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directly on the
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best blood purifiers, actin
mucous surf{aces, 'lxha pe
of the two ingredients is what produces such
wonderful results in curigg Catarrh. Bend
for testimonials, free,

F. J. Cuexty & Qo., Props., Toledo, O.

Bold by Druggisis, price 5¢,
Halls Family Pills, 25 cents.

Tag oath that falls from the protane
man's lips becomes a dagger in somebody's
breast.—Ram’s Horn. :
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The Gratitude
Of those who have long been sufferers
from some disease which has baflled
the skill of physicians, and then have
been restored to health by Hood's Sar-
saparilla is dificult to express. It is
such feelings which prompt the writ-
Ing of testimonials like the following :
%I cannot begin to tell how thankful I am
for the health Hood's Barsaparilla has
brought me. Bince taking it T am a new
I '@ woman. I was nt doath's
. HOOd 8 door sand my friends
thought I could not live. 1
Sal'ﬁpali"i was crippled with rheuma-
tism and my body was very

| .lk's much bloated. Ihave taken
! several bottles of Hood's

Pure Bloog Sarsepaeritia and now kep

it in my houss as I would
not feel safe to be without it, it gives me
instant relief. I am now 50 years old but
feel much younger sinee taking Hood's
Barsaparilla. I ﬂ:ﬁg recommend it and
do all I can for '8 Barsaparilla in re-
turn for the benefit I have reccived.”
Mus. A. Lrych, Pettingell’s Corner, Me.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
. s the Only
True Blood Purifier

And the Ideal Spring Medicine. Be sure
to get Hood's and only Hood's,
net harmoniously with

"ood,s PI"S Hood's Sarsaparilla. 25e,
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THE GREATEST SOLDIER.

“1 Rev. T. DaWitt !‘m“n!ﬁ-

His Annunl Sormen Before the Thirteenth
Bagiteeil N. G. & N. ¥.—The Les~
sons ATorded by the Great

Soldier, Joshua., *

—

The followlag annual sermon was
delivered by Rev. T. DeWitt Telmage
in his capacity of chaplain of the Thir-
teenth regiment N. G. 8. N. Y., in Em-
bury Mem®rial church, Brooklyn. His
subjoet was:  “The tireatest Soldief of
All Time,” the text belag!

There shall 5ot be kny man able to stand bo-
fore thae all the days of thy life.—Joshua i., 5

The “Gallant thirteenth,” as this
regiment is gonerallly and appropri-
ately called; has gathered together for
the worship of God, and to hear the
annual sermon,  And first 1 look with
hearty salntation into the faces of the
veterans, who, thongh now not in ac-
tive service, have the same patriotic
and military enthusiasm which eharae-
terized them, when, in 1883, they bade
farewell to home and loved ones and
started for the feld, and risked all
they held dear on earth for the re-
establishment of the falling United
States government, *All that a man
hath will he give for his life,” and you
showed yourselves willing to give
lives. We hail you! We thank you!
We bless yon, the veterans of the thir-
teenth. Nothing ean ever rob you of
the honor of having been soldiers
in one of the most tremendous
wars of all history, & war with
Grant, and Sherman, and Hanceck,
and Sheridan, sand Farragut on one
side, and Lee, and Stonewall Jack-
son, and Longstreet om the other.
As in Greek assemblages, when speak-
ers would arouse the audience, they
shouted *'Marathon!” so if I wanted to
stir you to scclamation I would only
need to speak the words: “Lookout
Mountain,” “‘Chanecellorsville,” *“Get-
tysburg.” And thoogh through the
passage of years yon are forever free
from duty of enlistment, if Eoropean
nations should too easily and too
quickly forget the Monroe doctrine,
and set aggressive foot upon this con-
tinent, I think your ankles would be
supple again, and your arms would
grow strong again, and youreye would
be keenenough to follow the stars of
the old flag wherever they might lead.

And next, I greet the eolonel and his
staff, and all the officers and men of
this regiment. 1t hias been an event-
ful year in your history. If never be-
fore, lirooklyn appreciated something
of the value of its armories, and the
importance of the men who there drill
for the defense and safety of the cily.
The blessing of Giod be upon all of you,
my comrades of the Thirteenth regi-
ment! And looking about for a subject
that might be most helpful and inspir-
ing for you, and our veterans here ns-
sembled, and the citizens gathered to-
night with their good wishes, I have
coneluded to hold up before you the
greatest soldier of all time—Joshua,
the hero of my text.

For the most part, when the general
of an army slarts out in a conflict he
would like to have a small battle in
order that he may get his eourage up
and he may rally his troops and get
them drilled for greater conflicts; but
this first nndertaking of Joshua was
greater than the leveling of Fort Pu-
laski, or the thundering down of Gib-
raltar, or the overthrow of the Bastile.
It was the crossing of the Jordan at
the time of the spring freshet. The
snows of Mount Lebanon had just been
melting and they poored down into
the vulley, and the whole valley was
a raging torrent. So the Canaanites
stand on the bank and they look
across and see Joshua and the Israel-
ites, and they laugh and say: ‘*‘Ahal
aha! they can not disturb us until the
freshet falls; it is impoasible for them
to reach us." Buotafter awhile they
look across the water and they see a
movement in the army of Joshua.
They say: “What's the matter now?
Why, there must be & panic among
these troops, and they are going to iy,
or perhaps they are going to try to
march across the River Jordan. Joshua
is a lumatic.” But Joshua, the chief-
tain of the text, looks at his army and
cries: “Forward, march!” and they
start for the bank of the Jordan.

One mile ahead go two priests car-
rying a glittering box four feet long
and two feet wide. It is the ark of
the covenant. And they come down,
and no sooner do they just touch the
rim of the water with their feet than
by an Almighty fiat, Jordan parts.
The army of Joshua marches right on
withont getting their feet wet, over
the hbottom of the river,a path of
chalk and broken shells and pebbles,
until they get to the other bank. Then
they lay hold of the oleanders and
tamarisks and willows and pull them-
selves up a bauk thirty or forty

feet high, and having gained
the other banls, they clap
their shields and their cymbals,

and sing the praises of the God of
Joshua. But no soomer have they
reached the bank than the waters be-
gin to dash and roar, and with a ter-
rific rush they break loose from their
strange anchorage. Out yonder they
have stopped; thirty miles up yonder
they halied. Om this side the waters
roll off toward the salt sen. DButasthe
band of the Lord God is taken away
from the thus uplifted waters—waters
perhaps wuplifted half a mile—aas the
Almighty hand is taken away those
waters rush down, and some of the un-
believing Israelites say: *“Alas, alas;
what » misfortnoe! Why eould not those
waters Lave stayed parted? beeause
perhips we may want to go back,
Ob, Lord, we are engaged in a risky
bust Those € ites may est
us up. How if we want to go back?
Would it. not have been = more com-
plete miracle if the Lord bad parted
the waters to let us come through and
kept them parted to let us go back if
we are defeated?™ My friends, God
makes no provision for a Christian's
retreat. He clears the path all the
way to Canaan. Togo back is to die.
The same gatelkeepers that swing back
the amethystine and crystalline gate
of the Jordan to let lsrael puss
through, now swing shut the
amathystine snd crystalline gate of
the Jordan to keep the Israelites
from going back. I declare It in your
hearing to-day, victory ahead, water
forty feet deep in the rear. Trinmph
shead, Canaan shead; behind you
death and darkness and woe and hell.
But you say: © didn't - those
Canaanites,  when

But
atop.
“Forward, march!” In the distance
there is a long grove of trees, and at
the end ot the grove is s vity. Itis a
city of a¥bors, A éity With walls seem-
ing to Feach to the heavens, to buttress
the very sky. Itis the great metrop-
olis that commands the mountain pass.
It is Jericho. That eity was afterward
eaptured by Pompey, and 1t wasaf-
terward captored by Herod the Great,
and it wae afterward captured by
tiie Mohammedans; but this cam-
paign the Lord plaos Thére
shall be no swords, no shields, no bat-
tering ram.  There shall be only one
weapon of war, and that s ram's horn.
The horn of the slain ram was some-
times taken and holes were punctured
im it, and then the musician would put
the instrument to his lips, and he
would run his fingers over this rude
musical instrament, and make a great
deal of sweet harmony for the
people. That was the only kmmd
of weapon. Seven priests were
to take these rwde, rustic musical
instruments, and they were to go
around the eity every day for six days
—once & day for six days, and then on
the seventh day they were to go
around blowing these rude musical in-
struments seven times, and thenat the
close of the seventh blowing of the
rams' horns on the seventh day the
peroration of the whole scene was to
be a shout at which those great walls
should tumble from capstone to base.

The seven priests with the rnde mu-
sical instruments pass all around the
city walls on the first day, and a fail-
ure, Not so much as a piece of plaster
broke loose from the wall—mot so
much as a loosened rock, not so much
as a piece of mortar lost from its place.
“There,"” say the unbelieving Israel-
its, ‘‘didn't I tell you so? Why,
those ministers are fools. The
idea of going arcound the city
with those musical instruments
and expecting in that way to
destroy it! Jeshua has been spoiled;
he thinks becanse he has overthrown
and destroyed the spring freshet, he
can overthrow the stone wall. Why,
it is not philosophic. Don't you see
there is no relation between the blow-
ing of these musical instruments and
the knocking down of the wall. It
tsn't philesophy.” And 1 suppose
there were many wiseacres who stood
with their brows knitted, and with the
forefinger of the right hand to the fore-
floger of the left hand, arguing it all
out, and showing it was not possible
that such a cause should produce such
an effect. And 1 suppose that night
in the encampment there was plenty
of philosophy and ecarieature, and if
Joshua had been nominate for any
high military position, he would not

have got many votes Joshoa's
stock was down. The second
day, the priests blowing the
musigal instruments go around the

eity, and n failure. Third day, and a
failure; fourth day, and a failure;
fifth day, and a failure; sixth day,
and & failure. The sevenlh day comes,
the climacteric day. Joshua is up
early in the morning and examines
the troops, walks all around about,
looks at the city wall. The priests
start to make the cirenit of the city.
They go all around once, all around
twice, three times, four times, five
times, six times, seven times, and a
failure.

There is only one more thing to do,
and that is to utter a great shout. 1
see the Israelitish army straightening
themselves up, filling their lungs for a
vociferation such as was never heard
before and never heard after. Joshua
feels that the hour has come, and he
cries out to his host: “Shout;
for the Lord hath given you
the ecity!™ All the people begin
to cry, “Down, Jericho; down,
Jericho!” and the long line of solid
masonry begins to quiver and move
apd rock. Stand from unpder. She
falls. Crash! go the walls, the tem-
ples, the towers, the palaces; the air
is blackened with the dust. The
huzza of the victorious Israelites and
the groan of the conquered Canaan-
ites commingle, and Joshua, standing
there in the debris of the wall, hears a
voice saying: ‘There shall not any
man be able to stand before thee all
the days of thy life.”

But Joshua's troops may not halt
here. The command is: “Forward,
march!” There Is the eity of Ai, it
must be taken. How shall it be tak-
en. A scouting party eomes back and
says: ‘“‘Joshua, we can do that with-
out you; it is going to be a very easy
job; you muststay here while we go
and capiure it. They march with a
small regiment in front of that eity.
The men of Al look at them and give
one yell, and the Jsraelites run like
reindeers. The northern troops at
Bull Run did not make such rapid
time as these Israeliles with the
Cansanites after them. They mnever
cut such & sorry figure as when they
were on the retreat. Anybody that
goes out in the battles of God with on-
1y half a foree, instend of your taking
the men of Al, the men of Ai will take
you. Look at the echureh of God on
the retreat. The Bornesian cannibals
ateup Munson, the missionary. “Fall
back!” said a great many Chris-
tian people—"Fall back, oh church
of God! Borneo will never be taken.
Don't you see the Borpesian can-
nibals have eaten up Mupscn, the mis-
sionary? Tyndall delivess his lecture
at the University of Glasgow, apd a
great many good people say: “‘Fall
back, oh, church of God! Don't you
see that Christlan philosophy is going
to be overcome by worldly philosophy?
Fall back!" Geology plunges its crow-
bar into the mountains, and there are
& great many people who say: “‘Scien-
tific investigation is going to over-
throw tha Mosaic account of the crea~
tion. Fall- back!” Friends of God
have never any right to fall back.

Joshua fell on his face in chagrin. It
is the only time you ever see the back
of his head. Ile falls on his face and
begins to whine, and he says: "Oh,
Lord God, wherefore hast Thou at all
brought this people over Jordan to de-
liver us into the hand of the Amorites,
to destroy us? Wonld to God we had
been content and dwelt on the other
side of Jordau! For the Canaanites
and all the inhabitants of the land
shall hear of it. and shall environ us
round spd cut off our name from the
earth.” 3 .

God comes and arouses him. How
does He rouse him? Ry complimentary
apostrophe? No. He says: “‘Get thee
wup. Wherefore liest thou upon thy
face?" Joshua rises, and 1 warrent

.| you, with' s mortified look. But his

back to Lim. The

Eig

| he had been a1t e wodld have goue
victory. He gnihers hkug::-

on to

arotind hiulm_ml

They march on. He puts the majori-
ty of the troops behmdp‘::dﬁe of focks
in the night, and then he sends a coms
paratively small battalion :r in fromi
of the ¢ity. The men of eome oul
with & shout. This battalion Im
stra fall back and fall back, sad
when all the et of Ai have left the
tity and are iu ptirsuit of this scats
tered ot seemingly scattered battalion,
Joshun stands on & rosk—I see his
locks flying in the wind as he points
his spear toward the doomed city, and

that is the signal. The men
rush ont from behind the rocks
and take the ecity, and it Is

put to the torch, and them these Is-
rhelites in the city mareh down and
the flying battalion of Israelites re-
tarn, and between these two waves of
Israelitish prowess the men of Ai are
destroyed, and the Israelites gain the
vietory; end while 1 see the curling
smoke of that destroyed city on the
sky, and while I hear the huzza of the
Israelites and the groan of the Ca-
naanites, Joshua hears something loud-
er than it all, ringing and echoing
through his soul: *“T'here shali not any
man be able to stand before bthee all
the days of thy life.”

But this is no place for the host of
Joshua to stop. “Forward, march!”
cries Joshua to the troops. There is
the city of Gideon. It has put itself
under the protection of Joshua. They
sent word: “There are five kings after
us; they are going to destroy us; send
troops quick; send us help right
away.” Joshua has a three days’
march more than double quick. On
the morning of the third day he is be-
fore the enemy. There are two
long lines of battle The battle
opens with great slanghter, bat
the Canaanites soon  discover
something. They say: “That is
Joshua; that is the man who con-
quered the spring freshet and knocked
dcwn the sione wall and destroyed
the city of Al. There is no use fight-
ing.” And they sound a retreat, and
as they begin to retreat Joshna and
his host spring upon them like a
panther, pursuing them over the rocks,
and as these Canaanites, with sprained
ankles and gashed foreheads, retreat.
the catapults of the sky pour a volley
of hailstones into the walldy, and all
the artillery of the heavens, with bol-
lets of iron, pounds the Canaanites
against the ledges of Beth-horon.

“Oh!” says Joshua, *this is surely a
victory.” "“But do yon notsee the sun
is going down? Thote Amorites are
going to get away after all, and they
will come up some other time and
bother us, and p=rhaps destroy us.”
See, the sun is going down. Oh, fora
longer day than has ever been seen in
this climate. What is the matter with
Joshua? Has he falien in an apoplee-
tic fit? No. He is in prayer. Look
out when a good man makes the Lord
his ally. Joshua raises hisface, radi-
ant with prayer, and looks at the de-
scending sun over Gideon and at the
faint crescent of the moon, for you
know the queen of the night sometimes
will linger around the palaces of the
day. Dointing one hand at the de-
scending sun and the other hand at
the faint crescent of the moon, in the
name of that God who shaped the
worlds and moves the worlds, he cries:
“Sun, stand thou still upon Gideon:
and thon, moom, in the wvalley of
Ajalon.” And they stood still.
Whether it was by refraction of the
sun’s rays or by the stopping of
the whole planetary system, I do
not know, and do not care. 1leave it
to the Christian scientists and infidel
scientists to settle, while I tell you I
have seen the same thing. "“What,”
you say, “‘not the sun standing still?™
Yes. The same miracle is performed
nowadays. The wicked donot live out
half their day. and the sun sets at
noon., But let a man start out and
battie for God, and the truth, and
against sin, and the day of his useful-
ness is prolonged, and prolonged, and
prolonged.

Robert McCheyne was a consump-
tive Preshyterian. It was ssid when,
he preached, he coughed so it seemed
as if he would never preach again.
His pame is fragranot in all Christen-
dom, that name mightier to-day than
was ever his living presence. He lived
to preach the gospel in Aberdeen, Ed-
inburgh and Dundee, but he went away

very early. He preached himself into
the grave. Ilas Robert McCheyne's
sun set? Is Robert MecCheyne's

day ended? Oh, no! Hiadying delirinm
was filled with prayer, and when he
lified his hand to pronounce the ben-
ediction upon his country, he seemed
to say: "I can not die now; I want tq
live on and on. I want to start an in-
flaence for the chureh that will never
cease. [ am only thirty years of age.
Sun of my Christian ministry, stand
gtill over Seotland.” And itstood still.

But it is time for Joshua to go home.
He is one hundred and ten years old.
Washington went down the Potomae,
and at Mount Vernon closed his days
Wellington died peacefully at Apsley
House. Now, where shall Joshus
rest? Why, he is to bave his greatest
battle now. After one hundred and
ten years he has to meet a king wha
has more subjects than all the present
population of the earth, his throme
» pyramid of skulls, his parterre the
graveyards and the cemeteries of tha
world, his chariot the world's hearse—
the king of teyrors. Ilnt if this is
Jdoshua's greatest battle, it is gpoing ta
be Joshua's victory. He gathers hia
friends around him and gives his vale-
dietory, and it is full of reminiseence.
Young men tell what they are going
to doj old men tell what they have
done.

Dead, the old chieftain must be laid
out. Handle him very gently; that
saored body is over one hundred
and ‘ten years of age Iay
him out, stretech out those feet

dan. Close those lips which hel
blow the blast at which the walls
of Jericho fell. Fold the arms
that lifted the spear toward the
doomed city of AL Fold it right
over the heart that exulted when the
five kiogs fell. Bat where shall we get
the burnished granite for the hend-
stone and the footstone? I bethink
myself now. I imagine that for the
head it shall be the sun that stood
still upon Gideon, 2nd for the foot the
moon that stood still in the valley of
Ajalon. -

—Nations like individnals, live or
‘die, but civilization ean pot perish.—
Mazzini. ; :

—None pities him that's in the snare,

old
faak ok ot k308 bl baite i

&

that walked dry shod the parted Jor-

corner with grest ¢aution on a windy
day lest the breeze should disarrsnge
his locks.

—Frederick Bonner, of the New York
Ledger, and Heury E. Abbey, the the-
atrical manager, were each fined $100
by Justice Laurence, of the New York
;upreme eourt, for failure to do jury

uty.

~—Charles I, of England was curt in
speaking to the gentlemen of his court
and to the common people he was
never known to speak at all.  His per-
sonal unpopularity had much todo with
his downfall.

—ieorge Latimer, whose rescue
Irom slavery in 1842 is a national re-
membrance, is still living in Lynn,
Mass,, but is in smch poor circum-
stances that the people ol Hoston are
raising a fund for him.

—Gen. Liartinez Campos, who has
been sent over from Spain to subdue
the Cuban insurrection, is sixty-one
years old. He has been an officer for
nearly forty years and during half that
time the first soldier of Spain.

—Mr. John R. Wilson, of Salt Lake
City, bas secured a piece of the Charter
Oak tree of Hartford, which will be
made into a table, on which it is pro-
posed to have the govermor sign the
first bill passed by the Utah legisla-
ture,

—Myron J. Whitney, of Syracuse, N.
Y., has filed a claim against the state
board of claims, in which he asks for
81,320,000, or $5,000 a day for the 264
days during which he was confined
without due process of law in the state
insane’asylum.

—On the field of Waterloo a topaz
seal, set in gold was recently found,
bearing the arms and motto of Vis-
count Barrington. It belonged to En-
sign Barrington, who was killed at
Quatre Hras, Jupe 16, 1815, and had
lain undiscovered for nearly eighty
years.

—The Prineess Meroedes, of Spain,
now in her thirteenth year, enjoys the
distinetion of being the only ex-queen
of her age in the world. She wasqueen
of Spain during the six months after
the death of her father, Alfonso XII.,
and before the birth of her brother, the
prezent king.

—Ex-Capt. Dreyfus hasarrived in the
penal colony of Cayenne and is in-
terned .on Devil’s island. He is al-
lowed to walk in an inclosure which
he cannot leave without running the
risk of being fired at by his warders,
who, six in nuomber, watch him care-
fully both night and day.

—Felix Faure, president of France,
can give Emperor William as good as
he sends. “*The French army,” said M.
Faure, recently, "is the safeguard and
the hope of the country, the constant
object of the solicitude of the govern-
ment of the republic. It can, under
all circumstances, reckon on the affec-
tionste attention of the president of
the republic.”

—Lieut. Charles Clark Jameson, of
the Fifteenth infantry, stationed at
Fort Sheridan, has received the coveted
prize of & transfer to the ord de-

and describes himaelf ss turning &

And youl”

Iroimn one."—Life.

Br becanse he
seea the deficiencies ol o 1 he is ignor-
ant, because he bas naver -on his
owa.—Bulwer.

MiLrow has mﬁdg in his
Batan, the intenss w would
rather reign in hell than serve in Heaven.—
Coleridgs.

Wess we eloquent as_angels, yeb
m@&lv qt;‘mn_ peop:’ s?m by listen-

SypscripEr—'Why is my paper 80 damp

Wuc{ issuet’ is s0
much due on it."—Christian Register.

A mosry sometimes runs away with its
rider, but unfortunately iy can’t throw him
and kill him,—Galveston News.

Mosr le would make s success of life
if they only had a friend to do their thinking.
= Milwaukee Journal.

WhesE one'"nerson desires to be heard
fen are sa with being seen.—Milwan
lneJnn_rna]..

i/ IS
“No, Ma dear, it Is not good form ta
wear w;"omm a sack coat."—

e
Bur—No, Mr.

, Jconnot marry you,”
He—*'Do your pares is object!” Bhe—''No,
1 do."—Harlem

Lawren—"We'll at the truth.” Cllend
—"Well, you know whas to do with it when
you get at it."—Hrooklyn Life.

Do et
Iberater Tayinelbls attachurent vo thohighest
o) ¥ o
o0dls. Spring. kU8
Max Is the the kost joyous of
I‘oltrtha species of cren Ahuﬂ’omd be

him sll are serious.—Addkan.

X
“En'sy man," sald Uncle Eben, “dat prides
hisse'f onbein’ a pessimist, am er walkin®
denunciation obhis wife's cookin': '—Wash-

ington Star. »

Ko max ever did a d injury to sa-
cther, ﬁus at the me“wm B greater |
to himself.—Hom

~
|

ht !

“Wnex er man talks er tremenjus

'bout whut agood fren’ ob your'n he is
said Uncle E “listen ter 'fm, but doan
trade hosses wif "im."—Washington Star,

—— e

“Now, Charles, lot us make o liat of your

debts,” “One moment, doar unele, till I

havoe filled up your inkstand.—|
Blaetter.

e A e—
1mve he focl, the gross fool, to
believe the of a friend wounld hold &
ifnwu mine own could not contain.—Mas-
ger.

— .
Jess—+Well, what did #ay when
asked him f:.!{-L my hand Jaek’—“ﬂa nﬂm
me the refusal of it."—Exzchange.

“Ea'rY clon '?,uld Uncle Eben, ‘“hab er
silver linin’. %atrw‘hhm dat er heap ob
men ain't got euvergy 'nuffl ter huatle an®
::;hn de ¢luad wrong side out."—Washing-

partment &f the army asa first lieuten-
ant. This officer made a reputation
for himself during the strike last year
at Chicago by taking his place on the
pilot of a locomotive and foreing his

men.

“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

—Nothing but thorns and thistles
will grow in tracks made by the cloven
hoof.—Ram’s Horn.

—Mack—'*Was the girl Higbee mar-
ried idered a good tch?" Rob-
bins—*1 imagine so. She fires up at
the least provocation.”—Brooklyn Life.

—1I have unlearned contempt. It is
a sin that Is engendered earliest in the
soul, and doth beset it like n poison
worm, feeding on all its beaunty.—N.
P. Willis.

—"A feller don't know what to do,™
complained Tommy. “The kids that
maw wants me to play with, their
Jmothers don’t want 'em to play with
we."—Indianapolis Journal.

—"Which is my part in this duet?”
asked the prima d of her husband
who was the temor. “Your part?
Here it is, of course. The one with the
last word in it."—London Punch.

—Chambermaid (to eook, who is en-
gaged to a negro)—''So this is one of
hiz love letters. Why, it is full of
biots.” Coock — " Dlots? Nonsense!
Thosa are his tears."—Fliegende Blat-
ter.

—A Cool Deed. —"I saw a cool deed
this morning,"” remarked Fangle dt the
supper-table. “What was it?" asked
his wife with lnterest. “The title to
an ice-house,” replied the wretch.—
Harlem Life. = :

— Fozzleton—*"'Every time you meas-
ure me for & pair of trousers you meas-
ure me a little short.” —Tailor—"That
isn't my fault.” Fozzleton —*Why
not?’ Tailor—"Because you always
come in that way."—Brooklyn Eagle.

—Dauber—*'1 heard a fine compli-
ment paid to my painting of ‘Meph-
istopheles’ to-day.” Critigue—"What
was that?” Dauber—"A fellow looked
at it for awhile and said: *Well, that
looks like the devil.’"—Philadelphia

Record.

—“Well," said one bacillus to an-
other, “how are you and your human
being getting along?” *“It'sa pretty
zlose struggle,” was the reply, *“'ns to
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Clairette

is improvement on any .

Sold everywhere. Made only by

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
ST. LOUIS. g

Is not Behind
The Times.
Neither are the women
who use it. ‘Thous-

ands of thrifty house-
keepers say that.

compare results.

which of us gan hold out the long
nder the doctor’s dicine,”—Wash-
mg—é“;::'él ter—*‘Say,the furnace
rpen “'Say.the

is ¢lean vut of whack, and the house is
like » barn.” Undaunted Manager—
“All right, change the Dbill to ‘Ses of
Ice, -and the audience will think we
are giving them & mew thing in real-
ism. *— ‘ournal. :

who,warned ‘would pot beware
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