B T e L e T B o o T o - W -4 Y A - - - -1

B, i i
A R :-';m o 2 . — - ¥ . 2
_ e 5 “ﬁ_i' E@E‘W s e e e T T Tm——— N AR 458 e i T T . v e

X 9 ¥ u

‘The Biessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor.” |

+"W, 6. KENTZEL, Editor. COVINGTON, ST. TAMMANY PARISH, LA., SATURDAY, JULY 10, 1897. -~ VOL. XXIL—NO. .
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DRESSES FOR. TRAVEL.

Eraided Orewn Serge with a Bolero
Jacket the Faverite.

9 h turies when Hallor sunounced the the- | Ing scientific attendance.  Dispensaries
TALMAGE 8 SERMOQ' ory of respiration, and Harvey the cir- | and infirmaries everywhere under the
S culation of the blood, and Ascell the | control of the best doctors, some of

Words of Advice and Encourage-|uses of the lymphatic vessels, and | them poorly puii.lom of them not

i ship. -
i BY ANNA SHIELDS. Then eame & blow, sudden, sharp, ment to the Dooctors. Jenner balked the worst disease that| paid at all. A halfat e Both the dressmakers and tailors tell
s overwhelming! He was in a large ever scourged Europe, and Sydenham | comes out from the low tenement house Ju o SEhing te e Chuly daiees turen-

=S~ westercity, when,afternight, returning | yo. 0 God Has = thi Pratems developed the _recuperative !m-:m of : into the dispensary, and unwraps the tions in railway and steamship dresses

AShegiad? Was he morry? Did | fo his botel, a man on crutches asked | way Doctors Should be Ohristians— | the physical or and rags from her babe, & bundle of ulcers, | (D2t €¥eTY woman who ordersa touring

he feel trmmplmnt" Ilul hel'eel for charity. The voice was familiar, Thelr Oppestunities for bark stopped the shivering agues of | and rheum, and pustules, and over that toilet insists it must be braided carte
bitterly ashamed? and, in a shock of horrer, the face Christlan Usefulness. the world, and Sir Astley Cooper and | little.sufferer bends the sccumulated blanche. In consequénce the-custom
Will Spencer asked lnmaelt ﬂntse struck lmn. One gasping ery escaped A Abernathy, and Hosack, and Homeyn, | wisdom of the ages, from " has arrived of decorating the cloth skirt
guestions over and over, wearying of | him: o o v - o and Griscom, and Valentine Mott, of down 10 Jast weel’s sutopey. In ome lightly with corded figurings, but so
e Sge SeTuls ou the generation just past, honored God, | dispensary, in one year, 100,000 prescrip- | loading the coat.or waist with braid

the repetition, and yet never:able to “George Vanhorn!™
®nd it by saying heartily that he was The man would have hurried away,
glad and triumphant, or bitterly that | but he followed easily.
he was sorry and ashamed. The plain “Let me go, Spencer!™ the crippled
Tact stared him ever in the face, that | man pleaded. “I did mnot recognize
Helen P.pvmond did not love him, ‘and | yvou! Don’t you know I amdead?”
that Mrs. Raymond had urged his suit, “I know you are coming in here with
a.l'ld exerted her maternal influence and | me,” Will said, gently, substituting his
runtil Helen had consented to | arm for one of the crutches, and enter-
kte i, telling him_ very frankly | ing the hotel where he had a room.
that her heart was in the grave of her | “Steady now!™ and he led him, feeling
lover, George Vanhorn, who had been | how he trembied, until he had bhim
killed in a rajlway collision nearly one | seated in a great arm-chair in his room,
¥esr before. and felt his heart stirred with deep
“Molhe.r wag never willing I should | jon at the b puin and pov-

that I.ittls of its original color is seen
and double weight and heat are guined.

The majority of skirts are liked with
gay checked red and white, cool green
and white, or striped &ilk shirts, and
are rarely sccompanied by close-fitting
waists to match. A complete costume
consists of a skirt and bolero jacket,
this last worn over a linen shirt waist
or a bodice that is more or lesa fanciful-
ly decorated. A tailor who sincerely
has your well being at heart would ad-
vise you to get for toyring purposes a
toilet of blue sailcloth, Itschiefestrec-
ommendation is its coat waist, with
cape sleeves, that slips on over any-
thing you may please to wear, froma
board bosom shirt to a chiffon bodice.
As it is the first of the bolero jackets to
come over accompanied by sleeves it can
easily be guaranteed a most affection-
ate popularity, for first of all itis a
realization of supreme convenience and
comfort. :

By such wraps as these the golf cape
long cherished by the traveling woman
bas almost, If not quite, disappeared.
No capes st all are carried any longer,
and when this kttle bolero is taken off |
it may as frequently as not-reveal a
delicately elaborate waist underneath.
That is because the very modern travel-
Ing =uit consists of four pieces, n skirt, |
= waist for morning wear, one for even-
ing use, and 8 bolero coat. The morning
waist ia flannel, percale, while with the
original of this aketch was sold a waist
meant to be donned with the skirtofan
evening, when the wesrer in hotel oron
board steamship made herself ready for
dinner. :

Serge continues the favorite material,
howerver, and brown the favorite eolor.

Undoubtedly a boon are the traveling-| .
chapeaux, made to order to suit special
gowns. If, for example, you haveared,
green, or blue steamer dress, the mil-
liner will weave a brim of straw, build
a crown of a bit of one’s material, and

following sermon containing words of | and fought back death with their keen | tions {ssned. r do I show y
encouragement to the medical profes- ﬂ!}-l’ﬂ: wmmhu lllow:'dl'l{hdl: Ipmhum
sion. It is based on the text: If we who are laymen in medicine | to do? Is it to stir up you vanity? Oh,
And Asa. In the thirty and ninth year of his | would understand what the medical | no. Thed has gone by for pompous
reign, was diseased in his feet until his disease rofessi h lished for the i .
was exceedingly great; yet In hiz disease he PraroaaNON “m'.np . OF the In- | doctors,  with conspicuous  gold-
sought not to the Lond, but to the physicians. | 5306, let us look into the dungeons | headed canes snd powdered wigs,
And Asza slept with his fathers.—II Chronicles, | Where the poor creatures used to be 1n- | which were the accompanimenta in the
iz carcerated. Madmen, chained naked | days when the barber wsed to carry
At this season of the year, when |tothe wall. A kennel of rotten straw through the streets of -London Dr.
medieal colleges of all schools of medi- | their only only sleeping place. Room' Brocklesby's wig, to the admiration
cine are giving diplomas to young doc- | unventilated snd unlighted. The |and awe of the people, saying: “"Make
tors, and st the capital and in many of | worst calamity of the race punished way. here comes Dr. Broeklesby’s wig.™
the cities medical associations are ms-| with the very worst punishment. And | No, I announce these things mot only
sembling to consult about the advance| then come and look at the insane asy- | to increase the appreciation of laymen
ment of the interests of their profes-|lums of Utiea and Kirkbride—sofsed, | in regard to the work of physicians,
sion, 1 feel thisdiscourse isappropriate. | and pictared, libraried, concerted, un- | but to stir in the hearts of the men of
In my text is King Asa. with the| til all the arts and adornments come to | the medical profession ‘» feeling of
gout. High living and no exercise |coax recreant reason to assume her | gratitude to God thst they have been
have vit.ia;‘ted hgs blood, and my text | throne. Look at Edward Jenner, the | allowed to put their hand to such a
presents haim with his inflamed and | great hero of md:cine Four hun- iGeent and that t have
bandaged feet on an ottowan. In de-|dred th Iy dying mwled' i:::hlmh illutﬁmwwm—
Bance of God, whom he hated, he sends | in Europe from the smallpox, Jen-| pany. Have you mever felt = spirit of
for certain conjurors or quacks. They |ner finds that by the inoculs|gratitnde for this opportunity? Do
come and give him all sorts of lotions | tion eof people with vaccine from a you mot feel thankful now? Then I
sud panaceas. They bleed him. They | cow, the great scourge of nations may | gy afraid, doctor, you are not a Chris-
swest him. They manipulate him. | be arrested. The ministers of the Gos- | tigy, and that the old proverb which
They blister him. They poultice him. | pel d {nation; small wits | Christ quoted In His sermon may be
They scarify him.. They drug him. | caricatured Edward Jenner as riding | appropriate to you: *Physician, heal
They cut him. They kill him. He|in a great procession on the back of & | thyseit.”
was only & young man, and had a dis- | cow; and grave men expressed it as er reason why I think the med-
ense which, though very painful, sel- | their oplnion that all the diseases of | jeal profession ought to be Christinna
dom proves fatal to a young man, and | the brute creation wounld be trans-|is beesuse there nre =0 many t;ri.].a.d,
he ought to have got well; but he fell | planted into the human family; and | gnnoyances in that
a victim to charlatanry and empiricism. | they gave instances where, they said, | need positive Christisn solace, Iklww
*“And Asa in the thirty and ninth year | 2ctually horns had come out on the | you have the gratitude of a grest many
of his reign was diseased in his feet, | foreheads of innocent persons, and |good people, aad I know it must be »
until hisdisease was exceedingly great; | People had begun to chew the cud!|grand thing to: walk intelligently
vet in his disease he sought not the | But Dr. Jenner, the hero of medicine, | through the avenues of humasu life,
Lord, but to the physicians. And Asa | Went on fighting for vaccination until | 3nq with anatomie skill
slept with his fathers.” “That Is, the | it has been estimated that one doctor, | o the nerves and fibers which cross
doctors killed him. in fifty years, has saved more lives|anq recross this wonderful physical
In this sharp and graphic way the than all the batiles of any one century system. I supposs a skilled eye caa
Bible sets forth the truth, that you | destroyed!- : .._| see more beauty even in malformation
have no right to shut God out fram the | | Fassing along the streets of Edin-|gnan an srchitect can point out in any
realm of pharmicy and therapeutics. | Y07gh 8 few wecks after the death of | of nis structures, though it be the very
If Asa had said: “O Lord, I am sick; Sir James Y. Simpson, I saw the photo- triumph of arch, and pliath, and abe-
blesa the instrumentality employed for | Er2Ph of the doctor in all the windows | cus.  But how many snnoysncessad
my recovery™ “Now, servant, go and of the shops and stores, and well might trials the medical profession have. Dr.
get the best doctor you can find"—he | that Photograph be put in every win-| gush used to say, in his val
would have recovered. In other words, dow, for he first used chloroform as an address to the studenta of the medical
the world wants divinely-directed [ 2R2¢sthetic agent. In other days they | college: *Young gentiemen, have two
physiciana Thers are & great many tried to dull human pain by the has- pockets, s small pocket and » big
such. The -diplomas they received heesh of the Arabs and the .Inldtepore pocket; a small pocket in which to put
from the academies of medicine were | ®f the Roman and the Greek; but it was | your fees, » large pocket in which to
nothing compared with the diploma |l€ft to Dr. James Simpacn to introduce | pug your annoyances.
they received from the Head Physician chloroform’” as an: anaesthetic. Alas Aguia: The medical profession ought
of the universe, on the day when they for the wrlth{hg‘r suhje_ets of surgery in | ¢o pe Christian becanse there are pro-
started out, and He said to them: “Go other centuries! Blessed be God for| g.csional exigencies when they need
heal the sick, and cast out the devils of | 3t Wet sponge or vial in the hand of | Goq, Asa’s destruction by unblessed
pain, and open the blind eyes, and un- the operating surgeon in the clinical physicians was s warniug. Thereare
stop the deal ears” God bless the department of the medk-al o::ll.ege or | awiul crises in every medical
doctors all the world over! sed let all in the sl:ek room of the d i when a doctor ought to know how to
the hospitals, and dispensaries, and in- | % o2 the battle-field amid thousands | pray. “All the hosts.af ills will some-
firmaries, and asylnms, and domestic amputa tions. Napoleon, after a|gines hurl themselves om the wesk
zircles of the earth respond: *Amen.” h“'t;'l" rode slong the line and saw | p5ints of the physical organism, or
Mex of the medienl profession we | 2T ; tree, t;hndmz in the | with equal ferocity will assault the en-
often meetin the home of distress. We | sy uron i comr g N e | tive line of susceptibility to suffering.

marry Gebrge,” ‘Helen said, sadly, “be- erty had made.
eause he was poor, and we have suffered | He would not let his guest speak un-
all that poverty can inflict. He-wps on | til he had ordered a supper and made
his way to Colorado, where his brother | him comfortable. Then, turning to
has been successful, whem he was|him, he saw that he was weeping.
= killed.” “See what a woman you make of me!™
* | 'Will Spencer winced, for he was rich, | the poor fellow said. “Yon thought 1
* wery rich, but then he put to the wound | wag dead?™
‘that soothing salve, “I will winherlove | «yeg! AJl your friends think so.”
‘when she is my wife,” that has wrecked | It was n narrow escape, and I won-
50 many lives.:. It may come, this love | wonder why I wanspered. Nine months
~ that will not be hidden, to a man and | jn g public hospital have left me crip-
wife, after they are bound together for | pled and incurably ill. They would not
. ﬁfe,l but the risk is great, and Will| Leep me after I could get about on
Speneer kuew it. crutches, but I have begged or starved,
: Yet he cherished the delusion that | 4nq it will not be for long! Iwould not
Jove in the end would win a returm, | jet gnyone know for fear it would get
* and he knew his own love to be strong | {5 to—Helenl”
snd enduring. He had stepped back | Yoy want to hide from her?”
when George Vanhorn was met with| «yen ves! What wonld her life be
such a smile, for he could never win, | {jed to mine? You will not betray me,
had kept from pressing-his suit when Spencer?”
the name of Helen's lover appeared on | "«Ryt yon may recover.”
the list of the killed in_the accountof | «xa1 T should be only a wreck if 1
the railway collision, but after the lapse | ooy1d, but I cannot. I have internal
of several months he had won Mra. | jnsuries that the cold and hunger of
Raymond to his side, and so, by proxy, | Jast winter have increased, fatally.”
wooed Helen and won—what? & cold, |  wijl Spencer literally could not speak.
reluctant consent to be his_wlf_e. This man asked of him only the si-
Yet she was,not, cold, this girl of 20, | jence that would give him his wife.
whose heart had been cmsl_:l’ed eﬂ:r Could he let Helen remain in ignorance
since the day when George Vanhorn’s | of this strange adventure the memory
name was recorded as dead. He could | o¢ per old love might die away in time.
have told how her eyes could soften When he could speak again he led the
with love's tenderness, her cheeksburn | oo nversation to Helen. He was very
with love’s blushes, her low, _sweet, | rrank, telling Gearge Vanhorn how tru-
voice tremble with love's whispered ||y he had been mowrned, but saying
words. He had won what all the Spen- | ;51hing of his owd hopes, and it was
cer gold, the riches of long generations, | ogay 1o see how George had loved her,
could not buy. how utterly self-sacrificing his silence
! Before that fatal railway collision she | p0d been. To spare her pain, he had
_ wasa bright, beautiful girl, with large, kept from her all knowledge of hisown
expressive brown eyes, a voice of | guffering.
mueic, the step of a fairy, singing &8 | Bt his pride yielded to Will's entreat-
a bird sings, from sheer jorousness of | jea to be allowed to befriend him. He
heart, bringing a jest to all the house- | was very weak, very ill, and he allowed
hold worries, laughing merrily overher | Will to get him a pleasant room in a
own ;blunders in the culinary depart- | quiet boarding house, to furnish hiim
ment, turning old dresses, renovating | with necessary clothing, to engage a
old beunets without a complaint, living | doctor, and to take a brother’s place
on love and hope. beside him.

ing

couspicuoug stitchings. Here and there,
where frivolity will out, a traveler of
youthful beariog and & slim wadst ap-
pears in one of the new tourist belis of
flexible gold, studded at interyals-with

gloves, ng only the most in-|;

SHE WAS MALIGNED. -
Mra. m-n Makes It Interésting fow
a Calléw..

“Peoplanyldon‘tdumth&ng re-
marked Mrs. Blogg in an injured tone
of voice to.a caller one afternoon,
“when; goodness knows, I haven't &
whole moment to call my own froin leng
before breakfast time till 1 go to bedat
night. The storercom had to be cleaned
to-ds¥, and T declare I was Mirly ex-
hausted after it was over with:: I-got
my husband to go down. and belp the
girl move the things, and then called my
niece to climb upon the stepladder and
band down the canned fruit, and had
the cook come and scald the zabbage,
and when the cook’s sister happened in
I set her to scrubbing the'shelves, and
got the grocery boy to carry the empty
boxes down ce
say I don’t do anything! And then I
bad ’em all go-upstairs to the top floor
and move some chests off a trunk I
wanted to get into, and bring down s
bookunsndputitinthahckmm.
nndhkcthetumitﬁnontafﬂm&mt
room and put it in the hull bedroom,
and fetch down the néw black walnut
suit, for 'I'm expecting company, and
people say I don't doanything! And—"

“How is your aumt this afternoon?”
hnhinthauﬂabynyntukhg .

you; able to =it upto-dl , and'so I got
Ler tohe-mel or two this
my husband's miother's
mummmrmmmm
her to embroider—there! . That re-
minds me I was wishing you'd drop in'
so. I could get you to crochet an edge
a little way round my afghan—just such
{bﬂlﬂhﬂl‘&d’!ﬂ Isaw on yours when
was over yesterday—am sure I'll never
get time to do it all myself and—and
people say I don't do anything!” ;
And after the caller had crocheted

onthupiuph:uthemt.ﬂnwult-
tentively exclaimed all the way to the
fmtg-tnnnﬂlﬁl]!yletn:l'ith._ ]

“Good-by, dear, good-by. Hope you'll

nmhlehﬁew:ima-prt After

: ating upon the wounded. Napoleon next dose sedlcing decide
::“e:ihl:::::' “‘“‘““‘_e the cru}]le "-gl‘g""_“ passed on, and twenty-four hours af- E::M o n:!l. the h.::; R
Ate !.y.t 1 Jnlllhm OLher I | torward came along the same piace, | ;3511 be broken w Shall it be
;:u:ort ?iﬁ? ;:m-::d: n:m:nh:d;::u:; and he saw the same surgeon opearting | this  medicine  or Ftlut dicine?
/RE 83 | in the same place, and he had not left ‘Dotween
w£1 r,“s‘ P"{::'tic“;e I"“:'h i‘“'oh“zt it. Alas for the battle-fields without mhw .::c ::: Arbpd 3 lha:;:
Tork ae e of daenrough 1€ | chloroform. But.now, the soldier boy oo gtion of life or death. ""MI i
Bk s W o ik haa 1o iakesafew breaths from ithe SPONEE | the five or the ten drops? Be careful
: 5 and forgets a e pang o e gun-
climb over any barrier to-day in order | (ot fracture, and while the surgeons | aoiicuve Eartions of s TogeFroe ity
grre :nll other, t:r w;?“’" OnS | of the field hospital are standing swing cut of the way the .h{fl part of
sre in - tsymé:? y. You, dfrtocl"_ around him he lies there dreaming of | up jnch the patient perishes. Under
;‘m our d“t‘t.;e ast euith'ly €Dl | home, and mother, and Heaven. No such ‘circumstances a physician needs
“Wp:mmth; “mldl"::;‘;o:?m“:ihe: more pa:nla staudiagaronnd a suffer- | oo o much consultation with' men of |
il . » 5 |'ing child, struggling to get away from needs
the gates of death when we go outol it. | ye sharp instrament, butmild slumber | fion - with tLar oo e m“'"ﬂg

In the closing moments of our earthly inti : :
existence, when the hand of the wife, instead of excrucistion, and the child nerves and built the cells, and

After that day she moved about slow- And then true, unselfish love tri-
1y, her eyes were dull and weary, her umpbed.
du!ies met with a rigid mechanical pre- “She will never marry me,” Will
eision, her lips compressed, her cheeks | thought, ruefully, as he folded a long,
pale, a shadow of her joyous self. long letter, “byt she shall not be

Mrs. Raymond was often afraid that | cheated out of what little happiness life
she would yet miss the golden prize she | may still hold for her.”
had partly won, and heartily seconded | H¢ wrote, too, to Mrs. Raymond, a let-
Will in his preparations for a speedy | ter that ed that rezpectable lady to
wedding. It was Mrs. Raymond who | grind her teeth, but which she obeyed,
went with'him to open the house that packing her trunk and accompanying
heé M ;bought to adorn for his bride, | Helen in the journey westward
who aided him in the selection of car.| Tt was Will Spencer who met the two
pets, curtains, furniture, and gave Lim | at the depot, and accompanied them to
imezlmtreg:rd:mbehk:tchen de- | the boarding house, where he kept Mra.
partment, .of whose s he was as i Raymend in the parlor after sendin
norant as most young bachelors. g: Helen upstairs, clone. - It was Wiﬁ OF | wakes up. and says: “Father, what's mson throag!
was 'Mre. Rayimond who received an | Spencer who smoothed away every difii- | Mother, or sister, or daughter, -shall 'yhe matter? . What's the doctor here |, Be: S, " on — as
anonymous letter containing a liberal | culty, engaging rooms for mother and |Bold _our right ‘band, it will give | \oday fort» O, blessed be God for|ihe Acteries.  You wonder why
sum, which she quietly appropriated | daughter, and quietly effacing himself, | *tre0gth to our dying moment if we | junecq V. Simpson and the heaven-de- | Loc, Deart throbs—why it seems
for & trousseau and a suitable dress for It were. far too long a story to try tc; can feel the tips of your fingers along scended mercies of chloroform. om0 S Suw TP‘!.“ hapest v
ey sy recond the three montha that followed. | 2 Pulse of the left wrist.  We 40| “Tue medical profession steps Intothe | Sooutas. shebite pomin: oot

Bhe was a woman of rare tact. Hav- | George Vanhors. was. resolute on one not meet ¥, 8s on other days, in court-room, and, after conflicting wit- hl;rt. g‘Wh ng, cpening, £y

T n & to doector
Ing won, Helen's consent to be Will | point. He would not marry Helen. He :’f;‘:;‘g:;f':;‘:i ?':;;’-" "h“-l’::::: nesses have left everything ina 0g, by | sne eye, he emhmb:mm‘.]ﬂ,

i Spencer’s wife, 3.8he never bothered her | had mo hope of recovery, but if the un- chemical analyses shows the guilt or i i .
: . 1 Belpful and 3’ cheer. : ﬁonmt._hllmwhonldtothqbllnd.
» complainta ;dmut Rer listless indit- | expected should happen he would not | 3y "S PIHRES S0 Rood elicer. AS T innocence of the prisoner, as by mathe- | Receive thy sight” Whea s doctor
ﬂm& . rI::cr ‘or her future pros-, rish ruining Helen's life by binding it | ., .| the scenes of the sick room, so Sk Coinnitoet juris;mdence.m € | comes to trest a paralytic arm, he

slinply made all the ar- to‘lus.” to-day you play that you are the pa-|  This pro o {ought to be in communication with
rangements for her, withoui once ad- ‘Oh,” she would ery, “what am Ito profession e wonders for | gin, .who said: “Stretch forth ‘thy

tient and that I am cian, and P -
mitting a poesibility of change. The | deserve the love of two such men?|;.; . e el ';:-::i 2 n';_ It ﬂeh:{:::eyiu:‘ﬁn“t;eis?:t‘;: hand, and he stretched it forth.®
= was spoken of on all ccea- Mother, it hl'.l'!’nh]!l me to think how | .1, 441 be & tonie, a sedative, a dietetic, n olialers, ud the yellow fover! The When a man comes to doctors bad case
ons,. the preparation of the house, the | they love me! disinfectant, 8 stimulus and an ano- | oonuments in Greenwood, and Monnt | Ok Demorrhage, he needs to be ia com-
pelection of the trousseau referred to,in | And by thie love her courage was sus- | gyse at the same time. “Is there not Auburn, snd Laurel Hiil tell some- mnniﬁmbmﬂth it *M;M him
s issue saying: “Thy faith

very handsome ones are cut :I'nn pure
cream white Maltese . cloth, he-vﬂ;
braided in gold galoon.

But when weighty coats and capesare
laid aside and the wandering American
‘woman slts down to her hotel er sieam-

brown dress it hapttnhhoflmwm

matierof-fact words that made Helen | tained through the three months, when | pbalim in Gilead ? Is there not a si- | 33 d
fecl, as it was intended she should, that | she and her mother smoothed George | sian there” phy :"mg ?:n:h:olm °ii:':?“ rl'lgel:m:hi: hath aaved thee,” batiste embroidered in corni Sowers and
+ she had walked into n net from which | Vanhorn's puth to the grave. Such hap- tood PEN But I must close, for there may ba | checked with eorn fiower biue ribbon;

with the akirt of & marcon eloth "tis all
of white chiffon sprigged in lavender,
the chiffon at back and front,
over & belt of lettuce green taffets rib-
hnaldthnwlllrlndynholhlmnl-
vet. Then it Is she exchanges her high
brown shoes for strap slippers that re- | .
veal her nauntieal stockings, ses blue
lsle thread all over with minute white
life

In the first place, I think all the | gouthern cities, until, staggering i
medical profession should become u,ei:m own si?iknm Ltl:ey stn::gbl; suffering men m‘: wmn waiting in
Christians because of the debl of grati- | yoross the corpses of those whom they your affice, or on d:n, pillow, won-
tude they owe to God for the honor He | had come to save. This profession has ;‘““" why w:oe t come. But be-
haa put ;lnpo:n their calling. No other | been the successful advocate of ven- ore yon go, 0, doclors, hear my prayer

ng e Wworld, excep! tilation, sewerage, drain asud fomi- | _.
that of the Christian ministry, has re- | gation, until ‘their sentiments were. 7ll be the reward {n Heaven for the
ceived so great an honor as yours. | well expressed by Lord Palmerston, ‘“:Mhl 'i:““ physician.  Some
Christ Himself was not only preacher, | when he said to the Eoglish nation at |3 5: " through overwork, or from
but physician, surgeon, aurist, ophthal- | the time & fast had been proclaimed to inmbj? e‘:‘nr » pltlel:;. m catch-
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er opﬁ_e and auditory nerve thrilled or death will ravage, notwith- b l:me.ﬂ e wa faint
with light and sound, and catalepsy | standing all the prayers of this nation. sie e is weary to feel his
srose from its it, and the club foot Was | Clean your streets, and then call on ml"‘"‘““’ take the diagnosis of his
straightened, and anchylosis went out God for help.
of the stiffened tendons, and the foam- | ' See what this profession has done Mhhhm“mhm Tell
ing maniac became placid as & child, | for kiuman longevity. There was such .those people in the office there they
g t:;“pr:erit:uld :em::llm became | 5 fearful substraction from human lfe:| 20%d B0t wait any longer: the dﬂg
sn extem cspital - crowded | that there was a prospect that within 8! :
with convalescent vietims of casnalty [a few centuries this world would be written his last prescription the
ead invalidism. All ages have woven |left almost inhabitantiess Adam | ®lleviation of human pain. The peo-
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Helen with all the strength of his heart. | Iavished cvery kindness wealth could
Ofteni hie adked himself how he could en- | procure, or friendship dictate. He gave
@ure life, if he found his wife a faithful | hilm & brother’s devotion until the last
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_ suggestion:
Jormimonth,” ehe said to him, “and let | But in & few dayan little note reached

Hele#t’ niiss the constant devotion that | Pim:
has had ever since your betrothal. “It was I'l.llk[llﬂ to let me hear of your

hicr. feel that o void has come into | FEtUTR h\;. accident. 'Will you not eome
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this profession all ‘the way through. | with their work at the same time. “Even the lagiest
Oh, the advancement from the days| But it seems to me that the most Mmmmmam
beautiful benediction the medical pro-| ¥+ Weskly,
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i :;mmmmm itstarts

mind, to fimd some of the large,
ot 1mwjdey fruit which is perfec-
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obliged y of us to re-

move your appendix for you
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tion and without seeds, and when you
kave fonnd it send me some.—Frank L.
Burt, M. D., in Healthy Home.

Prejudices, which are from within,
cause more poverty than calamities,
which are from without. Many & man
whose life bas been disturbed by phys-
jeal disaster has been brought to desti-
tution by prejudices, which are the
thieves of mental and spiritual treasure,

tlom is the thief of time.
Wo pity the feeble creature who has
been prejudiced against apples by an
untoothsome crab apple; but thoss who
are by no means feeble-minded have
been prejudiced against sentiment by
sentimentality, against emotion by
emotionality. And yet, without senti-
ment one would not be susceptible to
nobile and tender feeling; without emo-
tion thought would never be *in =
glow.” He who conquers a prejudice

ings. The restof the affairs of life will
probably ad just more or less

g:hnmah. v w‘;tg':
mereiol Tribune, :

: the ;
Pericles with hellebare snd fiax- | fession has been dropped the ¥
e " mmmmhuﬁﬁmmlnﬂﬂﬂ e, 1 e by e odd | side




