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THE DEBUTANTE.

Here in her dainty chamber
On the snow-white bed it lies,
The dress that brought such a sparkie
Of joy to her viclet eyes.
A wonder garment fashioned
In yards upon yards of lace,
With knots of silwery ribbons
To fasien the folds In place.

Go lay it away forever
in the sweet, dead leaves of the rose,
With the fan and the fairy slippers,
The gloves and the sl kcn hose,
The bodice, too, that was fitted
“To her giriish and graceful shape,
And, heavy with frosty fringes,
The long white opera cape.

For Madge she is done with dancing,
And the pleasures and pains of life;
No babe shall call her mother,
And no man call her wife.
For below in the darkened parior,
With her slender feet unshod,
£he lles on a couch of lilles,
All dressed for the Court of God.
A N —Minna Irving, o The Puritax.

CHAPTER XXIV.—CONTINUED.

1 borrowed an arquebus from one of my
men, and the arrangement was that we were
to charge out after a volley, the first shot of
which I was to fire. All being now ready, it
was only necessary for us to wait. 1 would
merely add that in order to prevent dis-
covery by the neighing of the horses, we had
muzzled ours as far as possible. There was
now a dead silence, that was only broken by
the rustie of the leaves overhead, an occa-
sional crack amongst the dry boughs as a
squirrel moved against them, or the uneasy
movement of a horse, which cansed a clink
of a chain-bit, and a straining sound made
by the leathers of the saddlery, that was not
in reality so loud as it seemed; but cansed
Jacopo and Bande Nere to scowl fiercely at

. the unfortunate rider, a scowl which was

faces, when their own beasts sinned. We
had not long to wait; presently we heard
voices shouting, the clatter of horses trot-
ting, a rapid reining in at the ascent, ind a
nuinber of followers and lackeys, some

led mules beside them, came past, and went
on, heedless of the eager faces watching
them through the trees. Ove or two of our
horses became so uneasy that 1 was afrand
of immediate discovery, but so occupied were

that whet with this, and the thwacking of
their animals, and in some cases the efforts
to remaia on, we remained unnoticed. Then
there was a short interval, and the suspense
was strained to breaking point. Ina while
we heard the firm beat of a war horse’s hoof,

Monsignore lozardo, a tall, thin man,
wrapped in a purple cloak, with a fur cap
on his head. Ije rode a strong ambling
mule, and by Lis side wes the commander of
the escort. I ¥ behind were four
troopers, then the mules with the ducats,
Lehind these again six other lances, whilst
he rear wes brought up by Lalf-a-dozen
withouta sword amongst them. But
me a'most dumb with surprise
the leader of the escort was none
D’Entrangues himself. There
i was up, and |
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within me, but my
. In another moment
dead, and my revenge ac-
ready in my hand. 1
second at the line of
watching we, then back
of my weapon. D’En-
not 2 yards away. 1
could scarcely breathe as 1 pointed the ar-
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Castor’s hoofs, with
shall never forget. The next instant
D’Entrangues and I crossed blades, and
he recognized me or not 1 donot
but he fought with a skiil and ficrce-
seen equaled. At last |
and cut sav y at him. lle
his blade, but so

Ml

not say you were not to move?”’
odlm::m:tn—-h; hlelo' lau-y“!
4 can
. this tale back to St. Armande?”

mwounted on horses, others on mules, with {

the knaves in babbling together, ali 2t once, |

and our guarry came in view. First came |

1 “My Father** he cried, “receive her soul!™
And some one said softly:
“Amen!”

CHAPTER XXV,
THE VENGEANCE OF CORTE.

We buried our dead; and madame slept
beneath the ilex, in the courtyard at the
castle, below the north wall. Over her name-
less grave we raised a rude cross, and after
it was done. Carillon bade me tarewell. e
vws going, he said, to bear the story to St.
Armande, sid when he reached it, 1 wit
there waes sorrow i the Dicard chateau,
whence madame tock 2er name. 1€ was with
a heart of lead that 1 rode ind o Sasveferrata,
end there, as arranged, made over my pivic
to Hawkwood. The tale of the ducats was
complete, and the Englishman, giving me iy
quettance. held out his hand, saying bluntly :

“1 wronged you, Di Savelli; but | know
now. W2 all know, for Bayard has told us.”

1 hesitated. Many memories came to me,
and there was bitter resentment in my soul.
They hizd all been too ready to believe. They
had flung me forth as a thing too vile to
lﬂuch, and now-—it was L7 easy matter to
{ hold ont a hand, te say: “Vamwoepy”
think that a civil word woa!d heata
wound.

&

The kind world was going ic £give
me, because it had wronged me. Such asai
was, bowever, it was the world, and things
Lad made me a little hamble. After all, of
the positions were reversed; if 1 stood in
Hawiwood's place, and he m mine, how
should 1 have acted? 1 would not like to
say.

“Come,” said MHawkwoad, “let the past
be covered. Come back -we want you.”

*“As you will,” and 1 took his grasp; “1
will come back in a little tmie. Till then
adieu!”

“Good by!" and we parted.

Five minutes later, 1 was spurring to
Rome, my following at my heels. It was, in
a mauner, putting my neck on the block, for
Bozardo was probably making %is way
thither with all speed, and doubtiess D'En
trangues as well. Recognition was alimost
certain; but risk or no nsk, 1 was bound to
see the cardinal, and tell him my tusk was
done. Little dad T think, however, as Cos
tor bore me, with his long, easy gallop, across
the cak forests of the Nera, that the tace of
| affairs in Rome had been changed in an hour,
" and that, had 1 so wished, I might have, in
| safety, proclaimed what 1 had done from the
{ very house tops. As we came nearer the
| eity, it was evident thut there was some

great commotion within, for, from every

quarter pillars of Jdim smoke vose up in

= e

Sistine chapel. ¥ reached the Seala Regia,
and although 1 knew the 8istine chapel wan
but a few feet distant, vet, owing to the
darkness that prevailed, 1 missed the way,
amd Jacopo was of course unable to hielp me.
Groping onwards we eame to a small door,
and pushing it, found it to epen casily. It
led into a narrow, vaulted passage, wher
the darkness was as if a velvet curtain ot
black bung before us. *l do not Like the
look of this, excellency,” said Jacopo, as w2
halted in front of the door.

“Keep a drawn sword,” | answered, “and
follow me.”

We could only go in single file, and picked
our way with the greates, cave, our feel ring
1ag v the stone tloor.  Except for this, the
stlen & was iatense, and we could hear no
secnd of the deviltry outside. The passage
continued, until we almost began to think

| it had no end, but at last the darkness gave
| way to a semigloom, and a Lant bar of light

gleamed ahead of us. At this we increased
our pace, finding a sharp corner, a Litle be
vonud which rese a winding thght of stars,
ending before a half-open door, through
which the dun hight came. 1 put my foot on
the tirst of the steps, and was about to as

, e, when we were startled by hearing a
1 v o mortal agony, followed by a laugh,

o wild ana (&0, so exultant, and yet so
fulist: alice, thar X ~hilled us to the bone.
It pealed throz® the dom,&nd echoed down
the passage belinG = until horead
cadence became famter and famter, hnaily
aying away mto the black dariiess.

“God save us!™ exclaimed Jacopo, it is a
fiend laughmg its way to hell.”

He went on, with chattering teeth, to
adjure me Lo go no further; but crossing my-
self, 1 bade him be silent, and stepped for
wards. Smce that moan of agony, and ter
rible laugh of triumph, there was no sound,
avd I could almost hear my heart beating, as
1 reached the door. Jacopo had nerved him
self to follow me, and stood pale and trem-
bling at wy shoulder, his sword quivering in
his shaking hand. 1 was mysell not tree
trom fear, for no man may combat with
spints, but after a moment's hesitation, |
looked cantious!y . | saw before me a room
ol great size, dimly lighted by two tall can
dles, burning on each side of a massive bed
stead, on whnch lay a man bound, and writh
ing in the throes of death. The ight, though
fuint around the room, feil full on the tace
ol tue man, and horribly as the features were
changed, distorted as they were, | saw they
were those of Alexander, and that he was

Je

| in lis last agony, alone and friendless in his

spiral columns, and then spreading out iike |

a fan hung sullenly in the yvellow of the sun
set.
fand swords were out. We soon began to
meet parties of fugzitives, hurrying from the
city, and making across conntry in all di
rections. They avoided us hile the plague,
! and the mere glint of cur arms was suthoent
to make them scatter to right and left, leay
mg such property as they couldenot bear

roadside.
| ride after the runaways, and question them;
| but 1 forbade this, knowing we should hear

sprendid palace.  Yet not alone, there was
avother figpure in the room. As | looked, it

! stepped out of the gloom of the rich curtains

It was clear that houvses were burming, |

a’ the window, and standing over the bed,

| 1maghed agam, that termible laugh of devilish

soon enough, and that if there were danger, |

it would be best to hold togeéther.
" and Jacopo, riding np beside

“Per Baceo!
| me, pointed ta a black cloud, which slowly

rose and settled above the vineyards of the |
Pincian hill, “we had best go with a leaden |

boot, excellency. There is a devil's carnival
m Rome, or I am foresworn.”
At this mocture, we turned an abrupt cor
)

{ver of the road, coming upon a crowd of :
fugit:ves, who seemed to be running for

vards, earing hittle where they went, so that
thiey put a distanee between them and Rome
Amongst the throng w
nized; and i a wean hahit, momnted on a
mule, which was batinate fit,
| sud refused to budge, although soundly
i thwacked, 1 saw the cardinal of Strizonia.
| Bidding Jacopo keep the men together, 1
| rode up to him, and asked:

| *Can 1 render your eminence any a:ild?’
His round eves, starting out of his head
like & runaway Lare's, glanced ot me n fear,

eized with an

end the stick he bore dropped from Lis hand,
no doubi much to the satisfaction of the

nule. At first he was unable to speak, for
my words scemed to fill the man with terror,
and I had to repeat the question, before he
stammercd out:

“You arve wistaken, sir; I am no cminence,
but a peor brother of Mount Carmel, on my
way to Foligno, out of this hell behind me,”
and he glanced over his shoulder towards
Rome.

“1 see,” 1 answered with a smile, “but if
the poor brother of Mount Carmel will look
more closely at me, he will see a friend. In
short, your cminence, [ am Di Savelli.”

“Corpo di Bacco! 1 mean our Lady be
thanked. And =o it is you, cavaliere! Take
my advice, and turn your horse’s head to
Foligno. On beast!” and he kicked at the
mule, which moved not an inch.

“I am for Rome, your eminence; Lut what
has happened

“Oh, that I had a horse!” he groaned.
“What has happened? Everything has hap-
pened. Alexayder is dead or dying. Cesare
dead, they say, and burning in hades by this.
Orsini and Colonna at the old ganze of ham-
mer and tongs—"

“And the cardinal—D’Ambo’se?”

“Safe enough, I believe, as the Orsini hold
the Borgo, and have declared fer I'rance.”

“Trusi me, vour reverence, you will be
safer in_ Ilome than out cof it. The whole
country will rise at the news, and the habit
of Mouat Carmel will not save the cardinal
of Strigonia. Turn back with me, and I will
escort you to the Palazzo Corneto.”

To make a short story, D'Este agreed after
a little persuasion, and the mule was kind
cnough to amble back very willingiy to
Rome. We placed his cminence in the cen-
terof our troops, and went onwards, cutering
the city by the PPorta Pinciana, riding along
leisurely in the direction of 8. Trinita di
Monti, and thence straight on towards the
Ripetta. It was a work of no little danger
to make this last passage, for everywhere
bands of plunderers were engaged in gutting
the houses, many of which were in tlames,
and we continually came across dead bodies,
or passed houses from which we heard
shricks of agony. We could help no one
It was all we could do to keep cur own heads
on our shoulders; but by dint of shouling,
“‘AColonna!™ with the Celenna, and “Orsini!
Orsini!” with their rivals, and sometunes
hitting a shrewd blow or two, we crossed
the Ripetta, and in a few minutes were safe
in the Palazzo Corneto.

Here we were received by Le Clere, who
comforted the trembling Strigonia, with the
assurance that an excellent supper awaited
him, informing me, almost in the same

back, ing us three breath, that I)’Amboise was in the vatican.

two were living, one who was going | I lost no time in repairing thither, which I

away. did on foot, accompanied by Jacopo alone,

I bathed the forehead and drawn lips, | aud made my way without et or hindran.e

from which flowed a thin stream of blood, | to the Torre Borgia. Here cverything wasin

and as I did so ber eyes opened, but the film | the wildest confusion, and the Spanish sol-

of death was on them. : diers of the pope were plundering right and

- “Di Savelli—Ugo—,” and she was gone. left. I stumbled across De Leyva, who, with
Gone like a flash, flung swiftly and fast | a few men at \is back, was trying to main-

, struck down, perkaps unwit- | tain order. He gladly accepted the offer of

my sword, and we did what we could to pre-

. » ‘her. I have often wondered if | vent the wholesale robbery from going on.
! D’Entrangues ever knew who fell to his | In a brief interval of rest, I asked:
pistol shot. H be did, God pity him! Inthe| “Do you know where D’ Amboise 1s*”
eone glimpse | of his white face, ashe | “In the Sistine chapel, with half-a-dozen
y cv:tﬁ_ rode off, I thought I saw | others; De Briconnet guards the entrance.”
a ‘“ 3 n‘mw-tu “mwz"l A 13
quickly, then no time to think, “Dead or dying— not even w
and now I can recall but the end. where is is; Don Michele has seized as much
To her dead lips Carillon pressed his cruci- | as he can, and, carrying Cesare on a litter
fix, into her ears be mumbled prayers. | has escaped to Ostia.”
1 knelt and prayerless, beside him, | “Then Casare is not —"
" thinking only of the great love that had laid { “No. Cross of St. James! see that?” and
down a life. :rhdutnelm(' drunken crowd, full
One by one my men stole up, and stood in | with wine and plunder, who passed by us
a half ciecle, leaning on the cross-handles of | with yells, into the great reception-rooms.
= their swords, over which the grim, bearded | Followed by the few men who remained
~ faces ed after them, and
I made for the

| Pttle pin prick.
hell 1s not yet hot enongh for him.
s a figure T 1ecog- |

oy, At the sound, the dying man moaned
“hrough lus black, foam-clothed lips, and
"orte, tor it was he, bent over the body and
nocked him.

“Roderigo Borgia, Vicar of Christ, hell
yavwns for yvou; but a few moments, Borgia,

only equaled by their stolidly impassive with them to the tender mercies of the | bus a few moments of life; think you, that
dome of Iy men were caget h\! vea suffer now?

There is more coming
thgs 1 even cannot dream of.” In the face
of Alexander came so awiul a look of en
trexty that 1 could bear it no longer. 1
stepped mto the room, and putting my hand
«n Corte's shoulder, said:

“Come, let him die in peace.”™

He turned on me with a snarl, but recog
nizing me, laughed again.

“Ha' ha! Let bim die in peace. Why,
man, you saw her die, and can say  this?
But heis going too. It isa weck sinee his doce
tor, Matthew Corte, bled him for an ague,
and tonched him with a little kaife, just a
He began to die then; but
e dies
m too much peace. Why, my dog died in
more agouy! But ke has felt something.
See those torn curtains!  See this disordered
toom!  He tove those curtains in his mad-
Iie bit at the wood of the chars, he
howled like a deg at the moon, and they
ticd him here, and left him. 1 alone watch.
I will let him die in peace. Ha! ha! It s
good. 1 do not want him to die yet. | give
him food, and he lives. Ina little while per
kaps he will die. But in peace! ha! ba! |
could almost die with laughter, when 1 hem
that. Itstoo good! Ha! ha!”

I saw it was hopeless to do anything with
Corte, and the pope was bevond repair. |
might have cut down the madman, but it
would have served no purpose. For a mo
ment 1 thought 1 would pass my sword
thirough the Borgia, and {ree him from pam.
It would have Leen a mercy, but 1 luckily
had the sense to réstrain myself. ' Agdin.
Alexander deserved his fate, and a few min
utes more or less would make no difference.
So 1 left the wretch to die the death of a
dog, that befitted his life, and turning on my

ness,

| heel, went back through the passage.

Jacopo heaved a sigh of relief as we came
out, and I feit a different man as | ran down
the steps of the Scala Regia. lere 1 met
with De Leyva again, and told him what |
had seen.

“The Cameriengo has-just gone to him,’
he answered, veferving to the pope, “and you
have nussed D’ Amboise. lle has returned
to the Palazzo Corneto. I can do nothing
here, and am geing myself. Do you walk or
ride? 1 have no horse.”

“Walk,” 1 answered, and the Spaniard
linked hLis armn in mine, as, followed by
Jacopo, we took our way back to the car
dinal’s house.

On reaching there I sought ) Ami oise at
once. lle had heard of my arrival, and was
awaitingme. Alterabrief gzreeting, ] told hin
his lusiness was done, and haaded bim the
quittance 1 had received from Hawkwood
He was mightily pleased, as may be im
agined. [ felt it my duty to inform him of
the death of St. Armande, telling him how
it occurred, without in any way disclosing
my knowledge of the secret. He was much
afiectad.

“It is a sad business,” he said, “but we
have other things to think of now. Mon
Dicu! moa Dieu!” And to this day | am
wnaware if he knew or not.

But the night was not yet over, an:l late
as it was, there were yet things to be done,
About midnight we heard that Alexander
was dead, and a few minutes later Gentil’
Orsim hurried to the cardinal. They held a
hasty council, and De Briconnet and | were
surumoned. News had come that Cesare had
not vet ieft Ostia, that he was too ill to
travel, and 1)’Amboise and Orsini resolved
oa a bold stroke. It was nothing loss than
the cepture of Borgia. Orsini offered to lend
200 lances for the purpose, but a leader was
wanted. He could not go himself, as his
arch enemy, Fabrizio Colonna, held all Rome
on the leit bank of the Tiber, and was in
sufficient foree to make a dash for the Borgo
at any moment. The short of it was, that
at the cardinal’s recommendation, I received
the command, and about two in the morning
set out for Ostia. If the ships Cesare had
hirved had arrived the matter was ended, and
we could do nothing; but if not, there was
every chance of his surrendering without a
blow, as although he had about 500 men
with him, they were not to be relied on, ex
cept the hali-dozen cut-throats who form ed
Ins personal guard, and who might be
trusted to fight to the last. The luck which
Lad followed me so far favored me agrin,
and pressing on as fast as our horses could
bear us, we came up with the fugitivesin the
carly morning. Only one ship, too small to
hold all, had come, and they were crowded
cn the banks of the Tiber, making every ef
fort to embark. The river shore was strewn
with the enormous quantity of baggage they
had with them, and a scene of the utmost
confusion took place on our arrival. [he
ship was drawing up to the quay, and we
could see the litter of the Borgia, surround
ed by the few men who meant to fight. The
affair was over in five minutes, and Cesare
was my prisoner. Seeing how matters
stood, the master of the ship anchored in
mid-stream, heedless of the yells and exe
crations of the followers of the Borgia, who
were not spared by my men. Indeed, 1 had
great difficulty in keeping Cesare from harm.
He was in truth very ill, but was able to
gasp out as he yielded:

“Maldetto! It is my fate. 1 had pre
pared for everything except being ill.” De
then lay back in his litter, and spoke no
more.

[TO BE CONTINUED.)
e

Woman's Wit,

The French ambassador of the day
compiained to a bright English woman
of high rank because her country failed
to intervene in the Franco-Prussian
war, ending his diatribe with the re-
mark: *“After all, it wac ‘0 be expect-
ed. We used to think you were a nation
of shopkeepers, and now we know you
are.” “And we.” said she, “used fo
think the French a nation of sold’ers
and now we know they arenot”—- N Y

Post.

LIVING IN CHRINT.

Dr. Talmage Speaks of the Benefits
of a Religious Existence.

How 1t Makes Tix Devotees Happier
—fractical Rellgion the YVreiend
of Longevity — Gospel of
yersday Life.

(Copyrighi, 194, by Louis Kiopsch)

This sermon of Dr. pre
sents a gospel for this life as well as
the next and shows what religion does
for the prolongation of carthly exist-
ence; text. Psalm xei, 162 “With long
life will 1 satisfy him."

Through the mistake of its friends
been  chietly

aud gravevards,

Talmage

religion has associated
with sickbeds The
whole subject to nany people is odor-
ous with chlorine and carbolic acid.

There are people who cannot  pro-

nounce the word religion  without |
[ hearing in it the clipping chisel of |

the tombstone cutter. 1t is high time
that this thing were changed and that
religion instead of being represented
as a hearse to earry the  dead
should be represented as a chariot in
whicl the living are to trivmph.
Religion, far from
from one’s vitality, is a glorious addi-
tion. It is sanitive, curative, hygienie
It is good for the eyes. good for the
sars, good for the spleen, good for
the digestion, good for the nerves,
eood for the muscles. When David,
in another part of the Psalms, prays
that religion may be dominant. he
does not speak of it as a mild sick-
ness or an emancipation or an at-
tack of moral and spiritual eramp
He speaks of it as “the saving health
of all nations,.” while God in the text
promises longevity to the pious, say-

out

S0 subtracting

ing: “With long life will 1 satisfy
him.”
“The fact is that men and women

die too soon. It is high time that re-
ligion joined the haud of medical sci-
enece in attempting to improve human
longevity.  Adam  lived 930 years,
Methuselah lived 969 years. A< late
in the history of the world as Vespa-
sian there were at one time in his em-
pire 15 people 135 years old. So far
down as the sixteenth century Peter
Zartan died at 185 yvears of age. 1 do
not say that religion will ever take
the race back to antediluvian longev-
ity, but I do say that the length of hu-
man life will be greatly improved.

It is said in Jsaiah Ixv., 200 “The
chill shall die a hundred years old.™
Nov:, if, according to Scripture, the
child is to a hundred years
may not the men and women reach
to 300 and 400 and 50027 The fact
that we are mere dwarfs and skele-
tons compared with some of the gen-
erations that are to come. Take the
African race. They have been under
bondage for centuries. Give them a
chance and they develop a Toussaint
I'Ouverture.  And if the white
shall be brought out from the serf-
dom of sin what shall be the body?
What shall be the soul? Religion has
only just touched our world. Give it
full power for a few centuries, and
who can tell what will be the strength
of man and the beanty of woman and
the longevity of all?

My design is to show that praeticzl
religion is the friend of longevity; 1
prove it. first, from the fact that it
makes the care of your health a posi-
tive Christian duty. Whether we shall
keep early or late hours, whether we
shall take food digestible or indigesti-

be old.

is

race

. ble, whether there shall be fhorough

or incomplete mastication, are ques-
tions very often referred to the realm
of whimsicality, but the Christian man
lifts this whole proolem of health into
the accountable and the divine. He
says: “God has given me this body.
and he has called it the temple of the
Holy Ghost. and to deface its altars
or mar its walls or erumble its pillars
is a God-defying sacrilege.” lle sees
God’s caligraphy in every page--an-
atomical and physiological. e says:
*“Giod has given me a wonderful body
for noble purposes.” That arm with
32 carious bones wielded by 46 cu-
rious muscles, and all under the
biain’s telegraphy—330° pounds  of
blood rushing through the heart every
heur— the heart in 24 hours beating
100,000 times. doring the same time
the lungs taking in 57 hogsheads of
aics, and all this mechanism not more
m!ghty than delicate and easily dis-
turbed and demolished.

The Christian man says to himself:
“1f 1 hurt my nerves, ii I hurt my
brain, if 1 hurt any of my physical
faculties, 1 insult God and eall for
dire retribution.” Why did God tell

tke Levites mot to offer to Him in
sacrifice animals imperfect and dis-
eased? He meant to tell us in all

the ages that we are to offer to God
our very best physical condition, and
a man who through irregular or glut-
tonous eating ruins his health, is not
offering to God such a sacrifice. Why
did Paul write for his cloak at Troas?
Why should such a great man as Paul
be anxious about a thing so insignifi-
cant as an overcoat? It was because
he knew that with pneumonia  and
rheumatism he would not be worth
half as much to God and the church
as with respiration easy and foot free.
An intelligent Christian man would
consider it an absurdity to kneel down
at night and pray and ask God's pro-
tection while at the same time he kept
the windows of his bedroom tight shut
against fresh air. He would just as
soon think of geing to the top of his
house and leaping off and then pray-
ing to God to keep him from getting
hurt. Just as lorg as you refer this
whole subject of physical health to
the realm of whimsicality, or to the
pastry cook, or to the butcher, or to
the haker, or to the apothecary, or Yo
the clothier, you are not acting like
a Christian. Take care of all your
physical forces—muervous, muscular,
bone, brain, celiular tissne—for all you
must be brought to judgment.
Smoking vour nervous system into
fidgets, burning out the coating of
your stomach with wine logwooded
and strychunined, walk.ng with thin
shoes to make yvour feet look delicate,
pinched at the waist until you are
nigh cut in two. and neither part
worth anything, groaning about sick
headache and palpitation of the heart,
which you think came from God,
when they eame from your own folly.
What right has any man or woman
to deface the temple of the Holy
Ghost? What is the ear? Why, it is
the whispering gallery of the human
soul. What is the eye? It is the ob-
servatory God constructed, its  tele-
scope sweeping the heavens, So won-
derful are these bodies that God
names his own attributes after dif-
ferent parts of them. Mis oxniscience
—it is God’s eye. MUis ompwresence—
it is God's car. 1llis omnipot: nce—it
i God's arm. ‘ihe upholstery of $hz
mildnight heavens—it the work of
Gol's fingers. His life-giving power—
it is the breath of the Almighty. 1is
do:ninion—*the government -hall be
upon his shoulder™ A bedy so divine-
Iy honored and so diviacly constructed
1»1 us be carefu! not to ahuse it

B

When it becomes a Christian duty
to take care of your health, is not the
whole tendeney toward longevity? If
I toss my watch about recklessly and
drop it on the pavement and wind it
up any time of day or night 1 hap-
pen to think of it and often let it run
down while you are eareful with your
watceh and never abuse it and wind it
up just at the samme hour every night
and put it in a place where it will
not sulfer from the violent changes of
atmosphere, which wateh will last the
lenger?
Now, the human body is God's wateh,
You see the face of the wateh, but the
beating of the heart is the ticking of
the wateh, Oh, be eareful and do not
let it run down!

Again, |
ligion is 2
faect that it is a protest against dissi-
pations which injure and destroy the
health,  Bad men and live a
very lite. Their sins Kill them.
I know hundreds of good old men. but

Common  sense auswers,

that
longevity

practical re
the

remark

friend ol in

women
short

I do not kpnow half a dozen bad old
men, Why? They didd not get old.
Lord Byron died at Missolopghi at
36 years of age, himsell his own Ma

| zeppit, his nnbridled passions the horse
that dashed with him into the desert.
Edgar \. Poe died at Baltimore at
years of Fhe black that
alighted on the bust above his cham-
ber door

Oniy

a5
age riaven
was delirtam tremens,

this and nothing more

St
said

at
doectors

bevond  midlife.  then  died
Helena, and his
that his disease was indueed by ex-
cessive snufling.  The hero of Auster-
litz, the man who by one step of his
foot in the center of Europe shook
the earth, Killed by a snuff box! Oh,
how many people we have known who
have mot lived out half their days
because of their dissipations and in-
dulgences! Now, practical reldzion is
a protest against all dissipation of any
kind.

“But,” you say, “professors of re-
ligion bhave fallen, professors of re-
ligion have got drunk, professors of
religion have misappropriated trust
funds, professors of religion have ab-
sconded.” Yes, but they threw away
their veligion before they did their
morality. If a man on a White Star
line steamer bound for wviverpool, in
mid-Atlantie jumps overboard and is
drowned, is that anything against the
Whiie Star line's eapacity to take the
man across the ocean? And if a man
jumps over the gunwale of his reli-
gion and goes down never to rise, is
that any reason for your believing that
religion has no eapacity to take the
man c¢lear through? In
il he had kept to the steamer his
Lody would have been saved: in the
other ease if he had kept to his reli-

one of

the one case

gion his morals would have been
saved.
There arve aged people who would

vears aco but

have been dead for
the defenses and the equipoise of re-
ligion. You have no more natural re-
sistance than hundreds of people who
lie in the cemeteries to-day, slain by
their own vices, The doctors made
their case kind and pleasant as
they could, and it was called conges-
tion of the brain or something eise,
but the snakes and the blue flies that
seemed to erawl over the pillow in the
sight of the delivious patient showed
what was the matter with him. You,
the aged Christian man, walked along
by that unhappy ope until you came
to the golden pillar of the Christian
life. Yon went to the right: he went
to the left. That is all the difference
between you. Oh, i this religion is
a_protest against all forms of dissipa-
"ticn, then it is an illustrious friend of
Ipngevity. “With long fife will I sat-
isfy him.

Again, religion is a friend of longev-
ity in the faet that it takes the worry
out of our temporalities. It is notl
work that Kkills men, it is worry.
When a man becomes a genuine Chris-
tiun, he makes over 1o God not only
his affections, but his family, his busi-
ness, his reputsiion, his  body. his
mind, his soul—everything. Indus-
trious he will be, but never worrying,
because God is managing his affairs,
How ecan he worry about business
when in answer to his prayers God
tells him when to buy and when to
sell, and if he gain that is best and
if he lose that is best?

Suppose you had a supernatural
neighbor who came in and sai:l: “Sir,
I want you to call on me in every exi-
geney. 1 am your fast friend; 1 could
fall bock on $20,000,000; 1 can fore-
see a panie ten years: | hold the con-
trolling stock in 20 of the best mone-
tary institutions of this  ecountrys
whenever you are in any trouble eall
on me and 1 will help you; you can
have my money and you can have my
influence: here is my hand in pledge
of it.” How much would you worry
about business? Why, you would say:
“I'll do the best I can, and then I'll
depend on my friend’s generosity for
the rest.”

Now more than that is promised to

as

every Christian business man. God
says to him: *I own New York and
London and St. Petersburg  and

Peking and Australia and California
are mine: 1 ean foresee a panic a
thousand years: 1 have all the re-
sources of the universe; and 1 am
vour fast friend: when you get in
business trouble or any other trouble,
call on me and 1 will help you: here
is my hand in pledge of omnipotent
deliverance.” How much shounld that
man worry? Not much. What lion
will dare to put his paw on that Dan-
iel? Is there not rest in this? Is
there not an eternal vacation in this?

“Oh.” you say, “here is a man who
asked God for a blessing in a certain
enterprise. and he lost 5000 in it.
Explain that.” 1 will. Yonder is a
factory, and one wheel js going north,
and the other wheel is going south,
and one wheel plays laterally, and the
other plays vertieally. 1 go te the
manufacturer, and 1 say: *“0O manu-
facturer, your machinery is a contra-
dietion. Whg do you not make all the
wheels go one way?” “Well." he says,
“I make them to go in opposite diree-
tions on purpose, and they produce
the right result. You go downstairs
and examine the carpets we are turn-
ing out in this establishment, and you
will see”™ 1 go down on the other
floor, and I see the carpets, and 1 am
obliged to confess that, though the
wheels in that factory go in opposite
direetions, they turn out a beautiful
result, and while I am standing there
looking at the exquisite fabrie an old
Sceripture passage comes  into  my
mind: *“All things work together for
good to them who love God.” Is there
not rest in that? Is there not tonie
in that? Is there not longevity in
that?

Suppose a man is all the time worried
ubount his reputation  Oue man says he
lies, another says he is stupid, another
sayvs he is dishonest. and halfl a dozen
printing establishments attack him,
yend he is in a great state of excitement
and worry and fume and cannot sleep.
But religion comes to Lim and says:
“Man, God is on yourside. Hewill take

Napoleon Bonaparte lived only just

that broker who some years ago in
Wall street, after he had lo~t money,
sat down and wrote a farewell letter to

if, instead of taking out of his pocket
a pistol, he had taiken out a well-read
New Testament, there would have been

|
’ his wife before he blew his brains out
|

| sedative,

all corroding eare,about
|

one less snicide. O nervous and feverish
veop!le of the workd, tr; this Almighty
You will five 23 years longer
under its soothing power, It not
choral that you want or morphine that

1<

vou want. It is the Gesnel of Jesus
Christ. “With long I'#: «ill 1 satisfy
him.™

Again, practical religion is a friend
of longevity in the fact that it removes
a future ex-

to know
what is to beeome of him. 17 you get on
boarvd a rail train, you want to know
at what depot it is going to stop. I
you get on board a ship, you want to
know into what harborit is going to

Istonee. I-f'.-l'_\ man wants

no interest in what is to be yvour future

ﬁ run, and if you should tell me you have
!
!

| Before

destiny I would in as polite a way as |
knov: tell you I did not believe you.
I had this matter settled with

referenee to my future exisienece the

' guestion almost worried me into ruined

|

kealth.  The anxieiies men have upon
this subject put together would make
a martyrdom. This is a state of awful
unhealthiness. There are people who

fret themselves to death for fear of

| dying,

I want to take the strain off yvour
nerves and the depression off your soul,
and 1 make two or thiee experiments,
Experiment the first: When you go out
of this world, it does not make any dif-
ferenee whether you have been good or
bad, or whether vou believed truth o
error, you will go straizht to glory.
“lmpossible,” yvou say. “My common
censeas well as my religion teaches that
the bad and the good cannot live to-
gether forever. You give me no eom
fort in that experiment.” Experiment
the second: When you leave this world,
vou will go into an intermediate state
where you ean get converted and pre-
pared for Heaven. “lhmpessible” you
say: “as the tree falleth, o it must lie,
and T eannot postpone to an intermedi-
ate state that reformation which ought
to have been effected in this state”
Experiment the third: There is no fu-
ture world., When a man dies, that is
the last of him. Do not worry about
what yon are to do in a future state of
being: you wjll not do anything. “Im-
you say. “There is some-
thing that tclls me that death is not the

possible,”

|

X

>

|

{

appendix, but the preface: there is
something that tells me that on this
side of the erave T only get started and
that 1 shall go on forever. My power
to think says forever, my affections say
forever. iny capacity to enjoy or suffer
forever,”

Well, you defeat me v my three ex-
periments. | have only one more to
make, and if you defeat me in that Fam
exhausted. A mighty one on a knoll
Jerusalem one day, the skies
filled with forked lightnings and the
ecarth filled with veleanie disturbances,
turited His pale and agonized face to-
ward the Heavens avd said: *I take
the sins and sorrows of the ages into my
own heart. 1 am the cxpiation. Wit-
ness earth and lizaven and hell, 1 am
the expiation.,” And the hammer
struck Him and the spears punctured
Lim, and Heaven thundered, “The
wages of <in is death!™ *“The soul that
sinneth it shall die!™ “1 will by no
means clear the guilty!™ Then there
was silence for half an hour, and the
lightnings were drawn back into the
scabbard of the sky and the earth
ceased to quiver and all the colors of the
sky began to shift themselves into a
rainbow woven out of the faliing tears

back of

of Jesus, and there was red as of the |

bloodshedding and there was blue as of
the bruising and there was green as of
the Heavenly folinge and there was or-
ange as of the day dawn. And along
the line of the blue T saw the words,
*1 was bruised for their iniquities.”
And aleue the line of the red 1 saw the
words, “The bloed of Jesus Christ
cleanseth from all sin.™ And along the
line of the green I saw the words, *“The
leaves of the tree of life for the healing
of the nations.” And along the line of
the orange I saw the words, “The day-
spring from on high hath visited us.”

And then T saw the storm was over,
and the rainbow rese higher and higher
until it seemed retreating to another
Heaven, and planting one column of its
colors on one side the eternal hill and
planting the other column of its colors
cn the cther side the eternal hill it rose
upward and upward, and, behold. there
was a rainbow about the throne.

Accept that saerifice and quit worry-
ing. Take the tonie, the inspiration,
the longevity. of this truth. Religion
is sunshine: that is health., Religion i=
iresh air and pure water: they are
healihy. Religion is warmth: that is
healthy. Ask all the doctors, and they
will tell yon that a quiet conscience
and pleasant anticipations are hygienie
1 offer you perfect peace now and here
after.

What do voix want in the faturé
world? Tell me, and you shall have it.
Orchards? There are the trees with 12
manner of fruits, yielding fruit every
month. Water scenery? There is the
river of life, from under the throne of
God, clear as erystal, and the sea of
glass mingled with fire. Do you want
musiec? There are the oratorio of the
“Creation,” led on by Adam, and the
oratorio of the “Red Sea.” led on by
Moses,and the oratorio of the Messiah,”
led on by St. Paul, while the ar hangel,
with swinging baton. controls the 144,-
000 who make up the orchestra,

Do you want reunion? There are
vour dead ehildren waiting to Kiss yon,
waiting to embrace yveu, waiting 1o
twist garlards in your hair. You have
been accnsiomed to open the door on
this side the sepulcher: I open the door
on the other side of the sepulcher.
You have been aceustomed to walk in
the wet grass on the top of the grave:
1 show vou the underside of the zrave,
The bottom has fallen out, and the
long ropes with which the pallbearers
let down vour dead let them clear
through into Heaven. Glory be to God
for this robust, healthy, religion! It
will have a tendeney to make you live
long in this world, and in the world to
come vou will have eternal life. “With
long life will 1 satisfy him.”

DEWEY POSES AS A MODEL.

New York Seunlptor Who Is Making a
Life-Sized Bust of the Hero
of Manila Bay.

Part of Admirai Dewey’s mornings
while iz New York recently were spent

in the studio of James E. Kelly,
seulptor at 318 West  Fifty-seventh
street. He sat there for hours while

Sculptor Kelly punched, gouged and
coaxed a big mass of clay that, some
day, is to be a life-sized bust of the hero
of Maniia. Mrs. Dewey sat patiently
with the admiral and offered, from
time 1o time, many hivts to both artist
and model.

Dewey's bust when eompleted will be
in brovze and wili go to Col. Jerome B.
Wheeler, of Maniton, Col.

Mr. Wheeler has ordered 40 bronze

FIFTY-SIXTH CONGRESS.

First Seasion.

Washington, Feb. 12.—S»>nate—The fol-
lowing bills were passeda: To encourage
enlistment in the navy by providing suec-
cessful npﬁllcanls with an outfit values
at $45; authorizing the president to nomi-
nate Brevet Maj. Alexander Stewart
Webb, on the retired list of the army, as
a lieutenant colonel; to authorize u‘on‘ A
8. Handy, at present minister to Greece,
Roumania and Servia, to accept the deco-
ration tendered him by the shah of Per-
sla; to authorize the following naval of-
ficers to accept orders and decorations
tendered to them by the government of
Venrezuela: Rear Adm. . T. Sampson,
Capts. H. C. Taylor, F. A. Cook, D. Sigs-
bee, F. E. Chadwick and C. F. Goodrich,
Commanders W. W. Mead, J. H. Dayton,
F. M. Symonds and . C. Todd; granting
permission for the erection of a bronze
statue in Washington in honor of Gen.
Francis E. Spinner, late treasurer of the
United States, and appropriating $2,50 for
a pedestal; for the preservation of the
frigate Constitution, the measure provid-
ing that the ship should be restored as
nearly as possible to its original condition.

House—The 35 private pension bills, fa-
vorably acted upon by the committee of
the whole at last Friday night's session,
were passed. A resulutlyun to print 15,000
copies of the reports of the Philippine
commission was adopted. Bills were in-
troduced as follows: Providing for the
erection in washington of a statue of
Lincoln and appropriating $500,000 for the
purpose: prohibiting corporations, trusts,
cte., from contributing to campaign funds
or for inftluencing or iIntimldating em-
!;In) es; providing for a commission to ad-

-

ust the indebtedness of the Central
branch of the Union Pacific railroad to
the government; an amendment to the
interstate commerce law =0 as te give the
commission greater powers; prohibiting
the trapsportation of convict-made goods

Washington, Feb. 13.—Senate—The finan-
cial debate was continued. Two great
speeches,
senate substitute measure and the other
in oppesition to it, were delivered, and
both were listened to by senators w.ch
cloge attention. The first was delivered
by Mr. Allison (Ia.), the ranking member
of the finance committee, who presented
his answers to the points ralsed against
the pending senate bill. Mr. Jones (Nev.)
declared that the bill was viclous and un-
warranted, conferring too great power
upon national banks and fastening the
country to a golden currency. He dis-
cussed the question from a historical and
philosophical viewpoint.

Housc—The members of the New York
delegation held a meeting as soon as they
were apprised of Representative Chicker-
ing's death, and appropriate resolutions
were drafted for presentation to the
house. The dead member's desk was
draped and wreathed in flowers when the
house met at noon. Mr. Payne (N. Y.)
then made the announcement of Mr.
Chickering's aeath. As a further mark of
respect the house adjourned at 12:25.

Washington, Feb. 14.—Senate—The rou-
tine business was brief. Immediately aft-
er it was concluded the financial bili was
presented by the chair, and after 2 o'clock
the debate proceedgd under the ten min-
ute rule and at times became spirited and

interesting. A test vote, indicating ap-
proximately the majority on the passage
of the bill, was taken. Mr. Chandler

(rep., N. H.) offered an amendment to
authorize the president to appoint com-
missioners to any international bimetalile
conference that might be called, and It
was defeated by a vote of 15 to 21,

House—The house entered upon the con-
sideration of the executive, legislative and
judicial appropriation bill Before Mr.
Hemenway (Ind.) who was in charge of
the biu, ealled it up, the reports on the
contested election case of Aldrich vs. Rob-
bins from the Fourth Alabama district
were submitted. The majority reported in
favor of the contestant and the minority
in favor of the sitting member. No action
was taken.

Wi ington, Feb. 15.—Senate-—-The sen-
ate v the gold currency bill by the
decizive majority of 46 to 29. Only two
of the amendments were adopted, viz.:

One offered by the finance committee
keeping the door open to international
bimetallism and one by Mr. Nelson, of
Minnesota, providing for national banks
with $35.0600 capital in town of not over
4.000. The bill as passed provides that
the dollar of 25 $-10 grains of gold nine-
tenths fine shall be the standard unit of
value and that all forms of 'nited States
money shall be maintained at a parity
with it; and that treasury notes and
greenbacks shall be redeemable in gold.

House—The house completed 26 of the
124 pages of the legislative, executive and
judicial appropriation bill without amend-
ment. During the general debate a va-
riety of topics were touched upon. Mr.
Boutelle (Il1.), Mr. Mlers (Ind.) and Mr.
Showalter (Pa.) discussed the Philippine
question: Mr. Grosvenor (O.) and Mr. Gil-
lette (Mass), civil service reform; Mr.
Driggs (N. Y.:‘. pensions, and Mr. Under-
wood (Ala.). his resolution to repeal the
fifteenth amendment to the constitution.

Washington, Feb. 16.—Senate—Consider-
ation of the tinancial measure having been
concluded, discussion of the i hilippine
question was resumed in the senate. Mr.
MeEnery (dem., La.) strongly opposed the

rmanent a2cquisition of the islands and

lieved the [U'nited States ought to re-
linquish them as soon as the authority of
this country had been asserted. Mr. Stew-
art took a pronounced sition in favor of
the products of any of the island Ses-
fons of the U'nited States free o ty.

he bill providing a form of government
for the territory of Hawaili was read, but
bevond that formality nothing was done
wyth it

House—- At the opening of the session
Mr. Bennett, the secretary of the senate,
apnounced to the house the passage of
the eurrency bill by the senate. Mr. Over-
street (Ind.), who had charge of the house
bill, asked unanimous consent that the
senate amendments be disagreed to and
the house agree to a conference. There
was no objection, and it was so ordered.
The house then went into committee of
the whole and resumed the consideration
of the legislative appropriation bill. By a
vote of 75 to 67 the provision for the civil
service commission was stricken out. The
house will reverse this action as usual on
an ayve and no vote. After 16 pages of the
bill had been disposed of the committee
arose, The night session for pensions was
postponed until Monday night.

Washington, Feb. 17.—Senate—Not In
session.

House—After an all day's debate the
legislative appropriation bill was passed
without division. The amendment strik-
ing out the provisivns for the civil service
commission was defeated by a vote of 77
to 123, The following bills were intro-
dueed: Authorizing the appropriation of
$e5. 9 for the improvement of Lorain
harbor, in consonance with the original
estimates, instead of $600,00, as appro-
priated by congress on the report of the
rivers and harbors committee; to n-
sion Eliza A. Lake, widow of Capt. J. N.
Lake Company H. 38d Ohio velunteers,
at $2) a month: to pension Stephen J.
Waits, Company ., 6th Kentucky infant-
ry, at $0 a month.

Senator Elkins Injured.

Washington, Feb. 19.—Senator El-
kins, of West Virginia, fell on the icy
sidewalk near the capijol during the
snow stoerm Saturday afternoon, sus-
taining bruises about the body and a
general shake-up. The attending phy-
sician says his condition is not seri-
ous.

lind a Narrow Escape From Death.

Columbus, 0., Feb. 19.—State Rail-
way Commissioner Kayler and his
wife were nearly asphyxiated by es-
caping fumes from a natural gas fur-
nace. They were found unconscious,
and Mrs. Kayler is still in danger from
the inhalation of the deadly gas.

River Steamer Sunk.

Rosedale, Miss., Feb. 19.—The
steamer New Mattie, of Memphis
sprung a leak and sank near the
mouth of White river. Two Negro
deck hands were drowned. The gern.
eral merchandise portion of the cargo
is a total loss. No estimate of the
property loss is given.

The Highest Nver Recorded.

Whitehall, N. Y., Feb. 15.—Thc
water in Lake Champlain is a foot
above the highest mark ever recorded.
There are numerous washouts on the
Delaware & Hudson road.

The Roeof Collapsed.

Joliet, 1il., Feb. 15.—One workman
was killed, two badly injured and sev-
eral others slightly hurt Wednesday
by the collapse of the heavy sheet iron
roof covering the cast house of the
1llinois Steel Co.’s plant here. Twenty
workmen are thought to be buried in
the debris.

Nine Prisoners Escape From Jail
Coffevville, Kan., Feb. 14.-—Nine of
the 11 piisoners confined m the city
jail escaped about miduight. Thay
crawled through a hole in the wall
from which they had pried a stone,

Tin Plate Works te Start Up.

Pittsburgh, Pa., Feb. 14.—The Mo-
nongahela tin plate works and the
Star tin platc works, both owned by
the American Tin Plate Co., which
have been closed for two months,
will resume operations on February
26. The two employ over i,000 men.

Intensely Cold in Londen.
London, Feb. 14.—The storm thai
came up yesterday developed into a

care of your reputation. If God be | portrait tableis ard busts of men cele- | blizzard. It is intensely cold in Lon-
with you, who can be against you? | brated in the nation’s history  from | don, and reports of severe weather are
How awuck should that wan weiry | Seaiptor Kelly, ohao ) heen engaged | comine in from all paris of the
tabout his reputation?  Not woeeh, 1 ow the work fos sovers! years, United hingdom.
N

one in favor of the pending*

Barnneles on Ocean Cables,
erecent investigations for cable laying fm
ih!." Pacific Orean have revealed the interest-
ing fact, that if not upon rock bottom, they-
Iy me encrusted with
and seaweed, heavy enough to break them..
This is like dyspepsia, which, if it is not
checked, grows until it breaks down
health. Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters will pre-
vent as well as cure indigestion, dﬁg:pm,
biliousness, liver and kidney troubles. It
makes weak stomachs strong. All
sell it.

No word is oftener on the Iips of men than
“friendship,” andiw_indea_i, tpo t t is
familiar to their aspirations. men
rr??:lr:amin of it. It is the secret of the
universe.—Thoreau.

—_——e

You never meet some men that t
not ask you to take a chance in a
Atchison Globe. L3

A Dose in— Time Saves Nine of Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar for Colds.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute-

do

»

— - -

Tgnorance is a blank sheet on which we
mn:rite: but error is a seribbled one om
which we must first erase.—Colton.

I believe Piso’s Cure for Consumption
saved my boy’s life last summer.—Mrs. Allie
Douglass, LeRoy, Mich., Oct. 29, "84

— @ —

Silent neighbors make a Gesirable neigh-
borhood. —Chicago Daily News.>

 Shallow Brooks

You have headache, back-
aeﬁep mptwl’ S or Ml‘l' v
troubles, or *‘that tired feel-
ing.”” These are the shallow

brooks with their noise. Seek the source
of the brook and it is deep and quiet.
The source of iilness is impure blood.
America’s Greatest Medicine, Hood’s Sar-
saparilla, is Nature’s owmn means of
cleansing the entire system. It has po
superior, no egual, only imitators,
Debility —“ My system was all rum
down. I had blackheads and that tired!
feeling. Ibegan taking Hocd's Sarsapa-
rilla and have gained ten pounds in weight
and feel like a new man.”” Wiliam J.
Knight, 821 Bluff Street, Piltsburg, Pa.

Hood's Pills cure liver lils; the non-irritating andt

ouly cathartle to take with Hood's Sarsaparilia..

growing, yielding
189, in Minuesota, 4000us. per anve.
BIG FOUR OATS
ylelds 250 bus. per scre, sad you

PELTZ
aod hay foed thisside ofthe stare!

BALLEY, BEARDLESS,
yicids 121 bus, ia N. Y. Wonderfol!

alifetime. An{
substitutes. If your
“Cahoon,’ send to us for free circular

of nearest dealer. GOUDELL €O., Antrim, N.

Established 1848.

Palmer’s Lotion

The Great BEAUTIFIER and

Skin Gu

Eczema, Sore
of the
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® postal, and we will send you our 156~ 2
® page illustrated catalogue free.
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napeits, Ind.

E. T. HOLMES, Iadia

FOR ALL LUNG FROUBLE

v

wAITEn Conuty Agents to soll wedicin=s, price
ustities sub- nts. Write w
i Cure U Co., Butler,

Are Often Noisy.”*
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