
seems to have a great influence on
people in her vicinity.

"Feed

Your nerves upon rich, red blood and yeu
not be nervous. Blood is made rich and pure

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier. All druggists. ¢!
Hood's Pills are always reliable. 28

Ehe

Madani' tells of a recent act of kind-
ness done ‘by fié 'Prince of Wales.
“During his recent visit to Cardiff,” it
says, “the prince stopped to look at a
linotype machine at the exhibition, and
the operator was not at his post. When
fohtld he was discharged on the spot.
The man afterward wrote to the prince
saying that he did not mind being dis-.
charged, but was g:geuy distressed at
having caused his rdyal highness dis-
appointment. On hearing of this the
prince at once wrote to the Mayor of
Cardiff, who is also Lord Windsor, an&
asked him to see the proprietors of the
machine and express his royal high-
ness’ hope that the man might be rein-
stated. Lord Windsor conveyed the
royal wishes to the managing director,
with the result that the man ls now
back at work.

BICYCLISTS SHOULD 1

SEPOND’

EXTRACT

CURES :

Wounds Bruises,

Sunburn, Sprains,

Lameness Insectﬂltes.

and ALL PAIN.

After hard WORK or'
EXERCISBING rud with & '
to AVOID LAMENLESS.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

—~Weak, Watery, Worthless.

POND'S EXTRACT QINTMENT

A Wonderﬁll Phenomenon,

The man who should pass through life
without experiencing a twinge of Indigeation
might be ﬂtly regarded as a wonderful phe-
nomenon, We doubt If such a privileged meor-
tal hasever existed. I1f so, we have never seen
him, +'But thousands are known to be dally
relleved of dyspepsia by Hostétter's Stom-
ach Bitters, the popular remedy for that
truly national compiaint, as well as for fever
and ague, debllug constipation, rheumatism
and kldney troubles,

Unkind of Her.

He—I never stumble, no matter how
dark the way Is,

She—Light-headed people never do,—

Detroit Free Press.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure,
Is taken Internally. I'rice 75 cents,

It 1= (-sﬁli{;uudmby Grove that the idea loat b
of the pipe organ was horrowed from cums P"'Es

the human chest, moutlx and larynx. POND'S EXTRACT CO., 76 ﬂﬁh Ave - "ovvcri

Apead
ALABAMA HOMES Ef&’»-‘k%“d’.’:.ﬂ:f}.{’&t.‘;,

Dobhing' lﬂuuux Rerax \up tnlnl 100 per cent.
ure, lu, therefory, absolutely », rou , and has nothing
n it to turn yaliow. Dobbins' Soap fdr‘u Jo., Phila
nlmm purity. ltveu ono Kuows the yalue of
ﬁu toneo. pleane

ST,
O, N. u. No. 35-90

HEN WRITING TO ADV!‘RTISI”,
ln t.h?.““ say you saw the adv

Wllulow‘u Hon-rmm Bnm for Children
sottens the gumy, reauces inflamwnation,
dn. oures wiud colic. % cents » bottle.
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foortSomztin'acs b;;guallty t?ty ucriﬁcedf hoca in the
to give quan or money.
No dg:bt about that,

But once in a while it isn't.

For instance, there’s“ BATTLE AX.”

The piece is than you ever saw 5
bcforcfor5cents. And the quality is, as MES ;
man man has said, “mlghty good.” :

There’sno work in this statement,

It is just a plain fact.

You can

I '*un:‘,}“\,‘uu l"‘lil'lmih”” mi ‘ ,~ f

i 5 ’
¥y 3 x5

Mistress and Matd

both have their part in the

savings that come from Pearli
Suppose you're the mxstrtss i
There's the economy of it—they,
saving of time, etc, and the
actual money that's saved
doing away witl*that é

wear and tear on everythi
washed. Suppose you're the maid. There's the saving (i'

labor ; the absence of rubbing; the hardest part of the house-
work made easier and pleasanter, . '

But suppose you are mistress and ma:d both in‘one, domg!
your own work. Then there s certainly twice as much reason'

why you should do every bit of your washing and: ¢leasnin
with Pearline. 4 4 s g*

f \\\\%Wea/é/yn
It Was Before the Dé)"i"'of

<k

Vg

.‘They Used to Say"‘de&h'

Ever forward! Move backward only

for addec moraentum. i
|

Work Is Never Done.”

Sk




