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-rLD IAN (AFTr K TH BANQUI): " NOW. YOUR ROYAL HIGHNSBB. TAKE A CASCABCZ
TO-NIGHT AND YOU WILL FEEL ALL RIGHT IN THU MORNING.

IT'S THI GREAT AMERICAN MEDICINII.

t, tomer--"L this good country but-tef?" Groeer-"Yes, ma'am, that wasnde in America, the best country in allthe world. "-Indianapolis News.

To Cure a Cold tn One Day
Take Lazative Bromo Quinine Tablets. AR
druggisterefundmoneyifitfailsto cure.25c.

.A keen observation is one of the greatestamitants in the acquirement of ease andpower.--Success.

Balf an hour is all the time required todye with PUTNAM FADELESS DYES.

Servant girls in Berlin are usually allowedhalf a day out twice a month only.

SCASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought
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To purify

the blood tak e
Prickly Ash Bitters

three or four times a

week during the Spring

months. It will in-

sure health in

hot weather.
Sold everywhere at

,S.oo per bottle.

THE TRACKI
I --

ere's the moarch-nothing
a lkeit eaerth. Islser'atl w teath

eemtel Oat aske• the pake, arsles •.
pism e th btigee t yielder eerwhere. The ract

ts. alsr'o ea or are bred to predee. The U. S. Deart-

meatef Aprlehttl1reehiau thato
t 

sf evter tsaiplsp an

lade Wloted. Saal"o werep the bet. HOwl yea lite that,.

Yr. arum •! O new ilth Ceottry Oat it bound to eomplietly

letvelstinle a eat gr wiag ad wee eapet des I frmers to report

yildsie IM raiag fnOm to 200 bushetb per eacre. Price
dirt cheap. Ble L e i swim sad bay this variety this spring I selol e

your neghbors the aemog tall for soae. It will surely pay you.

o r Mast ohe l -4 as pe As
YhoyE epriwhea tea eae b thtwllylepldhtapeylefwsrihOp ,asset,

va west sad In every state in the Ualeo. We also have tse sebraie d Masca.
otl wheat, yieldlsg an ear frms, h uehele per aeo.

grlad toes tns of rieh bay per acre.

inSt and epa pponed. Cetaleee tisae.

For ?e--We'b sie
Ltdleg 10 busherls; oar Triple Is ore Care. pgnla behe_ .

eoa potateee, yteldlnaf 0 barbel s per acere; e rar ras a• a ver
mxletres, prodaeing 6 tones o r•epletet hay; oar Pn

Oat, with Ji 8 test Sos ahy, sad Teentte With 0 UWee,
Sgreen fodder per ace. Sabor'e F etetsatalgu e.
worth 5100o any wtde awake g rdeeer or

farmer, with 10f rea leapli,--.or-wert
S ltoes get a start-Is maileda ye

J'OUNWAS)ALZR~~ERSEEDC skdIICi

Another "Dear Garden."
A Montana debating society announces

that the next subject will be: "Resolved,
that the sheep herder is a better citizen
than the saloon keeper." It is expected
that the debate will bring out some new
styles in artillery.-Denver Republican.

All Days Alike.
The maid-Do you think it's unlucky to

get married on Friday?
The Bachelor-Of course. Why should

Friday be an exception?-Judge.

Take care, or you also may become noth-
ing more in life than a warning.--Atchison
Globe.

FORGIVE AND FORG(ET

Dr. Talmage Illustrates How Offen-
ders May Be Emancipated.

God Remembers Our Sins No More It

We Sincerely Ask Forgiveness

-Art of Recollection and
Forgetting.

[Copyright, 1902, by Louis Klopsch, N. Y.]
Washington.

From the letter to the Hebrews Dr.
Talmage takes a text and illustrates
how all offenders may be emancipated;
text, Hebrews 8:12: "Their sins and
their iniquities will I remember no
more."

The national flower of the Egyptians
is the heliotrope, of the Assyrians is
the water lily, of the Hindoos is the
marigold, of the Chinese is the chrys-
anthemum. We have no national
flower, but there is hardly any flower
ndore suggestive to many of us than
the forgetmenot. We all like to be
remembered, and one, of our misfor-
tunes is that there are so many things
we cannot remember. Mnemonics, or
the art of assisting memory, is at im-
portant art. It was first suggested by
Simonides of Ceos 500 years before
Christ. Persons who had but little
power to recall events or put facts
and names and dates in proper proces-
sions have through this art had their
memory reenforced to an almost in-
credible extent. A good memory is an
invaluable possession. By all means
cultivate it. I had an aged friend who,
detained all night at a miserable depot
in waiting for a rail train fast in the
snowbanks, entertained a group of
some ten or fifteen clergymen likewise
detained on their way home from a
meeting of presbytery, by first with
a piece of chalk drawing out on the
black and sooty walls of the depot the
characters of Walter Scott's "Marmi-
on" and then reciting from memory
the whole of that poem of some 80
pages in fine print. My old friend,
through great age, lost his memory,
and when I asked him if this story of
the railroad depot was true he said:
"I do not just remember now, but it
was just like me. Let me see," said he
to me. "Have I ever seen you before?"
"Yes," I said, "you were my guest last
night, and I was with you an hour ago."
What an awful contrast in that man
between the greatest memory I ever
knew and no memory at all!

But right along with this art of rec-
ollection, which I cannot too highly
eulogize, is one quite as important, and
yet I never heard it applauded. I mean
the art of forgetting. There is a splen-
did faculty in that direction that we
all need to cultivate. We might
through that process be ten times
happier and more useful than we now
are. We have been told that forget-
fulness is a weakness that ought to be
avoided by all possible means. So far
from a weakness, my text ascribes it
to God. It is the very top of omnipo-
tence that God is able to obliterate a
part of His own memory. If we repent
of sin and rightly seek the Divine for-
giveness, the record of misbehavior is
not only crossed off the books, but God
actually lets it pass out of memory.
"Their sins and their iniquities will I
remember no more." To remember no
more is to forget, and you cannot make
anything else out of it. God's power of
forgetting is so great that if two men
appeal to Him and the one man, after
a life all right, gets the sins of his
heart pardoned and the other man,
after a life of abomination, gets par-
doned God remembers no more
against one than against the other.
The entire past of both the moralist,
and his imperfections, and the profli-
gate, with his debaucheries, is as much
obliterated in the one case as' in the
other. Forgotten forever and forever.

This sublime attribute of forgetful-
ness on the part of God you and I need,
in our finite way, to imitate. You will
do well to cast out of your recollection
all wrongs done you. During the
course of one's life he is sure to be
misrepresented, to be lied about, to be
injured. There are those who keep
these things fresh by frequent re-
hearsal. If things have appeared in
print, they keep them in their scrap-
book, for they cut these precious par-
agraphs out of newspapers or books
and at leisure times look them over,
or they have them tied up in bundles
or thrust in pigeonholes, and they
frequently regale themselves and their
friends by an inspection of these
flings, these sarcasms, these false-
hoods, these cruelties. I have known
gentlemen who carried them in their
pocketbooks, so that they could easily
get at these irritations, and they put
their right hand in the inside of their
coat pocket over their heart and say:
"Look here! Let me show you some-
thing." Scientists catch wasps and
hornets and poisonous insects and
transfix them in curiosity bureaus for
study, and that is well, but these of
whom I speak catch the wasps and the
hornets and the poisonous insects and
play with them and put them on them-
selves and on their friends and see how
far the noxious things can jump, and
show how deep they can sting. Have
no such scrapbook. Keep nothing in
your possession that is disagreeable.
Tear up the falsehoods and the slan-
ders and the hypercriticisms.

Imitate the Lord in my text and for-
get, actually forget, sublimely forget.
There is no happiness for you in any
[other plan or procedure. You see all

around you in the church and out of
the church dispositions acerb, malign,
cynical, pessimistic. Do you know
how these men and women got that
disposition? It was by the embalm-
ment of things pantherine and viper-
ous. They have spent much of their
time in calling the roll of all therats
that have nibbled at their reputation.
Their soul is a cage or vultures.
Everything in them is sour or embit-
tered. The milk of human kindness
has been curdled. They do not believe
in anybody or anything. If they see
two people whispering, they think it
Is about themselves. If they see two
people laughing, they think it is about
themselves. Where there is one sweet
pippin in their orchard there are 50
crabapples. They have never been able
to forget. They do not want to forget.
They never will forget. Their wretch-
edness is supreme, for no one can be
happy if he carries perpetually in mind
the mean things that have been done
him. On the other hand, you can find
here and there a man or woman (for
there are not many of them) whose

disposition is genial and summery.
Why? Have they always been treated

well? Oh, no. Hard things have been
said against them. They have been
charged with officiousness, and their
generosities have been set down to a
desire for display, and they have many
a time been the subject of tittle tattle,
and they. have had enough small as-
saults like gnats and enough great at-
tacks like lions to have made them per-
petually miserable if they would have
consented to be miserable.. But they
have had enough divine philosophy to
cast off the annoyances, and they have
kept themselves in the sunslight of
God's favor and have realized that these
oppositions and hindrances are a part
of a mighty discipline by which they
are to be prepared for usefulness and
heaven. The secret of it all is they
have, by the help of the Eternal God,
learned how to forget.

Another practical thought: When
our faults are repented of let them go
out of mind. If God forgets them, we
have' a right to forget them. Having
once repented of our infelicities and
misdemeanors, there is no need of our
repenting of them again. Suppose I
owe you a large sum of money, and you
are persuaded I am incapacitated to
pay and you give me acquittal from
that obligation. You say: "I cancel
that debt. All is right now. Start
again." And the next day I come in
and say: "You know about that big
debt I owe you. I have come in to get
you to let me off. I feel so bad about
it I cannot rest. Do let me off." You
reply with a little impatience: "I did
let you off. Don't bother yourself and
bother me with any more of that dis-
cussion." The following day I come in
and say: "My dear sir, about that debt
-I can never get over the factthat I
owe you that money. It is something
that weighs on my mind like a mill-
stone. Do forgive me that debt." This
time you clear lose your patienee and
say: "you are a nuisance. What do
you mean by this reiteration of that
affair? I am almost sorry I forgave
you that debt. Do you doubt my
veracity or do you not understand the
plain language in which I told you
that debt was canceled?" Well, my
friends, there are many Christians
guilty of worse folly than that. While
it is right that they repent of new sins
and of recent sins, what is the use of
bothering yourself and insulting God
by asking Him to forgive sins that long
ago were forgiven? God has forgotten
them. Why do you not forget them?
No; you drag the load on with you, and
365 times a year, if you pray every day,
you ask God to recall occurrences
which He has not only forgiven, but
forgotten.

Quit this folly. I do not ask you less
to realize the turpitude of sin, but I
ask you to a higher faith in the prom-
ise of God and the full deliverance of
His mercy. He does not give a receipt
for part payment or so much received
on account, but receipt in full, God
having for Christ's sake decreed "your
sins and your iniquities will I remem-
ber no more." As far as possible let
the disagreeables of life d-op. We
have enough things in the present, and
there will be enough in the future, to
disturb us without running a special
train into the great Goneby to fetch us
as special freight things left behind.
Years ago, when there was a great
railroad strike, I remember seeing all
along the route from Omaha to Chica-
go and from Chicago to New York
hundreds and thousands of freight
cars switched on the sidetracks, those
cars loaded with all kinds of perishable
material, decaying and wasting. After
the strike was over did the railroad
companies bring all that perished
material down to the markets? No;
they threw it off where it was de-
stroyed and loaded up with something
else. Let the long train of your
thoughts throw off the worse than use-
less freight of a corrupt and destroyed
past and load up with gratitude and
faith and holy determination. We do
not please God by the cultivation of
the miserable. He would rather see
us happy than to see us depressed.
You would rather see your children
laugh than to see them cry, and your
Heavenly Father has no fondhess for
hysterics.

Not only forget your pardoned
transgressions, but allow others to
forget them. The chief stock on hand
of some people is to recount in prayer
meetings and pulpits what big scoun-
drels they once were. They not only
will not forget their forgiven deficits.
but they seem to be determined that
the church and the world shall not
forget them. If you want to declare
that you have been the chief of sin-
ners and extol the grace that could
save such a wretch as you were, do so,
but do not go into particulars. Do
not tell how many times you got drunk
or to what bad places you went or'
how many free rides you had in the
prison van before you were convert-
ed. Lump it, brother; give it to us in
bulk. If you have any scars got in
honorable warfare, show them. but
if you have scars got in ignoble war-
fare do not display them. I know you
will quote the Bible reference to the
horrible pit from which you were
digged. Yes, be thankful for that res-
cue, but do not make displays of the
mud of that horrible pit or splash it
over other people. Sometimes I have
felt in Christian meetings discomfited
and unfit for Christian service be-
cause I had done none of those things
which seemed to be, in the estimation
of many, necessary for Christian use-
fulness, for I never swore a word or
ever got drunk or went to compromis-
ing places or was guilty of assault and
battery or ever uttered a slanderous
word or ever did any one a hurt, al-
though I knew my heart was sinful
enough, and I said to myself: "There
is no use of my trying to do any good,
for I never went through those de-
praved experiences." But afterward I
saw consolation in the thought that
no one gained any ordination by the
laying on of the hands of dissoluteness
and infamy.

And though an ordinary moral life,
ending in a Christian life, may not be
as dramatic a story to tell about, let us
be grateful to God rather than worry
about it if we have never plunged into
outward abominations. It may be ap-
propriate in a meeting of reformed
drunkards or reformed debauchees to
quote for those not reformed how des-

perate and nasty you once were, but do
not drive a scavenger's cart into as-
semblages of people the most of whom
have always been decent and respect-
able. But I have been sometimes in

great evangelical meetings where peo-
ple went into particulars about the
sins that they once committed, so
much so that I felt like putting my

hand on my pocketbook or calling for
the police lest these reformed men
might fall from grace and go at their
old business of theft or drunkenness
or cutthroatery. If your sins have
been forgiven and your life purified,
forget the waywar4ness of the past
and allow others to forget it.

Many years ago a family consisting
of the husband and wife and little girl
of two years lived far out in a cabin
on a western prairie. The husband
took a few cattle to market. Before he
started his little child asked him to
buy for her a doll, and he promised.
He could after the sale of the cattle
purchase household necessities and
certainly would not forget the doll he
had promised. In the village to which
he went he sold the cattle and ob-
tained the groceries for his household
and the doll for his little darling. He
started home along the dismal road at
nightfall. As he went along on horse-
back a thunderstorm broke, and in the
most lonely part of the road and in the
heaviest part of the storm he heard a
child's cry. Robbers had been known
to do some bad work along that road,
and it was known that this herdsman
had money with him, the price of the
cattle sold. The herdsman first
thought it was a stratagem to have
him halt and be despoiled of his treas-
ures, but the child's cry became more
keen and rending, and so he dismount-
ed and felt around in the darkness and
all in vain until he thought of a hollow
that he remembered near the road
where the child might be, and for that
he started and, sure enough, found a
little one fagged out and drenched of
the storm and almost dead. He
wrapped it up as well as he could and
mounted his horse and resumed his
journey home. Coming in sight of his
cabin, he saw it all lighted up and sup-
posed his wife had kindled all these
lights so as to guide her husband
through the darkness. But no. The
house was full of excitement, and the
neighbors were gathered and stood
around the wife of the house, who was
insensible as from some great calam-
ity. On inquiry the returned husband
found that the little child of that cabin
was gone. She had wandered out to
meet her father and get the present he
had promised, and the child was lost.
Then the father unrolled from the
blanket the child he had found in the
fields, and, lo, it was his own child and
the lost one of the prairie home, and
the cabin quaked with the shout over
the lost one found! How suggestive
of the fact that once we were lost in
the open fields or among the mountain
crags. God's wandering children; and
He found us, dying in the tempest, and
wrapped us in the mantle of His love
and fetched us home, gladness and
congratulation bidding us welcome.
The fact is that the world does, not
know God or they would all flock to
Him.

There are certain names se magnetic
that their pronunciation thrills all who
hear them. Such is the name of the
Italian soldier and liberator, Gari-
baldi. Marching with his troops, he
met a shepherd who was in great dis-
tress because he had lost a lamb.
Garibaldi said to his troops: "Let us
help this poor shepherd find his lamb."
And so, with lanterns and torches, they
explored the mountains, but did not
find the lamb, and after an unsuccess-
ful search late at night they went to
their encampment. The next morn-
ing Garibaldi was found asleep far on
into the day, and they wakened him
for some purpose and found that he
had not given up the search when the
soldiers did, but had kept on still fur-
ther into the night and had found it,
and he pulled down the blankets from
his couch, and there lay the lamb,
which Garibaldi ordered immediately
taken to its owner. So the Commander
of all the hosts of heaven turned aside

from His glorious and victorious march
through the centuries of heaven and
said: "I will go and recover that lost

world and that race of whom Adam w
the progenitor, and let all who will ac-
company me." And through the night
they came, but I do not see that the
angelic escort came any farther than
the clouds, but their most illustrious
Leader came all the way down, and by
the time His errand is done our little
world, our wandering and lost world,
our world fleecy with the light, will be
found in the bosom of the Great Shep-
herd, and then all Heaven will take up
the cantata and sing: "The lost sheep
found!"

So I set open the wide gate of my
text, inviting you all to come into the
mercy and pardon of God-yea, still
further, into the ruins of the place
where once was kept the knowledge of
your iniquities. The place has been
torn down and the records destroyed,
and you will find the ruins more dilapi-
dated and broken and prostrate than
the ruins of Melrose or Kenilworth, for
from these last ruins you can pick up
some fragment of a sculptured stone
or you can see the curve of some
broken arch, but after your repent-
ance and your forgiveness you cannot
find in all the memory of God a frag-
ment of your pardoned sins so large
as a needle's point. "Their sins and
their iniquities will I remember no
more."

Six different kinds of Sounds were
heard rn that night which was inter-
jected ;nto the daylight of Christ's as-
sassination. The neighing of the
warhol ses-for some of the soldiers
were in the saddle-was one sound,
the bang of the hammers was a second
sound, the jeer of malignants was a

third sound, the weeping of friends and
followers was a fourth sound, the
plash of blood on the rocks was a fifth
sound, and the groan of the expiring
Lord was a sixth sound. And they all
commingled into one sadness. Over a

place in Russia where wolves were pur-
suing a load of travelers and to save
them a servant sprang from the sled
into the mouths of the wild beasts and
was devoured and thereby the other
lives were saved are inscribed the

words: "Greater love hath no man
than this, that a man lay down his life
for his friend." Many a surgeon in
our own time has in tracheotomy with
'his own lips drawn from the windpipe
of a diphtheritic patient that which
cured the patient and slew the surgeon,
and all have honored the self-secrifice.
But all other scenes of sacrifice pale
before this most illustrious martyr of
all time and all eternity. After that

agonizing spectacle in behalf of our
fallen race nothing about the sin for-

getting God is too stupendous for my
faith, and I accept the promise, and will

you not all accept it? "Their sins and
theif iniquities will I remember no
more."

CONHRESSMAN HOWARD.
Of National Reputation are the Men Who

Recommend Pe-ru-na to Fellow Sufferers.

A Remarkable Case Reported From the State
of New York.

O:O

- --- -- ------

CONGR•8l•AN HOWARD, OF ALAANA.I .

A •drd Himself.
The wise judge frowned sternly on tre

prisoner.
"I suppose you are ready to confess that

you are a confidence man?" said his honor.
"Oh, no," hastened Bunko Billy, with an

injured look, "I am merely an ornitholo-

"An ornithologist, indeed! What kind of
birds do you handle?"

"Jays!'
And then only the clanking doors dis-

turbed the court.--Chicago Daily News.

Point of View.
New England Statesman-Wasn't that a

mortifying scene in the senate chamber?
Statesman from the Breezy West--Mor-

tifying? It was disgusting. It was stopped
before we could tell whch one was the best
man!--Chicago Tribune.

I do not believe Piso's Cure for Consump.
tion has an equal for coughs and colds.-
John F. Boyer, Trinity Springe, Ind., Feb.
1, 1900.

' The Flaw.
Helen-Delia wouldn't listen to anything

but classical music for the world.
Judy-No; but look at the rag-time hat

she wears!--Detroit Free Press.

The explanation of a young man's down-
fall in Atchison is given by his friends as
follows: "He was his mother's pet, and
never in his father's confidence."-Atchison
Globe.

.20 MILLION BOTTLES
SOLD EVERY YEAR.

MARK,

Happiness Is the absence of pain. and mil-
lions have been made happy through being
cured by ST JAcoss OL •of RHEUMATISM,
NEURALGIA, TOOTHACHE. HEAD-
ACHE, LAMENESS, SCALDS, BURNS.
SPRAINS. BRUISES and all pains forwhich
an external remedy can be applied. It never
fails to cure. Thousands who have beende-
clared Incurable at baths and in hospitalshave
thrown awaytheir crutches, being cured after
using ST. JAcoss On.. Directions in eleven
languages accompany every bottle.

CONQUERS
PAIN

Small crops, unsalable veg-
etables, result from want of

Potash.
Vegetables are especially

fond of Potash. Write for
our free pamphlets.

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nassau St., New York.
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GUN POWDER

1,213 BUS. ONIONS PER ACRE,
Selzer's New Method of onion culture makes
tposslble to grow l,Oand more bus. peracre.

M There isno vege:abl.
that pays bettor. The
Saislzers annually dis-
tribute nearly o n'
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lbs. of onion seeds.
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House of Representatives,
Washington, Feb. 4, 1899. r

The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus,
Ohio:
Oentlemen-" I have taken Peruna

now for two weeks, and find I am very
much relieved. I feel that my cure
will be permanent. I have also taken
it for le grippe, and I take pleasure In
recommending Peruna as an excellent
remedy to all fellow suffereres."

M. W. HOWARD.
Congressman Howard's horse ad

dress is Fort Payne, Ala.

MOST people think that catarrh is a
disease confined to the head and
nose. Nothing is farther from

the truth. It may be thatthe nos•eand
throat are the oftenest affected by ca-
tarrh, but if this is so it is so only be-
cause these parts are more exposed to
the vicissitudes of the climate than the
other parts of the body.

Every organ, every duct, every cavity
of the human body is liable to catarrh.
A maltitude of ailments depend on ca-
tarrh. This is true winter and summer.
Catarrh causes many eases of chronic
disease, where the victim has not the
slightest suspicion that catarrh has any
thing to do with it.

The following letter which gives the
experience of Mr. A. C. Lockhart is a
case in point:
Mr. A. C. Lockhart. corner Cottage

St. and Thurston Road, Rochester,
N. Y., in a letter written to Dr. Hart-
man says the following of Peruna:
*'About fIHeea years ao I commwescn to be

ailly, nad coasulted a pbyslclan. He nro-
trounced y trouble 5pKelis o1 dyspepsla. and

DO YOU SHOOT TA
If you do you should send your name and address on a postal ard for a

WINCHESTERT
GUN 6ATALOGUE. IT'S FREE.
It illustrates and describes all the different Winchester Rifes, Shotguns and
Ammunition, and contains much valuable information. Send at opce to the
Winchester Repeatlng Arms Co.. New Haven, Conn.
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