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TWENTY-ONE.

The heart is young, the step iu leht,

The veice is sweet, the eve ts bright,

Hepe sings a song of pure delight
At twenty-one

Tarely we know & passing tecr,

Care we have none, and little fear,

With song and Jest our bark we stert
AU TWenty -one.

Too soon, however, comes dull care,

Tafe's work und battle we must shiare,

WQuickly we reach, "mid storm and glare,
Twice tmenty=one

Put they who read Ule's proablem right
Their courage keop. with heart as Hght
As wher they staried for the fght

Al tweni) <one,

Long may you satl upon Hie's sena,
"Mid Festune's emiles and fancy free,
With friends as true as true can be,

L out another word she turned and went

Z

- T e,

“A hupdred thanks! Thave parted !
with bim, and he will not trouble us |
wore., But whe is this (fiend who
tahkes s great an interest in me?”

“You have company, mon=ivar,” she
answered with a bobbing cumtesy; ¥
will st Tntrade any longer.” Aud with.

IWAN.
CTIAPTER Nl
THE LOUVVRE
It wanted full ten iminutes to the hour |
when 1 rosle theongh the gates of the
Haotel dde Belin, snd @ monent or sol
after waw with my foemd,. He
standing in the great Wil as T enterald, |
i the mbdst of a small, but Leilliantly |
deessed group of cavaliers. On my be- |
ing announesd, hiwever, e came fors
wand 10 mect e with  ouistretehed
avims
“Pardieul™ he exclalmed, stepping
back » haif pace alter onr grecting, “so
sont have dropped the Huguenm ! We

wns= l

Bwesl tWenty -one,

Though Time bis Might he ne'sr oan stay
(The cheek =il pale, 1he halr turn gray),
I- heesrt. in mind, In spirit ga) .
A lovemong tuoed 1o minsive! lay,
Re=t ryer what you are to-day,

Just 1wenty-ane
—London Bt. Panl's.

[Coperight, 1oy, by Longmans. Gireen & Co ]

BYNOPEIS.

Chapter 1-D'Auriac, commanding out-

t where scene i lald, wells the stor

‘s Gomeron has been appainted by Gen

@ Rone 1o caamine (olo & charge made
against bim.  Nicholas, a sergoant, brings
1a two prisonrrs. & man and 4 womar, whe
are from the king's camp at e Fore,
P Avriac, angered by insulting macurer of Je
Gomerou toward the woman, sirikes him

poor devils will have but o bad time of
Al you term conrtier.”™

“In that Yikely 27 1 asloed, 2 Yitthe beit- |
terly, and then,ina lom tone, “hnve yum |'
made Ravaillae safe?” |

“He hax made mself safe,” he whis- I
pered; “he is gone.” |

“Lonel”

“Yor vanlshed, 1t ods perbaps best
so. We will discuss him later,”  aod
raising hix voice, “come, let me present
NOu o gy Fricuds,” aod he led me to Lis
companions, who, gathered in a little
knot near the huge fiveplace, stood ser-
veviog me with a well-bred enriosits

“Gentlemen, pormit me to introduee
my old comrade, the Chevalier d" A uriae
“the Due de Bellegavide, wlinim we all
call M. le Grand, the Viscompte de
Vitry, the Seigneur ode Valrysn and the
Chevallier d"Auburson, who, like you.
d'Auriae, is new to the court.™

“And who is delighted 1o meet with |
an old acquaintance, and trusts that M, |
de Preanix is in os good o way ™ |

" As the company from Paradise—eh,
chesalier ™™ | pat in,

A duel faollows, and doering the commation |

the prisoncia escape. e Roae happens on

the disorderly scene, and 4 Auriec, upon |

Eiving his parele not 1o attempl escape.
bears thie remarkalide sentence  “To-mor-
row.. . .you must die on the feld. Win or
lose. if 1 omteh you st the close of the day,
1 will hang you as high as llaman
Chapter [1-IYAuriac next morning takes

hin place as usual on de Kone's siafll. Jn |

the course of his vide over the field hesaves
the lile of Nicholaa, the sergeant. who s
vichim of de Gomoran's malice, s found in
imminent danger of atmos: lustant death

Chapter 11 =ATier the battic in mhich
King Honry wtterly routs de Rone's foroes,
d'Auriay, Iving severcly wounded,
the forms of & man and woman MoVing
under cover of the night among the dead
and wounded. They find a golden collar
on de Leyva's corpee and Habetie siates

e

Mauginol (her Pariber) 10 galn possession |

of the prize. After this hidecus roene
Henry with & retinue, among whom is (he
fair prisoner whoe lad escaped from (e
Land of de Gomeran. rides over the tield
Chapter IV —{Aoriac in 1he hospital of
Ble. Genevieve discovers bis unknown
friend i» the belress of Bidache She vis-
fis him daly, and when he &~ mell encuigh
iaken Lo her Normardy chatvan  Here
he learns from Maitre Palin, 'he madams s
chaglain, thal the king §= about to (oree

rage with M. &'Ayen. With Jacgues, his
eward, d'Auriec leaves (or the avowed
purpose of preventing their marriage.
~ Chapter V — DF'Aurine’s horse  casta a
shor This causer & Jdelsy at village of
+ where he comes upon Nicholas, his
serpeamt. who says de Gomeron is in
neighbarboed with Lthe king’'s rommis-
and that he (Nicholas) has evidence
brewing among de Gomerun and
associates against the King.
Vi—Led by Nichoiss, &"Auriac
goes by night to “chere de Gommeran is sta-
Bianditg beside a hroken pane
bear hing of the outiine of a plot
the M':: =it mvnl:'
fires window st
bt m ma k.
Chapter VIl=The two men fiy for their
.-hw m face to
with Ri®an, one of the traltors to the
king., whom @ Autac cuts down, and wih
who makes short work of
FECDpes.

2 3

1]

"

up lodgings
nows of the

de
' CoMes Lo see d"Auriac and out-
to him a plan for the madame's
encaje inio Swngeriand. DN Aurisc crosses
the river, mey's d'Ayon, who lhrows bim
his giove. which almost forces him into n
duel on the shot, Forced by the danger to
Rimself of such 8 disturbasce on the stree:,
he floes. cludir g the guards only by plung
g inio the riverand swimming to his own

Chapter X11-D*Auriac has his
seroused concerrlag his new servant, Rav-
silinc. Later be miinesses 8 meeting of the
eervani and m I Aurtac there-
h“.:.t“ former service un-

$ CHAPTER XIL—Cosxminven,

1 determined, therefore, 10 go up to
my roam and await de Belin's coming.
and on my opening the door of my sit-

i,

have been goodness itsell”
dear fellow, let that rest. All
to do now Is to eome with
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moge of the little af-

But I must be go-
a! the Rue de Bourdon-
¥, and I will take you
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» | king in” 1 anewered, a little erisply

“Fairly hit” eaclaimed the licuten- |
wid then b wost necds tell the :

ant,
story of var Lintie adventaee. a1 which
there woas maeh langhter, and it was
casy 1o see that the marsbal and Zamet
Liadd nor Iriemds in the Rue de Bourdon-
mais

“Come. gentleuen,” said de Delin,
“If we delay longer we shall miss the
one health round and Tet |

Clpg e paies
us start.™
As be spoke a vumber of long-neche!?
glasses Alicd with the wine of cham- |
pugne were brought to s, Holling his |
telin

plass bigh above his hewd, de
ealled out:

“Gentlemen —the King.”

The toast was drunk with & cheer in
which my voice alone was still, but 1
joined with the vihers in shivering my
plas in fragments on the white marhle
of the foor, and then, a guy, laughing
crowal, we took horse for the Louvre,

As we approached the sight bhefore
us was gray beyoml deseription. Al the
goind commons of Paris had thronged
to see the conrt reopen, and to eateh o
glimpse and perhaps a wave of the hand

trom the king whom they now loved

with their whole hearts. They camenl! |
in their gayest, and ar the eheerful |
crowd swaved backward and forward
bevond the long line of goands that
kept 1he entrance to the palace feee, it
waus for all the world like a bank of
Rowers stirmed by the wind.

Absoriwsd as | was in my own  tron
bles. 1 could not restrain a feeling of
pride that vose within me at the scene.
Down through that roaring evowd, that
cheered them agnin and again as they
passed, it was as i alk the old historie
numes of Franee had, guthered to do
honot to the day. Aol T feitoivo. s 1
looked at the endless sea of heads, that
this was wo longer a' France, at mur- |
derous war with itseli, but a nmit--dl
and powerful nation, that was lwingl
ledd onward to its destiny by the strong
band of a man whoe had guenched n
fratrichlal stroggle, and for the mo-
went 1 forgot how small he could be
who was ver w0 grent.

The throng wos so thick that for a
time we were unable to gain a passage,

!

HE WAS FRESSING THE TIPS OF VER
FINGERS TO HIS LIPS,

and were compelled to go at a walking
pace, and Belin, reining in his fretting
beast, exelaimed: “Faith, ‘tis  the
largest gathering 1 bave ever seen.”

“Al France is bere to-day,” said de |
Valryn. “There go d'Os=at and his em-
inenee, fresh from the quirinal,”

Iy this tiwe 1 had collected myself
in some degree. and begun to try and
rupidly rebearse in my mind what |
should say when 1 came face o face
wih the king: but | am not ashamed 1o
coufess that at each attempt 1 found
myself getting more and more hopeless-
Iy vonfused, and, finally dropping the
effort, determined to let the occasion
find its own words. At last we were on
the stairnay, and in twenty minutes had
entercd the great hall which Heory had
built himself, and which was known as
the Galerie d'Apollon. Except for the
Vacunt spave around the still empty
throne, the full length of its seventy
yands was almost as miuch crowded as
the ball below: but here the music was
much lowder, though the lnughter and
talk was not less merry and incexsant,
There was not, of course, nearly =0
much movement, aud the people were
mure or less gathered in little knots or
groups, though there were wany gay
butterflies flitting from one of these to
the other,

“Keep by we.” said de Belin, and al-
most as he spoke we eame face to face
with Travannes, de Gie nuil de Cosse-
Rriscac, all dressed in the extreme of
fashion. Belin saluted coldly, but my
heart warmed toward my old comrades
in mrms, and I stretched out my hand.
This de Gie took limply, but Travannes
und de Cosse-Irissne contented them-
selves with bows of the politest cere-
mony. The Vieomte de Gie was, how-
ever, effusive in speech if chill in man-
ner, It is not every one who could
tear a hole in the edict as you have
done. d"Avrine,” he said, and thenadded
with a smile, “but whoe made your
cloak? "Tix & trifle longer than we wear
it here™

“It is short enough for me 1o see 1he

“The king™ exclaimed both Tra

1eil you this by l

at aree; be rid | ip el tones,

vannes dnd Brissac, a marked interest

“My doar fellon.” said de Gie, linter-
rupting my reply, “1 knew you would

| exeuse me”

fa%i on your feet—aee here,” and, step
ping righ' up to me, he thvew open my
eloak siyzhtly with a tuen of his wrist
“smear it ose, d’Niniac; it Aoy
eross of St Denis pow," then, deopping
fowr e vom for
the marshal or Vhe master seneial ™
“1 am bere for a short thne ™ 1 re
pliedd, M1 hisve come (o see 1he Ling, |
neither wnder=tand vor enre nlwo Ny
Intriguen™
“I understaml perfectly, pay
Talling bavk, s badf siile o
his !i|r-, ] bowing 1o cach other we
on in different wavs, they
down and TupXhe hall 1o ju-ml.'-- l'.r!i::.
who had pone & few poees nlieid,
“The hing s still in bis cabinet,” he
safd, pointing (o a elosed door, before
whivh & sentry stood on guard. 1 goin
At omwee. When { come out 1ot it bet the
tipsml for vou 1o joln sme, 1 will then
precent vou, and muamd, speak freely™
“wean o T answered, and with n
nod he passed np threongh the press, ]
leaned ngainst the pillar near whivh 1
was standing, and surveved the erondd
Madame war nowhere there, or else 1
htid mlssed her. Perhiap= it was better
k0, for did | see her I might e on
werved, and here Delleparde ioiped e
I v see bier ™ hie bekasl

“uee whom T L answeresd, with astart

b

his voice, “Feicml o

lie sulid,

e 1

and an eaper ook aromml!
“La belle Henviette,  See,
stomd=" A ltthe eonrt aroumd e, with
the brightest eves and the ch.‘.l[n--l
tongte in Franee
pistoles =he will role ws all some day.”
As events showed,
right, though that eoncerns oot this
slory
“Ah!  There is Pinuwntal -
ment, chevalier,” and he left e 1o join
his friend, 1 was agnin alone, and re-
signed my self Lo pationee, when a volee
reemed to whisper over my shouhler:
“If M. le Chevalier will hindiy survey
the othier side of the room, perhaps he
will be equally intevested™
I rorned sound sharply.
e one whom ) eonbil veengniss

there she

I wigrer o bl

Belleganide was

une

hiere was
s the
v Who had adsdpessod e, O thie
other hamd, however. 1 Slessed i i
heart, for not 10n feel pwny was
mie, tadiant aml Peaatiful, with
by Ber sade, sind Mol™ Vs on, with
Lis arm in a4 sithen sbing, bowiug be
fore her. e wis pressing the tips of
her fingers to his lips when our exes

|‘1'|'

my

n

wiet, and, drawing anay ber bamd, she
made o balf-moveient towand me. |
Wils h_\' her side in o moment, and, aswe
shook hands, she sald. with u smile:

“mowe lave met agaio, chevalier! In
the Lonvre, above all plaees" this with
a slight rising of volor,

“1 thought 1 had misss! von. 1 was
looking for yom everyotuere, and had
given You ugs, of conrse, 1 honew Nou
were in Parls"

“ut the Rue Varenne was tonalistant
a land to journes to? Come,™ she add-
ed, as T began ro protest, “give me
vour arm nad 1ake me there,” she in-
dieated the upper end of the room;
“the crush is not so grewt there—it js
frightful bhere. Mo d"Ayen will, | knew,
Tere d*Axen, who stood
glaring at me, and biting the vl feath-
ers in his hat which he held in bis band,
interposed: 1 was i hopes that ma-
dame wonld give me the pleasure,” he
begran-

“Another day, perhaps, baron,™ I et
in, rudely epough, “1 trust,” I added,
in a kinder tone, “thnt your arm docs
not ineommode yon.”

*It will heal soon.™ he =aisd, in a thick
volce, and turped away abruptly,

“He is very angry,” madame suid, fol-
lowing him with her eyes.

“That willheal. too. | hope —thisway is
easicst, I think.,” and 1 woved onwurd
with my charge, still, however, keeping

an exe on the daogr of the eabinet,

Al now, ns we mmde our w EA mhow ij
taward the upper end of the voom. I be-
gan 1o get tougueticd, and madame,
too, said cothing. Fioaliy 1 blurted
out: I am to se¢ the king in a few
minutes,"

Bhe looked down and half whispered:
“Goed give yvou suecess"

HAmen!™ 1 echoed 1o her prayer,

And then iu » way that pepole have
when their hearts are full of grave
thing=, we begun 1o talk of matters
light as air.

“The King is late to-day,” madame
said, glancing at the siill elosed door
of the eabinet near which a eurions
erowd had gathered:  “perhaps  the
cingue-pace will not come oft,” she ran
on, “AM. de Guiche tolil me that the king
was to open it with Mlle, d"Entragues,
Do yon not see her there? That lovely
hlack-exed girl, talking to half a dozen
people at onee.”™

“Is she =0 very heautifal?™

“What a question tonsk! 1donot see
a woman in the room to compure with
her.”

“To my mind her profile is too hard,”

“Indeed!™ Madame's face with its
soft though elear outlines was  halt
turned from me as she spoke. “1 sup.
pose then you do not eare for her-—-a
man never thinks with o woman in the
matter of beauty. ot [ did think you
would admire mademoiselle.”

“Why should I. even supposing <) ¢
wias beawtiful? To my mind there ave
two kinds of beanty.™

And here [ was interrupted-liv tPe
sonnd of eheering fram the Petite Ga-

.

| lerle, and the sudden hush that fell on

the room. As we moved down ta see
fer whom the erush was parting on
either side, we discoversd that it wan
the marashal himself, and close at hin
heels was Lafin, with his sinister smile,
and a dozen gentlemen, amongst whom
1 observed the grim, figure of Adam de
Gomeron. Madanme saw the free lance
too, and then turned her exes towmine,
She read the unspoken question in my
look. her exes met mine. and throngh
her half-parted lip= a low whisper enme
to me: “*Never—never!™

“They are coming straight toward
us" I said. “We will gtand here and
et them pass.,” and, with her fingers
#till vesting on my arm, we moved n
piee or so aside. As IRiron came up
there was almost a shout of welcome,
aud he bowed to the right and left of
him. as thongh ke were the king him-
self,

“It almost seems as if [ shall not have
my intervien.™ 1 soid to madame, a
minute or so Iater when the commotion
caused by Coiffier had eeased,

“When were you to go in? she asked.

“As soon os ever M. de Belin came ant
to summon me.”

“Then there he is,” and as she spoke
T saw the door open and Belin looked
out. “6Go.” she said, and then our eyes
met and I stepped up to the cabinet.

[ro um conmsven |

How She Knew.
May—Rather a morose sort of mas,
fsn’t bhe?
Madge—Yes; but his heart’s in thy
right plaee.
“How do you know that ™
“He told me last night thatl was in
sole possession of it."—Puck.
A Searce Article,
“Bridget, T told you five times ta
bave muflins fur Lreakfast.  Haven't
you any intelleet?
*Xo, mum, there's nope in the house,”
—Rroaklyn Life,

The Reanon.
e —Why weve (hey mareied in weh
haste?
She—Fach suspeeted the other of a
desire to back out.—N, Y. World.

ONTHE CITY STREETS

The Contrasts of Splendor and Wee
Seen Upon Them.

e Tolmnger Saoss They Are | nlike
Ihe Domueratie Gospel ol @ hrisj—
Thelr Shopms, Pretensions aod
Tempintlons,

bue thie wosennrss Ih

o e el Bis Ble b v b,
prreartioal loesons from his
obtweryatom:  Teal Proverbe

Wisaloom e th withaout
b Ll wtpe et st
all peady, 1o lidten ta
th
viwes ol the
the voiees of Ve

b ATHI
CELL N 1]
(5.1

nraw

hwr yesige
We

vabows ol

1
t by

an
TELLIER CCTTTLE T |

Thi

vashtes sl 1ha

v i, LA
SR ELER 1
s L TN T
an orean at elther vigl
atd e e s s

Farngw thene
of Vhe bwiiding
s valiy to the pther, soiy

Palmuge, wh |

gonpe b of Jdesis Christ which recog
baes the Taet tha we stand b fore G
vn e o The same platform. D not
take ooy wies, whatever position yon
Bave gannel in soeiets s soun are noth-
g bt anan bern of the same parent,
regens rated by the ame  Spiri,
elowp =il b the samwe Wowed 1o lie down
antiie al=t, to et wips i the saine
tesurteetion It bs Righ time that we
wll sk now ledge pot auly the Fatder
Pawmd ol toemd bt the beotherbioonl of
it

in the

Vit the <ireet Bmpresses e with
the Faet thav it is a sers bard thing for

Cawan e keep his beart visht and 1o

She mttovevh |

th !

ol the cuthedrals in |

ot v Meaven. Tofinite  templtations
spriee ppeon us from these places  of
Pl coneonrse Vil aflu-
view bow mnch temptation to eovels
and T by diseootentes] winth

el

(LLTES [
wrer o ble don
tu

Nunial =00 mmy appore
w liad tempe
tation e estoartion!  Ambld <o mach
diaplay swhat teinptation 10 vaming?
Vil somany =aloons of strong drink

tivs for onverrenching,

Coawhat swlture ment vo dissipation? In the

wael=tromsand hell gates of the s1reet |
lmuportal health glowing in every veing
Lthey know not hew to div. Those towers

Te ‘."‘ll!

the govat cuthedral of nature cay res
bl to dday aned wight to pight, nml
flomer o Mover wil =1ar te =tar in
Fhie povat Do et el The uHIverse,
Vhe springtioee as an espoge s in o
o pere e dioog of el Tone, amd the
W [ vy wilvite bie'piroled
o gs Wi agaiist i sinse We
e sl Feasdy ta pwar o the volees of
matar B how few of u= learn any
theg teom the satees of the naisy and !
sty et You go te vour mevh
anisme, am! o vour work, aed 1o vour

merelinlise, sed son cone bavh again

amd wtten with how diferent a heart
Non through the
thete po things for o= 1o Warn Trom
these pasvments over whibeh we pass?

Mee theve no tafts of truth growin

betweots these cobblestones, begy
with the fevt of toil amd pain and ploas
ure, the slow tremd of old nge nnd the

Vowo there
ire soral harvests Pl ol
paews b thirvist am the =ichie bevawse thy
“Wisdom crieth with.
uttereth her voice in the

guivk step of ehildhom!?
tor by

barves=t s vign
ol ~he
“frvets”

Fis e it place, the street impresses
mwe with the favt that thi= life i= a
ol 1ol wmd srrngeh iy ten
o'vloek every day the ity i
with whee!s
bumuninge with voiee-

LN T

! with

the brvath of saohestacks and a-rash
with tvaivkers
fod a man goipy along with folded
srmes il with fejsurely step, us thoneh
he had vothing vo do. bt for the msst
prart. amson find meo going down these
streels= on the way tn business. thery
i wnxiety on their faces as though
they baud some evvamd which must e
exevuted gt the first possible moment,
You ure jostled by theose who have bar-
rains to amaks I'p
this Indder with a hn! of brivks, out
of thisx hank with a vall of Wills, on this
thray with a tuad of zoods, digeing a
eoellary oF shingling a roof, ar shoeing
a@ horse, or building a wall, or mending
a waleh. or binding o book, Industry,
with her thousand arms angd thousamd
exes amd thonsand feet, zocs on Snging
Ler song of woik, work. work, while
the mills drenm it amd the steam
whistles fife it Al this is not because
moen love to toil. Some one v uarked:
“Esery man b= as lagy a= he can afford
to be”  But it is becanse tiveessity

nnsd coveren

il note=s Yo sell

with stern brow and with uphifted whip |

stands over you, ready whenever you

the

Are |
| *Their Jishon

el
Comes

make quick and
woman of war

liivw  many
shipwreek! If

basek from o battle awd is towed into

the mavy vord, we go down 1o look at

the splintered spars and evnnt the bl |

tet hotes sl look with patriotie wl
miiration on the lag Mt Hoated in sie
tory from the wasthead,  But thay man
i= more of 8 onriosity who has  gone
throngh W@ vears of the sharpshooting
of Lgsiness Hife aml et sails on. vietor
sher the temptations  of the  street,
Oh. how mwansy hase gone down under
proessure. lomving pot =0 much ns
the puteh of canvas 1o tell w here they
perished!  They never had any penee,
vs kept tolling in their
an ax and could split

ears. 1T 1 has

Lopen the beams of that fine house, per

jurving |
aaidd ~hutMing with feet gned |

Doee in awnhile ’\nlll

baps 1 wonld find in the sery heart of
it a sheleton, In his very best wine
there in o osmaek of poor man’s swent,
O i« it strange thiat when @ man has

devonred widows® honses he = adis-

turbed with indigestion™ Al the forees
cof wture are aguinst him, The floads

are rendy to deown him and the carth
ke to swallow him ane the fires o
vonspmwe him amd the lightnings to
smite him. But the ehilidren of God
are pn every street. amd in the day
when the erowns of Heaven are distrib-
wtedd some of the brightest of them will
be given ta those men who were faith-
ful 1o tad and faithful to the souls of
others amid the marts  of husiness,
proving themselves the hovaes of the
streel. Mighty were their temptations,
mighty  was their deliveranees. and
mighty =hall be their trinmph.

Ngain, the street impresses me with
the fact *hat tife is full of pretension
mnid sbam. What sulterfuge. what
double dealing, what iwo-facedness?
Do) peaple who wish yon good morn-
fng veally hope for son o happy day 7
Do o people wha shake hands  love
vach other?  Ave  all thore  ansions
about vour health who inguire con
corning it? Do all want 1o see you wha
ask yon to eall? Does all the world
Lnow half as mueh as it pretesds to
know? Is there not miny a wrvtehed
stock of goods with a brillinnt show
window?  Passing up and down the
streets 1o rvour business  and  your
work, are you not impressed xith the
fact that seeicty is hallow and that
there are sublerfuges aod pretensions 7
Oh, how muny there are who swngger
and strut amd how few people who are
oatiral nnd walk!  While fops simper

relax your toil 1o make your shoulders | 50 fonts ehuckle and simpletors gig

sting with the lash.

Can it be that passing npand down | lypgh?

thase strects on your way towork and

gle. how few people are patural and
The courtesan and the liber
tine go down the street in beantiful

business you do not learn anything of | apparel, while within the heart there

the world's toil and auxiety and stroag-
ele? O how miand drooping hearts
bow many exes on the wateh,
many miles traveled, how many bur-
dens carried. how many losses su
fered, bow many battles foagle, ho
many vietories gained, how many e
asperntions endured—what losses wha
hunger, whiat wretchedness, what pa
lor, what disease, what agony, what de
spair!  Sometimes | huve stopped ot
the eorner of the street as the mult

how |

are voleanoes of passion  consuming
their life away | say these things not
to ereate in you inecedulity or misan-
theany por do [ forget there are thou-
«f preaple a great deal better than

sem, bt | do not think any ms
paresd for the conflicr of this life
be knows this partiealar peril.
i vomes pretending 1o poy his tux
ding Eglon, amd while he stands in
t of ohe Ling stabs him through
werh a dugger until the haft went in

tades went hither ahd you, and it bas | after the blade. Judas Isenciot Kissed

reestmid 1o be o great puntomime. snd a-
1 looked upon it wy heart broke. This

Christ,
Again, the sireet Impresses me with

great tide of human life that goes | phe fact that it s a great  field for
down the street i o rapid tossed and | Cheiciian charity. There are bunger
tursed aside and dashed abead and | 400 gffering and want and wretched-
driven back—beantiful in ity confusion | pece in the country, but thess exils
and confused in its beauty. In thevar- | ehiefly vongregate i;-, our great vitics,
peted alstes of the forest. in the woods | gy ";""'.‘ sreet  erime prowls and

from which the eternal shadow = never

Cdrunkenness

and  =hame

staggers

lifted, on the shore of the sea over | winks amd pauperism thrusts oul its
w e ]l‘,‘m coast tasets  the .tuug‘Eﬂl | hand asking for alms. Heore want js
foam sprinkling the evacked efiffswith | most squalid and hunger is most lean,

n baptisan of whirlwind and rempest,

i= the best place to study God, but in |
the rushing, swarming, raving street |

i~ the best pliee to study man.
Going dowa to your plaere of business

nod coming home again | churge you | the question twice and thrice:

to look abont —sve these signsof pover-
ty. of wretchadness, of hunger, of =in,
of  bereavement — und  as  you
through the streets and come  back
through the streets. gather up in the
arms of your prayer all the sorrow, ull
the losse= all the sufferings=. all the be-
reaveinents of those whom you pass
il present them in prayer before an
all sympathetiv od. In the great day
of ¢ternity there will be thoussnds of
persons with whom you in this world
vever exchanged one word who will
rise up amd call you blessed. and there
willybe & thousaml flugers pointed at
you in Heaven. saxing: “That iv the
man, that is the waman. Who helped
me when 1 owas hungry and sick and
wandering and lost and heartbiroken,
That i= the man, that i« the woman.™
Andd the blessing will come down upon
vou as Christ shall say: I was hun-
gry, and ye fod me: | was naked, und
ye clothed me: T was sick and in pris’
on, and ye visited me, Toasmuch ax ve
did it to these poor waifs of the street,
se did it 1o me,”

Aguin. the sireet impresses e with
the fact that all ¢lusse~ and conditions
of sacicly must commingle, We some-
times culture o wicked exclusiveness,
Iotellevt despises ignoranee.  Refine
ment will have nothing to do with
boorishness. Gloveshate the sunburned
hand, and the high forchead despises
the flar hesd. and the trim bedgerow
will have nothiug to do with the wild
copsewond. and Mbens  hates  Nae-
areth. Thi= vught not =0 to be, The
astropomer must come down from his
starry revelry and bhelp usin our navi-
gation, The surgeon must come away
from his sty of 1he human organ-
fam and st our braken boues. The
chemist must come away from his lals
aratory, where he has been studying
analysiv and synthesis, and help us to
understand the natnwre of the wils, |
bless God that all elasscs of people are
compelicd to meet on the <ireet. The
glittering coach whee! elioher geain=t
the sesvenger’s cart.  Fiue tobvw run
agnin=t the peddlor’s pack
bhealth weets wan sickoess,  Hopesty
confronts frawd. Every elass of prople
meets every other elass.  Tmpinle nee
and modesty. pride and hamility, puri-
ty and  beasttiness. frankness and
hypoerisy. meeting on the same block.
in the same srect, in the same eity.
Oh, that = what Selomon meant when
be saids “Phe vieb and the poor meet
tevget iy Fhe Losdd is the Msker of
them abl”

1 like this demucrutic principie of the
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go | back of his lLawd,

| MR TP T

A\ Christian man going along a street
in New York saw a poor lad. ard  he
stooped and said: “My boy, do yvou

know how 1o reand and write?” The
hoy made po answer. The man asked
“Can

Ao rewd and write 2 and then the boy
answererd with a tear plashing on the
He said, in defi-
#nees “No, sie: D ean’t read nor write
oeither, God, sir. don’™t want  me to
read amd write. Dido’t He take nway
father »o long ago | never remember to
have seen him, and haven't [ had to go
wlong the streets to gel something to
feteh home to cat for the folks, and
didn’t L as soon as | could carry &
basket, have to go out and piek up cin-
ders anid never have no schooling, sir?
God don’t want me to read, sir, lean's
remd nor write neither.,” Ob,  these
poor wanderers! They have no chanee.
Born in degradation, as they get up
from their hands and knees to walk,
they tuke their first step on the road (o
despair,  Let us go forth in the pame
of the Lord Jesus Christ to  pesene
them. Let us ministers not be afraid
of soiling our black clothes while we
go down on that mission, While we
are tying an elaborate koot in our
eravat or while we are in the study
routding off some period rhetorieally
we might be saving a soul from death
and hiding a multitnde of sins. Oh,
Chiristinn laymen, go out on this work
If you are not willing 1o go forth your-
self, then give of your means, wnd if
Jou ure too stingy to help. then get on
of the way and hide yourself in the
dens and caves of the earth, lest when
Christs  chariot  comes  alonz  the
lorses” hools trample you  into  the
mire.  Beware lest the thousands of
the destitute of your city, in the last
great day, rise up and curse your sty-
pidity and your megleet. Down 1o
work! Lift them up!

One cold winter's day, ns 3 Christiag
wan was going along the Battery in
New York, be =aw o little girl seated at
the gate, shivering in the cold. He said
to her: =My chilid. what do you sit
there for this vold duy 7 “0h,” she re-
veplieal, 1 am walting 1 am waiting
for sumebody (o come and 1ake eare
of me” “Why” said the man, “what

makes you think auybody will cowe |

cnd take care of Nou T0h” she said,
“my mother died last week, and | was
erying very muvh, and she said: *Don™
ery, dear. Thongh Tam gone and yonr
father i> gone, the Lovd will rend same-
body to take enre of vou" My mother
ueser told a lie. She siid some one
woull vome and tuke care of me, and [
am waiting for them to come ™ Oh, yes,
they are waiting for youn. Mo who have
woney, men who have intfloence

Cpepulens gl trvaiendens.

will of your Heavenly Fatler thut ons
of these Hitle ones should perish.
Lastly. the street impresses me with
the Faet that all the peaple are looking
forwanl, | see expectuney written on
almost exery face | mect. Where you
il o v oo pueapie winlking steaight
on von only find one man <topping snd
lowhing vk The fact i=, Giod made us
all 1 look abead, beeause we are im
mortal. bn this veamp of Che mwaltinwde
on the sticet | hear the tramp of a
greatl host mavching sl marching fur
cteemity. Bexond the offive, the store,
the =hop, the sirect, there i a workd
Through
ool proaev. muy you eeach that blessed
Plaee. A great throng  fills  these
bomlesards, and the strects are a-vurh
with the ebariots of canquerars. The
inhabitants go ap and down, bat they
tever weep amd they never toil. X river
flows through the city, with rounded
amd luxorious banks, and the teees of
Hfe, den with everlasting fruitage,
bend their branches into the coystal.
Sooplumcd hearse ratt’es vver that
pasement, for they are never sivk. With

uf strength

thowe  paliaces of beauty,
n the Beht of a ~an that pever
. Heaven., brantiful Heaven!
Weaven, where our friends are! They
tahe o censns in that vity, for it is i:;'
Babited by 2 multitmde which no man
can mumber” Rank abave rank. Host
above host,  Gullers  above  gallery
swerping afl around the beavens. Thou-
sands of thousonds. willions of mil-
lions, Blessed are they who enter in
thromgh the gate into that city. Ok,
start for it to-day ! Through the hlood
of the great sacrilive of the Son of God
tuke up your march to Heaven, “The
Spiritand the bride say . Come, and who-
soever will let him come and take the
water of life freely.” Join this great
throng warching Heaveuwarnd, All the
doors of invitation sre open. “And |
saw twelve grates, and the twelve gates
were twelve pearks ™

TOASTED HER GRANDCHILDREN

The Most Flendish eed of an Aged
Argreas of Sheridan,
Arkansas.

gleam
“fe

News hus just reached Pine Binfl,
Ark.. of the fiendish and bhavrbaroans
deeds of an aged negress of Sheridan,
u town 25 miles west of Pine Blufl, in
Geant county,  Several days sinee a
white i pasring the house of “Aunt
Mart lris negress, heard heartrend-
ing ervics withio, and. stepping 1o the
door, witpessed a sight which made his
blowd ron eold. There. suspended over
the Bames wias Aunt Martha™s four-year-
oM granedelnbd. being. as the negress
rermedd it "singed like a goose.”  For
over a vear the grandehildeen of this
hvman flend have been dying at reg-
wlar intervals of about five months,
about four of them having passedawas.
Sheridan people now recall the faet
that Iw fore the death of vach severe
burns wonld be noted upon its bady,
ol belivve vach one has been a burnt
sacrifice of Aunt Marths,  The Sher-
idaw authorities will fully investigate
the affair.

HEAD OF A NUMEROUS FAMILY

John (handler Is Father, Grandin-
ther and tireat-Grandfather
te N2 Persans,

To be the head of a family of 162 per-
suns is a record seldom falling to the
lot of man. But such is the case with
Juhn Chandier, who resides in Allen
county Ky.

T ‘atleman is the father of 29
chi 21 of whom are now living
ane « families. These 21 ekildren
ha werage of five ehildren to each
= hus making Mr. Chandler the

“er of 105 persons. But this

& full extent of his off=pring.
tor au ans 33 great-grandehiliiren, So
it will be seen that Mr, Chandler stanids
paterfamilins of 162—an achievement
varely equaled.

Mr. Chundler is a remarkable man
in severnl other respeets.  Although
73 years of age, and residing in the hills
of Allen coanty, he reads enrrent liter-
ature amd keeps himself informed on
the leading ropics of the day. Ile is an
expert rifle shot, and spends a great
deal of his time squirrel bunting.

OBSERVATORY AT MANILA.

Iinlncfminess Moy Have Been Serioun~-
Iy Affected by the Recent
Heasy Firlang.

It is feared that the heavy firing in
the course of the recent engagement at
Manila will bave & serious efect on the
usefulness of the observatory, which is
famous the world over for its investi-
gation on earthguakes and earth dis-
turbances. and a great deal of knowl-
cldge concerning typhoons  depends
apon the Manila observatory. When
Dewey entered Manils bay with his
sqquadron on the first day of May. the
first shot warned Padre Doyle. who
wax in charge of the delicate insten-
ments. of the necessity of sheltering
them. The instruments were buried.
aned observation ceased until Gen, Otis
notificd bim that the army and pavy
would afford him every protection in
their power.  The instrumenis were
then exhumed, adjusted, and the re-
cording of earthquakes and the fore-
casting of 1) phoous were continued as
before.  There was considerable ans-
iery as 1o 1he possible injury to the val-
nable and importunt instruments.

Area of the Philipplacs,

The area of the Philippines. accord-
ing 1o the treasury monthly summary
for December, s 140126 square miles,
This is equal to the combined area of
New York, Vermont, New Hampshire,
Maine. Massachnsetts and Connecticut,
It is very near the area of Arizona or
of Hlinois and lowa combined. The
pepulation is given at 6,990,000,

Am Armicss Haby.

An armless child born to Mr, and
Mrs. Herman Miller, of Venedy, I, is
altracting a great deal of attention
and i= the wonder of medical men as
well as other people. The attending
physicians say that the boy is healthy
apd will survive. Besides having noe
arms. the child has only one-hatf of u
longue,

Want May 14 Specially Remembered.

The Flovd Memorial association,
with headquarters at Sioux City, la.,
wants May 14 set aside by all the pub-
lie sehools in the Missouri river vailey
for special services and addresses in
honor of Sergt. Charles Floyd, the
first United States soldier who died on
the “New [ounisiana purchase ™

A Presldent in Poverty.
Rafael A Guitterrez. who, tive months
ago wis president of Salvador, is said
to be living in dire poverty in Hon-
duras. He brought about the greater
republic of Central Ameriea and that
proved to be his ruin.

Machine That Climbs a Fence,
A bill-posting machine which sticke

 bills on walls as high ag 50 feet, with.

i
inen

o Lehuorehes men of geeat hearts. gather '

thew n, gather them in. [t is pot the

et the use of ladder or paste pot, is
duing soceeszful work in Paris. The
atrical people are delighted with 18

AN ORIENTAL PEACH.

As a slinger of Mongolian Tafly Tll.l
Vassal Was & Wianer In l
. Walk. l

Her majesty, Twi An, empress of ( hina, |
sat m her palare in the purple Forbolden |
Uy, with I'ur lirow resting un her thumb '
aned her indey finger pushed up through her |
iripge.  Row-ing hersell presently from her |
]-n.r‘:.un-l alowert pisoty she Ln-l..:ﬂﬂl toa wal |
nut-colored person plastered up againet the
yvellow silk tapestry. i
“Un-Huog,” she said, “where is the em- |
peror?”

“Dash your ignominions slive mto s nul-
Tion atoms, oby, amesthyst flower of the
Clestial  kingdom,” b fed, lying

fat an his chest I'nlar:kr, “but your '

wotteth not.™
“Wor ¥
“No, most ie of our yellow lilies of |
the Ying tse-Kiang, do not wot where the
CMperor is.

*“And this to me®

“Most beanteous descendant of all the
goeds, your vile slave apeaks but the truth,
though he lies here on his very stomach.
He wotteth not where the emperor is.”
Slave, dog, eanine wreteh, scom of the
Yelluw river, did 1 not tell you what to do**
“Truly, most divine of all the gentie, pur-
ple ples of Peking, nnd your slave did it
to the queen’s taste, so to speak.”

“Aha, then he is dead ¥

“As a mackere!l, O, yellow anemone of the
ervetal o™

“Why liest thou, knowing that he i
dead”

“How the dickens, most marvelous of
mandarin watrons, do 1 know where he is?
I'm r;n fllLiunc teller.”

“UHha, alia,” sonled her majesty, sgain
'I.?p-.mu min thought, “bring on e l‘.'!:
Cincinnati Enquirer.

e — e ——

Waiter in a Miemma,

It was in one ol the lange downtown res-
tanrants that the short ltile woman and |
her tall hesbapd went to dinner one night.

“Wall you bave oxstors?” ushed the man,

The Flowers
To Paint the Laoghing Sod.™

And not even Nature would
allow the flowers to grow
and blossom to perfection
without good soil. Now
Nature and people are much
alike; the former must hav .
sunshine, latter must have
pure blood in order to have

perfect health.

Hood's Sarsaparilla eures blood trou-
bles of all sorts. It is to the humas
systena what sunshine is to Nature—
the desiroyer of disease germs. N
never disappoints. -

Poor Blood-" Tha doctor sald thers
were ol seven drops of good blod i my
body. Hood's Sarsaparilla built me up and
e e steong and well,” Scsix E. Brows,
18 Astor HIIL, Lynn, Muass,

Sy
Inlammation the stomach, rheumatism,

ete.. made e miserable.
nﬂll‘ T tuok Ilnnﬂ!'n n
acted ke magie, am w,

N. b Sexcey, 1574 W Mth Ay, Denver, Cal,

.—-!, MM was
wlmllugumuutmmﬂm-
:'n:u?m. No remedy belped until he used

is X

1. which permanently
rured him. It cured my daoghter of ca-

tarrh. Idwuhlhrhmm:wil
resalts.” Mas. J. 8. McMarn, (L N

Hood ;

Had it
no appet

glanving over the hull of fare.

“You, " sapl the short Titthe woman, a- she
tried in vain 1o tosels her toes to the thoor. |
“And, John, | want a hassael,”

Jahin nesirted and; as he honded his onler
to the warter he saul: “Yis, and bring

“Uhne hesson k27 peked the waiter,
tevest, as he nodided in the afirmative, Sull
the waiter did not go, bt brushed the table
cloth with a l--n‘rf
tivles om 1t several times, while his taoe got
very red.
side aml, spraking sotto voer, saul. “Say,
mister, I haven't heen here long, and '
net an to all these things. Wil the lady
have the hassock bodded or fried ™ —( licago
Chronicle

Haliroad Across the English C hanacl.
The Engli-h Parliament is cunsidering the
of connecting that country wilh France
radway. Enginecrs say a roadived can
Inid on the bottom of the English channel,
and by m-nuun? trestlework on wheels, so
that it projecta alove the water, the raidwa
can be operated. This seenss

some of U
ter's Stomach Hitters in bad cases of dys
pepaa, indigestion and constipation. This is
an age of w ul aclievements,
— ek
scientifle Note.

“1 see that distilled water is really poison-
onte,” said the majah, “That 1« what comes,
ash, of imterferge with natuge.”

“Right, «<alh,” assenteil the colonel. *“Na
tuah nevah intended the distillery, sah, to
be idling its time away on watsh, sah.""—
Indianapolis Journal.

Lo as Corrsry, )
Frank .). Cheney makes oath that he is the
senor parther of the hrm of F.J Cheney
& Co., doing business in the city of Toledo,
County and State aforesanl, and that sa
firm will pay the sam of Oue Huandred Dol
lars for each amd every case of catarrh that
cannot be cured by the use of Hall's Catarch
Cure. FRANK 1. CHEXEY,
Sworn to before me and sulweribed in my
mrm—e. this Gth ul? wi Deermber, A, IL
! A W._GLEASON,
|eat " Notary Pubie.
Lall’s Catarrh Cure i taken internally and
arts directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the system. Send for testimonials,
fiee. F..1 CHEN I?&l 0, Toledo, O,

Sald druggists, T5c.
“I"':“umily Pills are the best,

Our Indastries.
}“ghg_m to adopt our industries quite
readily.
"Yeu 'm told Cuban tobaceo is already
being produced m Cuba to some extent.”"—
Detroit Jourmal,

e
The Rest Prescripiton for Chills
and Fever isa bottle of Grove's Tasteress
Cunt Tose. Itis simply uvnmd?;:;nhoh
a tasteless form. Nocure—no pay. e e

*re—

Paternal Finesse —"My son is taking an
exhan-tive course m Ealukal economy.”
“:\'hdl'nklhathiot i & 1 had to de .ﬂt—
thing te keep him out of my business,”" —Chi-
cago Dmily ﬁmrd. a

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Brome Quinine Tiblete. AN
sts refund money it it fails tocure. 25¢.

Frankness may ruin a man, but doplicity
INIB:_lt dishonors  him.—Chicago  Daily
ews.

The pen may be mightior than the sword:
but it is always the pen that tells you so.—
fos Topies.

Plant Line. Five sailings weekly. Port
Tampa to Havana., Chaice of routes, vither
via Kev West or direct ships. Apply to L.
A. Relf, 206 (lark Strvet, ¢ hicago.

i —
_Some men think they deserve eredit for
liking their own  children.- Washington
(1a.) Demoerat. o _

Often a man gets ont of the rut only to
get into the diteh —Town Topies. "

“It's gone.” he said. M0 years of rheuma-
tism. St Jacobs (4] did .

e - .- —

Aunctioneers are morbisd men. L lirstian

‘ork. _na{

It in easy, sure. It will vanish, Use St
Jacobs Onl for Neuralgia. It's done.

hassn’k for the Luly.” i
. with | —
what John thenght move than ondinary . |

Then he came avonnd te John's !

beyund beliel, '
but it is perhaps no more remarkable than |
g: cures accomplished by Hostet-

Tort's Pilin et lhvor fils, the nom frein

the sy cathartic s take with Hosd's

et}

THE HOTEL POTENTATE

andd rearrunged the ar One of the Old Sort Whe Ware the

Alr of a Monareh of the
Higheat Order.

“When I was in business with W. €,

Coup, the famous circus man,” sad Mr. J,
Whyte, the impresario, “we once had

werasion to make a the
porthwest, and staved a week in
certamn big eity, :ﬁ‘: name of which isn’
esentinl to the storv. We put up a
leading hotel, which is one of the finest
best known in the United States, and w
bave enjuyed ourselves if it hadn’t been for
the head clerk. He was one of a breed that
has sinee hecome obeslote—thank heaven!—
a haughly, disdainin! potentate, whe con-
sidered it beneath his dignity to show the
slightest courtesy to any of the guests of
the house. Mr. Conp, as all who knew him
will confirm, was 3 polished man of the
waorld, totally careless of money, never com-
o in :’l:thw;wd tost. he maj
service, aginst the majestie
ruler of the register several times and en-
dured his alfronts in silence. At last he told
me quictly to secure quarters at another
Lotel, which | was only ton glad to do. ¥
reported that arrangements had been made,
and e went down te settle our account.
“What is our hill, Mr. King? he
suavely. “My name's not King," snapped the
elerk, and proveeded to up the
amount. Conp took omt hi

‘Strange.” he suid pensively, 1
Ihem under the smpression all along that
| name was King." ‘Well, my name ain's

Ein‘.' retorted the clerk, “and I don't know
| how you got that idea.” “Nor 1" said Cenp,

‘unless it was becanse you art so much
one.” "—N. 0. Times Democrat.

11

Opens Febrmary 21 In the Ozark Moun-
tains. Delsghtiul vilmate. Heautiful scenery.
Unequalesl medicinal waters. ('.b“R o

cursion rates. Thro ol via
Line. Adidress ., {I.ﬁnk:m.r

., Room

, Areade, Cent Buslidi or Friseo

Ticket Office, No. 101 N. way, St
Louis, Mo.

i
Wan a Poker Term.
"Mmrricinh_thﬁmuyl&!".

“Not a eent.”
“Well, well! So she wasa't even s

auntie to you, eh 7"~ Philadelphia
American.

Yon Can tiet Allen's Foot-Ease FHEE.

Wrrite tiday to Allen 8. Olmsted, Le -
N.Y,fora ;H.K!'; sample of Allen’s M..’
Ease. a powder to sbake inlo your shoes. 16
cures chilllams, sueating, damp, swollen,
aching feet, It wakes tight Mﬂ
Cures Corns, Bunions and lugrow
Alldruggists and shov stores sell iL S cents.

For a Calinary Acason.

“Pa,” said little Willie, “why is a bad
e ey el e

“Por 5 a
be's g0 l‘)‘?:tl n.:-twl with eggs.”—Catholic
Standard and Times,

“Tommy—"That church is over 200

ol Chssy—"My annt says it’s only ﬁ"

Tommy —“Oh, well, 1 suppose that’s as far
as she can remember,” —Stray Stories.

e —— A .

I am entirely cured of hemorrhage of
ungs Piso’s Care for Consumption.—
Louisa Lindaman, Hethany, Moo, Jan. 8,
- — - —
No man is t{u- I‘n!tulv‘l‘_fﬂ some 'm
an to get stuck on him—Washington |
Dﬂnoe.r:t.‘

_— e e - —

A Dose in Time Saves Nine of Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar for
Pike's Toothache hops Cure in one

The nget 15 alwavs dead sure of some
thing he knows nothing about.—~Chicago

Iaily News.
——y
Where's it gone? Ask St. Jacobs Oil.
It curcd that bruise— gone.
Theorctical philosophers are sometimes

practictl fools.—Chicage Duily News.

e e
A high toned _mux man—The tenos | Never mind a cane or eruteh. St. Jacobe

singer. —Christinn Wark. il will cure lame back.

—_—— —

ignorance or perhaps

must suffer also. This is true

INDULGENT
MOTHERS

Many a young girl's heauty is

about physical health.

Mes. PixkHaAM—A year ago
irregular menstruation
and leucorrhea. My
appetite was variable,
stomach sour and bowels
were not regular, and
was subject to pains like
colic duringmenstruation,
I wrote you and began to
take Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound and
used two packages of
Sanative Wash, Youcan't
imagine my relief. My
courses are natural and
general healthimproved. ™
Mgrs. NanxiE ApKins,
La Due, Mo., writes:
“DEar Mas. PINkHAM—
I feel it my duty to tell

you for the benefit she

—— s g -

for young girls.”

Miss Carwie M. Laws, Big Beaver, Mich., writes:

—

T .a_\._}'Y a dutiful da;aghler pnys_‘m ;nh for her mother’s

neglect.

The mother suffered and she thinks her daughter

only to a limited extent. No

excessive pain is healthy. Every mother should inform her-

. oo . self for her own sake and especially
for the sake of her daughter. Write
to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass.,
for her advice about all matters
concerning the ills of the feminine
- organs.

wasted by unnecessary pain at

time of menstruation, and many indulgent mothers with
mistaken kindness permit their daughters to grow careless

“Dear

I suffered from profuse and

relieved the pain, given her a better color, and she feels
stronger, and has improved every way. Iam very {
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