YOU CAN'T STOP '‘EM.

News comes from Attica, Ind., of the de-
struction, by fire, of the big lalvuratory‘and
office building of the Sterling Remqu Com-
pany, makers of Cascarets Candy Cathartic
and No-To-Bae, the original glmr;u‘lqt'd to-
bacco habit cure.  The fire broke out in one
of the packing rooms on the third floor dur-
ing the noon hour, and had made considler-
able headway before it was discovered.

As soon as it became apparent that the
fire department would have difficulty in

combating the flames, the work of saving
the thousands of valuable documents, con:
tracts, files, millions of booklets and tons

of advertising matter was begun \\'ilh'lhe
nutmost energy. The Sterling Remedy Com-

pany is the principal industry of the beauti-
tul little city of Attica, employing several
hundred people, besides being affiliated with
the Indiana Mineral Springs, the famous

Magno-Mud Cure. Hundreds of men, wome
en and children vied with each other in car-
rying the contents of the burning building
to places of safety. .

Meanwhile the proverbial energy and
and presenceof-mind of General Manager
Kramer, of the Sterling Remedy Company,
was displayed.  He quietly walked away,
and secured a big show room near by, :\n{l
had all the office furniture, charred and di-
lapidated as it was, taken there. Before the
boxes had ceased burning, in which the fire
originated, orders were being dictated in

the make-shift office for new supplies, and
car loads of material were ordered by wire
while the streams were still playing on the

ruins. Neveral shipments were made the
same evening from goods saved, and on Fri-
day morning, all departments were at work
in various rooms about town, while a gang
of men were cleaning away the wreck
preliminary to rebuilding.
His Parting Shot.

He (after being rejected)—I shall never
marry now.

Shé—Foolish man! Why not?

(Viciously) —If you won’t have me, who
will“—Philadelphia North American.

Rheumatism

Hood’'s Sarsaparilla CivesComplete
Relief, Also Cures Catarrh.

“I was troubled with rheumatism and
had running sores on my face. Oneof my
friends advised me to try Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla, which 1 did. After taking six bottles
I was cured. Hood’s Sarsaparilla has also
cured me of catarrh.” Miss Mamie
ETmeRr, 4408 Moflitt Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

1s the best—the One True Blood Purifief.
Hood’s Pills cure constipation.

PERFECT
HEALTH.

The healthiest

25 cents.

person you know
owes his health to activity of the
liver. The liver keeps people well
and the right liver remedy will bri
to thousands the health they thi
has departed for good. No one who
feels tired, worn-out, dull or lifeless,
can afford to overlook

STORM'S ¢

LIVER
REGULATOR.
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E It gives strength and energy, cures
indi:c:dion, hcﬁhachn and co:’mipa-
tion. If it fails to benefit, it costs you
nothing,

e

Price 50c.

Van Vleet-Mansfield Drug Co.
W. N, Wilkerson & Co.

‘WHOLESALE AGENTS,
MEMPHIS, TENN.

MSEND FOR OUR

JAMES S. ROBINSON,
MEMPHIS, TENN.

S5 e

" TBUAS HEROES SPEAK PLANLY,

Je Ce/Ze 8

San Antonfo
Shier 12 bee 1 Bed
hromnic ntery
and Periodical Come
stipation. Dr, M. A,
Simmons Liver Medis
cine cured me then,and
1 Lave raised my Daughe
ter, Miss Jul(u Bell,
whose picture I send,on
it. Some Dealers try to
force *“Zeilin's Regu-
lator” on me, but I ale
‘ways return it.

Menstruation.

Flooding is always an annoying and some-
times a vers dangerous disorder, When the
menstrual discharge is natural, it isso grad-
that by mixing with the vaginal secro-
tions it is prevented from coagu unnf. while
%:' this disease, clots are often ed,
here there is a tendency to costiveness,
laxative doses of Dr. M. A, Simmons Liver
Medicine should be taken, and to give tone
and strength to the pelvic organs Dr, Sime
mons Squaw Vine Wine should be used

continuously for weeks,to effect & permas
Bestcure. *_- o0 ©
~
iU Jloon,
Dublin, Tex., writes:
2 Dr. M. A. Simmons

Liver Medicine has
lives in

saved man
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ry. vents Bile

jous Dmnrlnl In-

termittent Fever

and Congestion. It

thoroughly cleanses

my system without

any pain, while the

“Zellin's Regulator”

: ard “Black Draught™

fu caused great uneasiness in bowels

and griped. Ithink it as farahead of them
a3 noonday is ahead of midnight.

Is mﬂ}"ﬁ'f!o'fd%{'e'&' 5 23‘,?,!.'. gystem,
Vitiated blood, uterine derangements, dis-
lacement of womb, excessive menstrua-
on, and often letely i

luﬂerlnﬁ women for nﬁ::v.mxi'f xcept suffer-
ing unto

e
d agony. Forrelicf of painapply
cloths wet with Eot water to bnc{:nd x?t"s.
For permanent care take one tablespoo:
Pr. Simmons Squaw Vine Wine |
each meal for three days before and d
the monthly period, and each nightd
the od take a dose of Dr.M.A.
smons Liver Medicine, and cure is certaiu.
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SERVICE OF THE MASTER.

Rev. Dr. Talmage Preaches on
Christian Physical Power.

Timely Lessons Drawn From the Story of
Samson- The Proper and Improper
Uses of Strength Sancti-
fied Muscles.

Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage, in the fol-
lowing sermon, points out how giants
in body and mind owsoul ought to con-
secrate their powers to good and great
purposes. The text is:

And Samson went down to Timnath.
atv., L

There are two sides to the character
of Samson. The one phase of his life,
if followed into the particulars, would
administer to the grotesque and mirth-
ful; but there is a phase of his chliar-
acter fraught with lessons of solemn
and eternal import. To these graver
lessons we devote our sermon. This
giant no doubt in early life gave evi-
dence of what he was to be. It is al-
most always so. There were two Na-
poieons—the boy Napoleon and the
man Napoleon—but  both  alike;
two lHowards, the boy How-
ard and the man Howard—but both
alike; two Samsons—the boy Samson
and the man Samson—but both alike.
This giant was no doubt the hero of
the playground, and nothing could
stand before his exhibitions of youth-
ful prowess. At15 years of age he was
betrothed to the daughter of a Philis-
tine. Going down toward Timnath, a
lion came upon him, and, although
this young giant was weaponless, he
seized the monster by the long mane
and shook him as a hungry hound
shakes a March hare, and made his
bones crack, and left him by the way-
side bleeding under the smiting of his
fist and the grinding of his heel.

There he stands, looming up above
other men, a mountain of flesh, his
arms bunched with muscles that can
lift the gate of a city, taking an atti-
tude defiant of everything. His hair
had never been cut, and it rolled down
in seven great plaits over hisshoulders,
adding to his bullk, fierceness and ter-
ror. The Philistines want to conquer
him, and therefore they must find out
where the secret of his strength lies.

There is a dissolute woman living in
the Valley of Sorek by the name of
Delilah. They appoint her the agent
in the case. The Philistines are se-
creted in the same buiiding, and then
Delilah goes to work and coaxes Sam-
son to tell what is the secret of his
strength. *Well,” he says, “if you
should take seven green withes, such
as they fasten wild beasts with, and
put them around me, I should be per-
fectly powerless.” So she binds him
with the seven green withes. Then
she claps her hands and says: ‘“‘They
come—the Philistines!” and he waiks
as though they were no impediment.
She coaxes him again, and says: **Now
tell me the secret of this great

Judyes,

strength?” and he replies: *“If
you should take some ropes
that have never been used

and tie me with them I should be just
like other men.” She ties him with
the ropes, claps her hands, and shouts:
“They come—the Philstines.” He walks
out as easily as he did before—nota
single obstruction. She coaxes him
again, and he says: ‘‘Now, if you
should take these seven long plaits of
hair, and by this house-loom weave
them iuto a web, I could not get away.”
So the house-loom is rolled up, and
the shuttle flies backward and for-
ward, and the long plaits of hair are
woven into the web. Then she claps
her hands and says: ‘‘They come—the
Philistines!” He walks out as easily as
he did before, dragging a part of the
loom with him.

But after awhile she persuaded him
to tell the truth. lle says: “If you
should take a razor or shears and cuat
off this long hair, 1 should be power-
less and in the hands of my encmies.”
Samson sleeps, and that she may not
wake him up during the process of
shearing, help is called in. You know
that the barbers of the east have such
a skillful way of manipulating the
head to this very day that, instead of
waking up a sleeping man, they will
put a man wide awake sound asleep.
I hear the blades of the shears grind-
ing against each other, and I see the
loug locks falling off. The shears or
razor accomplishes what green withes
and new ropes and house-loom could
not do. Suddenly she claps her hands
and says: *‘The Philistines be upon
thee, Samson!” lle rouses up with
a struggle, but his strength is
all gone. He is in the hands
of s enemies.

I hear the groans of the giant as
they take his eyes out, and then I see
him staggering on in his blindness,
feeling his way as he goes on toward
Gaza. The prison door is open, and
the giant is thrust in. He sits down
and puts his hand on the mill crank,
which, with exhausting horizontal
motion, goes day after day, week after
week, month after month—work,
work, work! The consternation of
the world in captivity, his locks shorn,
his eyes punctured, grinding corn in
Gaza!

First of all beliold in this giant of
the text that physical power is not al-
ways an index of moral power. He
was a huge man—the lion found it out;
and the 3,000 men whom he slew found
itout; yet he was the subject of petty
revenges and out-gianted by low pas-
sion. Iam farfrom throwing discredit
upon physical stamina. There are
those who seem to have great admira-
tion for delicacy and sickliness of con-
stitution. I never could see any glory
in weak nerves or sick headache.
Whatever effort in our day is made to
make weak men acd women more ro-
bust should have the favor of every
good citizen as well as of every good
Christian. Gymnastics may be posi-
tively religious.

Good people sometimes ascribe to a
wicked heart what they ought to as-
cribe toaslow liver. The body and
the soul are such near neighbors that
they often catch each other’s disease.
Those who never saw asick day, and
who, like Hercules, show the giant jn

the cradle, have more to answer for

than those who are the subjects of
life-long infirmities. He who can lift
twice as much as you can, and walk
twice as far, and walk twice as long,
will have a double account to meet in
the judgment.

How often is it that you do not find
physical energy indicative of spiritual
power! Ifa clear head is worth more
than one dizzy with perpetual vertigo
—if museles with the play of health in
them are worth more than those drawn
up in chronie *‘rheumaties”—if an eye
quick to cateh passing objects is better
than one with vision dim and un-|
certain—then God will require of usi
efliciency just in proportion to whathe |
has given us. P’hysical energy ought |
to be a type of moral power. We|
ought to have as good digestion of
truth as we have capacity to assimilate
food. Our spiritual hearing ouglt to
be as good as our physical hearing.
Our spiritual taste ought to be as clear
as our tongue. Samsons in body, we
ought to be giants in moral power.

But while you tind a great many men
who realize that they ought to use
their money aright, and use their in-
telligence aright, now few men you
find aware of the fact that they ought
to use their physical organism avight!
With every thump of the heart there
is something saying: *“Work! work!”
and, lest we should complain that we
have no tools to work with, God gives
us our hands and feet, with every
knuckle, and with every joint, and
with every muscle saying to us: “Lay
hold and do sumething.”

jut how often it is that men with
physical strength do not serve Christ!
They are like a ship full manned and
full rigged, capable of vast tonnage,
able to endure all stress of weather,
yet swinging idly at the docks, when
these meun ought to be crossing and
and reerossing the great ocean of hu-
man suffering of sin with God's sup-
plies of mercy. llow often itis that
physical strength is used in doing pos-
itive damage, or in luxurious ease,
when, with sleeves rolled up and
bronzed bosom, fearless of the shafts
of opposition, it ought to be laying
hold with all its might, and tugging
away to lift up this sunken wreck of a
world.

It is a most shameless fact that much
of the business of the church and of
the world must be done by those com-
paratively invalid. Richard Baxter,
by reason of his diseases, all his days
sitting in the door of the tomb, yet
writing more than 100 volumes, and
sending out an influence for God that
will endure as long as the *‘Saints’
Everlasting Rest.” Elward Payson,
never knowing a well day, yet how he
preached, and how he wrote, helping
thousands of dying souls like himself
to *‘swim in a sea of glory!” And Rob-
ert McCheyne, a walking skeleton, yet
you know what he did in Duandee, and
how he shook Scotland with zeal for
God. Philip Doddridge, advised by
his friends, because of his illness, not
to enter the ministry, yet you know
what he did for the *‘rise and progress
of religion” in the church and in the
world.

Oh, how often itis that men with
great physical endurance are notso
great in moral and spiritual stature!
While there are achievements for those
who are bent all their days with sick-
ness--achievements of patience,achieve-
ments of Christian endurance—I call
upon men of health to-day, men of
muscle, men of nerve, men of physical
power, to devote thewselves to the
Lord. Giantsin body, you ought to
be giants in soul.

Bebold, also, in the story of my text,
illustration of the damage that strength
can do if it be misguided. It seems to
me that this man spent a great deal of
his time in doing evil—this Samson of
my text. To pay a bet which he had
lost by guessing of his riddle he robs
and kills thicty people. He was nct
only gigantic in strength, but gigantic
in mischief, and a type of those men in
all ages of the world who, powerful in
body or mind, or any faculty of social
position or wealth, have used their
strength for iniquitous purposes.

It is not the small, wea's men of the
day who do the damage. These small
men who go swearing and loafing
about your stores and shops and bank-
ing houses, assailing Christ and the Bi-
ble and the church—they do not do the
damage. They have no influence.
They are vermin that you crush with
your foot. But it is the giants of the
day, the misguided giants, giants in
physical power, or giants in mental
acumen, or giants in social position, or
giants in wealth, who do the damage.
The men with sharp pens that stab re-
ligion and throw their poison all
through our literature; the men who
use the power of wealth to sanction
iniquity, and bribe justice, and malke
truth and honor bow to their golden
scepter. Misguided gianis—look out
for them! Iu the middle and latter
part of the last ceatury no doubt there
were thousands of men in Paris and
Edinburgh and London who hated
God and blasphemed the name of the
Almighty; but they did but little mis-
chief—they were small men, insignih-
cant men. Yet they were giants in
those aays.

Oh, men of stout physical health,
men of great mental stature, men of
high social position, men of great pow-
er of any sort, I want you to under-
stand your power, and I want you to
know that that power devoted to God
will be a crown on earth, to you typ-
ical of a crown in lleaven; but mis-
guided, bedraggled in sin, administra-
tive of evil, God will thunder against
you with His condemnation in the day
when millionaire and pauper, master
and slave, king and subject, shall stand
side by side in the judgment; and
money-bags, and judicial ermine, and
royal robe shall be riven with the
lightning.

Behold also how a giant may be
slain! Delilah started the train of cir-
cumstances that pulled down the tem-
ple of Dagon about Samson’s ears. And
tens of thousands of giants have gone
down to death and hell through the
same impure fascinations. It seems to
me that it is high time that pulpit and
platform and printing-press speak out
against the impurities of modern soci-
ety. Fastidiousness and prudery say:

Better not speak—you will rouse

up adverse criticism; you will make
worse what you want to make better;
better deal in glittering generalities;
the subject is too delicate for polite
ears. But there comes a voice from
Heaven overpowering the mincing
sentimentalitics of the day, saying:
*Cry aloud, spare not, lift up thy
voice like a trumpet, and show my
people their transgressions and the
house of Jacob their sins.”

The trouble is that when people
write or speak upon this theme they
wre apt tocover it up with the graces
of belles-lettres, so that the ecrime is
made attractive instead of repulsive.
Lord Bryon in *Don Juan” adorns this
crime uutil it smiles like a May queen*
Michelet, the great French writer,
covers it up with bewitching rhetoric
uwntil it glows like the rising sun, when
it ought to be made loathsome &s a
smallpox hospital. There are to-day
influcnces abroad which, if unresisted
by the pulpit and the printing-press,
will turn our modern cities into Sodom
and Gomorrah, fit only for the storm
of fire aud briwestone that whelmed
the cities of the plain.

Behold also in this giant of the text
and in the giant of our own century
that great physical power must erum-
ble and expire. The Sampson of the
text long ago went away. He fought
the Philistines. He could fight any-
thing, but death was too much for
him. He may have required a longer
grave and a broader grave; but the
tomb nevertheless was his terminus.

If, then, we are to be compelled to
go out of this world, where are we to
go? This body and soul must soon
part.  \What shall be the destiny of the
former I know—dust to dust. But
what shall be the destiny of the latter?
Shall it rise into the companionship
of the white-robed, whose sins Cinist
has slain? or will it go down ameng
the unbelieving, who tried to gain *he
world and save their souls, but were
swindled out of both? Blessed
be God, we have a Cham-
pion! He is so styled in the Bible;
a Champion who has conquered death
and hell, and He is ready to fight all
our battles fromn the first to the last.
*“Who is this that cometh from Edom
with dyed garments from Bozrah,
mighty to save?” If we follow in the
wake of that Champion death has ao
power and the grave no victory, ‘I'he
worst man trusting in Him shall have
his dying pangs alleviated and his fa-
ture illumined.

In the light of this subject I want to
call your attention to a fact which
may not have been rightly considered
by five men in all the world, and that
is the fact that we must be brought
into judgment for the employment of
our physical organism. Shoulder, braia,
hand, foot—we wmust answer in judg-
ment for the use we have made of them.
Ilave they leen used for the eleva-
tion of society or for its depression? In
proportion as our arm is strong and our
step elastic will our account at luast
be intensitied. Thousands of sermons
are preached toinvalids. I preach this
morning to stout men and healthfnl
women. We must give to God on ae-
count for the right use of this physical
organism.

These invalids have comparatively
little to account for, perhaps. They
could not lift 20 pounds. They could
not wallk half a mile without sitting
down to rest. In preparation of this
subject 1 have said to myself, how
shall I account to God in judgment for
the use of a body which never knew
one moment of real sickness? Rising
up in judgment, standing beside men
and women who had only little phys-
ical’ energy, and yet consumed that
energy in a conflagration of religious
enthusiasm, how will we feel abashed?

Oh, men of the strong arm, and the
stout heart, what use are you making
of your physical forces? Will you be
able to stand the test of that day when
we must answer for the use of every
talent, whether it were a physical en-
ergy, ora wental acuwen, or aspiritual
power?

The day approaches, and I sec one
who in this world was an invalid, and
as she stands before the throne of
God to answer she says: I was sick
all my days. I had but very little
strength, but I did as wellas I could in
being kind to those who were more

sick and more suffering.” Aud Christ H
will say: *Well done, faithful servant.” |

And then a little child will stand be-
fore the throue, and she will say: *On
earth I had a curvature of the spine,
and [ was very wealk, and I was very
sick: but I used to gather flowers ont
of the wildwood and bring them to wmy
sickk mother, and she was comforted.
when she saw the sweet flowers out of
the wildwood. 1 didu’t do much, but
1 did something.” And Christ shall
say.as he takes her up in His arms and
kisses her: “Well doae, well done,
thy faithful servant; enter thou into
the joy of thy Lord.” What, then, will
be said to us—we to whom the Lord
gave physical strength and continuous
health?

I said to an old Scotch minister, who
was one of the best friends 1 ever had:
“*Doctor, did you ever koow Lobert
Pollock, the Scotch poet, who wrote
“The Course of Time?” O, yes,” he
replied, “l knew kim well; 1 was his
classmate.” And then the doctor went
on to tell me how that the writ-
ing of *“The Couarse of Time” ex-
hausted the health of Robert Pollock,
and he expired. It seems as if no man
could have such a glimpse of tbe day
for which other days were made as
Robert Pollock had, and loag survive
thatglimpse. In the description of that
day he says, amoug other things:

Begin the woe. ye woods, and tell it to the dolo-
ful winds,

And dol=ful winds wail to the howling hills,

And howling nills mourn to the dismal vales,

And dismal vales sigh to the sorro ¥inz vrooks,

And sorrowing brooks weep to ths wezping
stream,

And weeping stream awake th> groaninz deep;

Ye heavens. great arshway of the univaerss, put
sackeloth on;

And oczan. robe thysslf in garv v. wildwhood,

And gather all thy wavas into a groan, anl ut-
ter it

Long. ioud, d:2p, piercinz, dolorsus, im n:as:s,

The o::asion asks is, Natare dies, and angels
come to lay her in her grave.

What Robert Pollock sawin propaet-
icdream you and I wil. ne in positive

reality—the julgment! the judzmeat!

How baldness begins.

How to prevent it.

Ew:ity person, male or female, shrinks
from baldness. It adds to the appearance
of age and is 4 serious discomfort. The
cases are rare when the falling out of the
hair may not be stopﬁed. dnd a new and
healthy growth of the hait promoted. The
hair grows in the scalp like a plant ift the
soil. If a plant flourishes, it must have
constant attention; it must be watered
regularly and find its food in the soil
where it is rooted. It’s so with the hair.
Neglect is usually the beginning of bald-
fiess. Dandruff is allowed to thicken on
the scalp. The hair begins to loosen. The
scalp loses its vitality. The hair, insuf.
ficiently nourished, begins to fade and to
fall. The instant need in such a case is
some practical preparation which, sup-
plying the needed nourishment to the
scalp, will feed the hair, give it strength,
and so produce a strong and healthy
growth. All this is done by Dr. Ayer's
Hair Vigor, the most practical and valua-
ble rt:a?tion for the hair that can be
obtained. It tones up the scalp, does away
with dandruff, stops the hair from falling,
restores the original color to gray or faded

hair, and f.he. an abundant and
growth. Those who are threatened wi
approaching baldness will be interested
in the following voluntary state;

made by Alderman 8. J. Green, of Spencer,
lowa. He writes: b

“About four months ago, my hair com.
menced falling out so npl’dly that ¥
became alarmed, and being recommended
Dr. Ayer's Hair Vigor by a dmg{in, 1
resolved to try this preparation. [ have
been now using it for three and
am much gratified to find that my hair hag
ceased falling out and also that hair which
had been turning gray for the past five
years has been restored to its ori
color, dark brown. It gives me much
pleasure to recommend this dressing."=
8. J. GREEN, Alderman, Spencer, Iowa.

Those who are interested in preservi
and beautifying the hair will ,:!o well.g
send for Dr. A;et’l Curcbook, A story of
cures told by the cured. This book of 100
pages is sent free, on request, by the J. G
Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.

Inappropriate Music.

Speaking of church music, there is nothing
which is so frequent a source of wonder to
me as the lack of understanding some of our
church musicians dis| lag in their choice of
music. I have heard the intermezzo from
Cavalleria Rusticana played as an organ
voluntary—that intermezzo whose story of
earthly passions is so plain that it does not
nead words. I have heard the same organ-
ist play Schubert’s “Serenade” on com-
munion Sunday, but the most glaring exhi-
bition of bad taste I have ever heard was
just a few Sundays ago when a certain 80-
prano sang an old hymn to that famous air
of Delilah’s, “Samson et Delilah,” the most
passionate music I know. She sang it beau-
tifully, too, and was evidently utterly un-

conscious of the fact that the meaning of | f

music does not depend entirely on the words.
I actually heard the superintendent of the
Sabbath “school—dear, simple soul—con-
gratulate her on the success of her effort,
too.—Washington Post.

The Man of Moderate Means,

“I can’t afford,” said the man of mod-
erate means, “to go to many places of
amusement, but I am admitted free to the
glay with the longest run on record, ‘The
Struggle of Life.” ”—N. Y. Sun.

The Spolls.

Citizen—To tell the honest truth, do you
think you are earning your mltﬁ'?

_Office Holder—Man, I earn it four
times over in the campaign.—Cincinnati
Engquirer.

There is no bappiness in having and get-
ting, but only in giving; half the world is
on the wrong scent in the pursuit of happi-
ness.—Henry Drummond.

e

The early and the latter part of human
life are the best or at least the most worthy
of respect. The oné is the of innocence,
the other of reason.—Joseph Joubert.

e P e
A Persevering Son-in-Law.—“May I ask
what is going on in the village?” inquired
the observant stranger. “We're celebrati
the birthday of the oldest inhabitant, sir,
rexlied the native. ‘“She’s 101 to-day, sir.”
“And tell me, pray, who is that little man
with the dreadfully sad countenance who
walks by the old lady’s side?” “That’s
her son-in-law, sir. He’s been keepin’ up
!i‘er Il}ife insurance for the last 30 years.”—
it-Bits.

Out of His Depth.—“What,” said the girl
with loose hair around her ears and a spas-
modic manner, “is your opinion of the ulti-
mate destiny of the human race?” “Did I—
er—understand you to say the ultimate des-
tiny of the human race?’ inquired Willie.
“Yes.” “Why—um—if you want my can-
did opinion, I should say that—uh—that
it’s a long ways off.”—Washington Star.

il

“Borus, in_your last novel you spoil the
story by ragising an insurmountable barrier
between the hero and heroine, who cer-
tainly ought to have married each other.”
“I couldn’t help it, Naggus. My wife in-
sisted that I was the hero of the story my-
self, and she got jealous of the heroine.”—
Chicago Tribune.

s S

Miss Quickstep— “What part of town are
we driving through, Mr. Fibble?” Fwed-
dy—"“I haven’t the least idea.” Miss Quick-
step—“I was aware of that. Still I thought
it possible you might know what part of
town we are driving through.” icago
Tribune.

———

Doing His Own Jesting.—“Your highness
will be rejoiced to learn,” the grand vizier
was saying, “that there are no further re-
quests from the powers.” “Ah, yes,” re-
1omed the sultan, affably. “To {e sure.
We were rather tired of boned Turkey.”
t appeared, now, that the court jester was
engaged in devising o plan_of monetary re-
form, and thus a portion at least of the usual
duties of that functionary had temporarily
gevolv:Ld back upon the throne.—Detroit

ourn:

How's This?

cureg b; }(’ﬂ]“ C:ac'rh gure. el
*. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, 0.
We, the undersigned, have known F. J.
Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe
bim perfectly honorable in all business
transactions and financially able to carry
out any obligations made by their firm,
West & Truax, Wholesale i
Welling, Kicnan & Marvia, Whehall
alding, Kinnan arvin,
Druggists, Toledo, Ohio. !

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous
surfaces of the system. Price 75c. per bot-
tle. Sold by all Druggists. Testimonials

Tee.
Hall’s Family Pills are the best.

When a popular society gives an amateus
entertainment there is one thing sure—you
must take part or buy a ticket.—Atchison
Globe. s e L L

How to Wash with Ease,

Washing cannot be well done with g
scant suppli of hard water and inferioe
soap. To skillfully perform this n
work, assort the clothes, put the liumm
in a tub nearly full of hot water, soap with
Ivory soap. When clean scald, rinse,
starch and hang on the line. When dry,
sprinkle, fold and lay in a basket
night. ~ Iron carefully with well-h
irons. ELIZA R. P.

A More Amusing Occupation.

milk.

She—Of course not—there’s plenty more
to spill.—Brooklyn Life.

The Last Man on Earth

To recklessly experiment upon himself with
hope of relief is the dyspeptic. Yet thez
trums for this malady are as the sandsof
sea, and, presumably, about as
[m{igestion, that obstinate malady, even
ong perpetuity, is eventually overcome
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, an a]
tonic and alterative, which cures coi

matism, kidney complaint and fi
Fond of Golf.
Stokes—Is your son fond of golf?
Pogis—Fond of it? I shoul nmﬂ

Why, the young rascal actually plays it.—
Boston Transeript.

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 3e.

Nothing takes as well as advice that e
incitdes with our views.—Washington Demo
crat.

When a man begins to imagine that he is
in love with a bloomer girl it’s time for him
to stop drinking.—Chicago News.

If you want to be cured of a cough use
Hale’s Honey of Horehound and Tar.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute,

Any woman will finally get tired of hee
husband, if he is a habitual loafer.—Washe
ington Democrat.

I believe Piso’s Cure for Consumption
saved my boy's life last summer.—!
Allie Douglass, LeRoy, Mich., Oct. 20, "0

Women have great respect for a woman
who has her hair done up by a profi
hair dresser.—Atchison Globe.

refuse to do what everybody
Washington Democrat.

Fits stoj free and permanently cured.
No fits a tt?:dﬁrst day’s use of Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer. Free $2 trial hottle&
treatise. Dr. Kline, 933 Arch st., Phila., Pa.

We believe some con, tions give thefr
pastors a vacation so they can go bear
| other preachers.—Washington Democrat.

o

IN A WORLD WHERE ‘“CLEANLINESS
IS NEXT TO CODLINESS” NO PRAISE
IS TOO CREAT FOR

SAPOLIO

Cotton,

like every other crop, needs
nourishment.

A fertilizer containing nitro-
gen, phosphoric acid, avd not
less than 3% of actual

Potash,

will increase the crop and im-
prove the land.

Our books tell all about the subject. They
are free to any farmer.
GERMAN KAL! WORKS,
63 Nasssu St., New York,

A.N. K~-F
WHEN WRITING TO

plesse state that you saw the Adveriles
ment in this panes

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward
for any case of Catarrh that can not be .

He—There’s no use crying over spilt .

tion, fever and ague, bilious remittent, rhew
eebleness.

The only i ity some folks have ist®
e only ingenuity so




