
AUTUMN COSTUMES. 

V**T Stylish Gowns with Hnts and 
t Gloves to Match. 

The two costumes pictured In illus- 
tration are types of autumn styles such as are met with at the exclusive 
and refined country resorts. The 
white cloth gown on the right is most, 

i 

charmingly set off by a yoke and a 
deep band of pale-blue silk striped 
with white, while the bottom of the, 
skirt and the corsage are finished 
with deep volants of pleated white 
gauze. A very stylish black velvet 
hat of an original shape, trimmed 
with autumn flowers, and black gloves 
complete this exquisite costume. The 
garment, worn by the lady on the left 
is made up In old red silk, richly 
trimmed with black lace, and is in- 
tended to be worn over a thin house 
gown when driving. A black feather 
boa and a black lace hat richly garni- 
tured with autumn flowers add to the 
nir of refinement and distinction 
which characterizes this garment. 

TWO JHINCS 
In Regard to Catarrh 

Iff, It is a t onatitutional Diaeaae; 
find 2d, it Requtrea a Con- 

at. it lit. in iifli 

These >two facte are now #o well known to the 
medical fraternity that local applications, like snuffs 
und inhalants, arc regarded as at best likely to give 
only temporary relief. To effect a permanent cure 

of catarrh requires a constitutional remedy like 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which by purifying the blood, 
repairing the diseased tissues, and Imparting healthy 
tone to the effected organs, does give thorough and 
last ing cure. 

“I want to say for the benefit of suffering humanity, 
that Hood’s Sarsaparilla is 

A Permanent Cure for Catarrh. 
Alter suffering with catarrh in my head for a num- 
ber of years, and using every obtainable remedy, I 
waa requested to take 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
( did so, and after uslug three er four bottle# I am 

healed of the most annoying disease the human sys- 
tem is heir to.” P. B. Stout, Sheridan, Ind. 

CHILD BIRTH • • • 

• • • MADE EASY! 
“ Mothers’ Friend is a scientific- 
ally prepared Liniment, every ingre- 
dient of recognized value and in 
constant use by the medical pro- 
fession. These ingredients are com- 
binedin a manner hitherto unknown 

“MOTHERS’ 
• FRIEND” • 

WILL DO all that is claimed for 
it AND MORE, it Shortens Labor, 

I Lessens Pain, Diminishes Danger to 
Life of Mother and Child. Book 
Ho “ Mothers "mailed FREE, con- 

taining valuable information and 
voluntary testimonials. 

Bent by express on receipt of price $1.(0 per bottlt 
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., Atlanta.Ga. 

GOLD BY ATT. DRUGGISTS, 

It is an old-fashion notion 
that medicine has to taste 

bad to do any good. 
Scott’s Emulsion is cod- 

liver oil with its fish-fat taste 

lost—nothing is lost but the 
taste. 

This is more than a mat- 

ter of comfort. Agreeable 
taste is always a help to di- 

gesuon. n. sicKenmg taste 

is always a hindrance. 
There is only harm in taking 
cod-liver oil unless you digest 
it. Avoid the taste. 

Scott & Bowne, Chemists, i3a South 5th Avenue, 
New York. 

Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 
Oil—aU druggists everywhere do. f 1. 

M 

^ ^|9||| 
I THE SMALLEST PILL IN THE WORLD! ^ 

• tvtfs ; •tiny liver pills® 
• have all the Tlrtnaa of the larger onea a 

equally effective | purely vegetable. W 
Exact alxe shown lu thta border. 

••••••••••• 
REWARDS 
PURE HAVANA Cutting, la the 

r DON’T brand of clean. 
HAUW buy a 10 cant Clear wbaa yon 
■ ■ II HI ■ can get as good a one .for 0 
II Ura | cent a. M.or motet now 

E¥Hntc!arr DON’T ta p”,*r 

W. B. ELLIS A CO., 
WINSTON. NORTH CA&OUKA. 

BSw*—r~~ *-ee. Dtu SWAN, Bearer Pam, Wla. 

SHORTHAND « Utfo rniat*” ad'rT’J AlffiS 
I'OWN BUSINESS COIASOli. JmaaTOWX. N. 1 

pTlitf vrxAK, iwroca Waaitna mortan (at 
XIISH well and keep well. HeattK Btiptr 
VIRUS talla bow. SO csa. a yaar. Saaaplacopj 
tna. Pr. J, H. PYE. Editor. Buffalo, N. x. 

Boox-xxxn»o, BualMaa fbrau, 
mmO, ArUKnutic, Short-hant, Me 
•tacoirrnYMAll.. Circular* fnw. 

407 Main St,, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Toole, ttc. Queen Novelty supply to.. Cincinnati, 

USSSSs 
A., / 

REV. DR. TALMAGE. 
THE BROOKLYiV DIVINE'S SUN 

DAY SERMON. 

Subject: “Sailing Up the Nile.’* 

TaxT: “The River la Mine and, I Have Made It.”—Ezekiel xxix., 9. 
Aha! This is the River Nile. A brown or 

yellow or silver cord on wnich are hung more jewels of thrilling interest than on any river that Was ever twisted in the sunshine. 
It ripples through the book of Ezekiel, and 
flashes in the books of Deuteronomy and 
Isaiah and Zecharia and Nahum, and on its 
banks stood the mighties of many ages. It 
wa* the crystal cradle of Moses, ana on its 
banks, Mary, the refugee, carried the infant 
Jesus. To find the birthplace of this river 
wap the fascination and defeat of expedi* tioi .s without number. 

Not many years ago Bayard Taylor, our 
gie it American traveler, wrote, “Since Co- 
lt11* bus first looked upon San Salvador, the 
ear. h has but oue emotion of triumph left 
for aer bestowal, and that she reserves for 
him who shall first drink from the fountains 
of the White Nile under the snow fields of 
Kilima-Njaro.” But the discovery of the 
sources of the Nile by most people was con- 
sidered an impossibility. The malarias, the 
wild beasts, the savages, the unclimable 
steeps, the vast distances, stopped all the ex- 
peditions for ages. 

An intelligent native said to Sir Samuel 
W. Baker and wife as they were on their 
way to accomplish that in which others had failed: “Give up the mad scheme of the Nile 
source. How would it be possible for a lady an<* delicate to endure what would 
kill the strongest man? Give it up.” But the work went on until Speke and Grant and Baker found the two lakes which are the 
source of what was called the White Nile, ! 

these two lakes with the names 

So ljlP*or*a and Albert. These two lakes, i 
tilled by great rainfalls and by accumulated ! 
snows from the mountains, pour their 
waters, laden with agricultural wealth such ; 
as 1 Jesses no other river, on down over the | cataracts, on between frowning mountains, on between cities living and cities dead, on 
tor four thousand miles and through a con- tinent. 

But the White Nile would do little for 
Egypt if this were all. It would keep its 
banks and Egypt would remain a desert. But from Abyssinia there comes what is called the Blue Nile, which, though dry or 
nearly dry half the year, under tremendous 
rains about the middle of June rises to great 
momentum, and this Blue Nile dashes with 
sumien mnux into the w mte Nile, which in 
consequence rises thirty feet and their com- bined waters inundateEgypt with a rich soil 
which drops on all the fields and gardens as 
It i? conducted by ditohes and sluices and 
canals every whither. 

The greatest damage that ever came to 
Egypt came by the dryibg up of the Elver 
Nile, and the greatest blessing by its health- 
ful and abundant flow. The famine in Jo- 
seph’s time came from the lack of sufficient 
Inundation from the Nile. Not enough Nile 
is drought; too much Nile is freshet and 
plague. The rivers of the earth are the 
mothers of its prosperity. If by some con- 
vul non of nature the Mississippi should bB 
taken from North America, or the Amazon 
from South America, or the Danube from 
Europe, or the Yenisei from Asia—what 
hemispheric calamity! StiU, there are other 
rivers that could fertilize and save these 
countries. 

As we start where the Nile empties into 
the Mediterranean Sea, we behold a won- 
derful fulfillment of prophecy. The Nile in 
very ancient times used to have seven 
mouths. As the great river approached the 
sea at seven different places. Isaiah prophe- sied, “The Lord shall utterly destroy the 
tongue of the Egyptian sea aud shall smite 
It in the seven streams.” The fact is th9y are 
all destroyed but two, and Herodotus said 
these two remaining are artificial. Up the 
Nile we shall go; part of the way by 
Egyptian rail train and then by boat, aud 
we shall understand why the Bible gives such 
prominence to thisrivef, which is the largest 
riv >r of all the earth with one exception. 

But before we board the train we must 
take a look at Alexandria. It was founded 
by Alexander the Great, and was once the 
New York, the Paris, the London of the 
world. Temples, palaces, fountains, gar- 
dens, pillared and efflorescent with all archi- 
tectural and Edenic grandeur and sweetness. 
Apollos, the eloquent, whom in the New 
Testament times some people tried to make 
a rival to St. Paul, lived here. Here Mark, 
the author of the second book of the New 
Testament, expired under Nero’s anathema. 
From here the ship sailed that left Paul and 
the crew struggling in the breakers of 
Melita. Pompey’s pillar is herei, about one 
huudred feet high, its base surrounded by so 
much filth and squalor 1 was glad to escape 
Into an air that was breathable. 

But Alexandria, fascinating for this or 
the t thing, according to the taste of the vis- 
itor, was to tee most entertaining because it 
had been the site of the greatest library 
ttant the world ever saw, considering the 
fact that the art of printing had not been 
invented. Seven hundred thousand volumes 
and all the work of a slow pen. But down 
it all went under the torch of beseigers. 
Built again and destroyed again. Built 
again, but the Arabs came along for its 
final demolition and the four thousand bathe 
of the city were heated with those volumes, 
the fuel lasting six months, and were ever 
fires kindled at suob fearful oost* What 
holocausts of the world’s literature! What 
martyrdom of books! How many of them 

» w guuu uw u uuuvi vuu a age us iuiviuue. 

Only one book has been able to withstand 
the bombardment, and that has gone through 
without smell of fire on its lids. No sword 
or spear or musket for its defense. An un- 

armed New Testament. An unarmed Old 
Testament. Yet invulnerable and tri- 
umphant. There must be something super- ! 
natural about it. Conqueror of books! [ 
Monarch of books! AH the books of all the 
ages in all the libraries outshone by this one 

book which you and I carry to church in a 

pocket. So methought amid the ashes of 
Alexandrian libraries. 

Jut all aboard the Egyptian rail train 
going up the banks of the Nile I Lookout 
of the window and see those camels kneeling 
for the imposition of their load. And I 
think we might take from them a lesson, 
and, instead of trying to stand upright in 
our own strength, become conscious of our 
weakness and need of divine help before we 
take upon us the heavy duties of the year or 
the week or the day, and so kneel for the 
burden. We meet processions of men and 
beasts on the way from their day’s work, 
but alas, for the homes to which the poor 
inhabitants are going, for the most part 
bovelsof mud. But there Is something in 
the scene that thoroughly enlists us. It is 
the novelty of wretchedness and a scene of 
picturesque rags. For thousands of years 
this land has been under a very damnation 
to taxes. Nothing but Christian civilization 
will roll back the influences which are 

“spoiling the Egyptians.” There are gar- 
dens and palaces, but they belong to the 
rulers. 

This ride along the Nile iz one of the most 
solemn and impressive rides of all my life 
time, and our emotions deepened as the cur- 
tains of the night tall upon all surround- 
ings. Bat we shall not be satisfied until we 

can take a ship and pass right out upon 
these wondrous waters and between the 
banks crowned with the story of empire*. 

According to the lead pencil mark in my 
Bible it was Thanksgiving day morning, 

November 89, 18S9. that with my family 
and friends we stepped aboard the steamer 
on the Nile. The Mohammedan call to 

prayers had been sounded by the priests of 
that religion, the Muezzins, from the four 
hundred mosques of Cairo as the ory wen 

out. “God is great. I bear witness that 
there ie no God but God. I bear ^ltnese 
that Mohammed it the apostle of God. Come 
to prayers. Come to salvation. God u great. 
There is no other but God. Frayers are bet- 

teTaeftsky 2nd city and Daimgrovosaodriver 
.frj .mn were bathe l in toe light. It was 

not much of a craft that we boarded. It 
would not bo hailed on any of our rivers 
with any rapture of admiration. It fortu- 
nately had but little speed, for twice'wa raa 
aground and the sailors jumped into the 
water and on their shoulders pushed her. me. 
But what yacht of gayest sportsman, what 
deck of swiftest ocean queen could give such 
thrill of rapture as a sail on the Nile? The 
pyramids iu sight, the remains of cities that 
are now only a name, the villages thronged 
with population. Both banks crowded with 
historical deeds of forty or sixty centuries. 
Oh, what a book the Bible is whe-i read on 
the Nile l 

As we slowly move up the majestic river 
I seeon each bank the wheels, the pumps, the 
buckets for irrigation, and see a man with 
his loot on the treadle of a wheel that fetches 
up tho water for a garden, and then for the 
9rst time I understand that ••issage in 

Deuteronomy which says of the Israelites 
after they had got back from Egypt, “The 
land whither thou goo3t in to possess it is not 
as the land of Egypt, from whence ye came 

out, where thou sowedst thv seed, and 
wateredst it with thy foot.” Then I under- 
stood how the land could be watered with 
the foot. How do you suppose I felt wUen 
on the deck of that steamer on the Nile 1 
looked off upon th» canals and ditches and 
sluices through which the fields are irri- 
gated by that river, and then read in Isaiah, 
“The burden of Egypt—the river shall be 
wasted and dried up, and they shall turn the 
rivers far away and the brooks of defense 
shall be emptied and dried up; and they 
shall be broken in the purposes thereof, all 
that make sluices and ponds for fish.” 

While sailing on this river or stopping at 
one of the villages, we see people on the 
banks who verify the Bible description, for 
they are now as they ware in Bible times. 
Shoes are now taken off in reverence to 
sacred places. Children carried astride the 
mother’s shoulder as in Ha,gar's time. Wo- 
men with profusion of jewelry as when Re 
becca was affianced. Lentils shelled into the 
pottage, as when Esau sold bis birthright to 
get such a dish. The same habits of saluta- 
tion as when Joseph and his brethren fell on 

each other's necks. Courts of law held un- 

der big trees as in olden times. People mak- 
ing bricks without straw, compelled by 
circumstances to use stubble instead of 
straw 

Flying over or standing on the banks as in 
Scripture days are flamingoes, ospreys, 
eagles, pelicans, herons, cuckoos ana bull- 
finches. On all sides of this river sepulchers. 
Villages of sepulchers. Cities of sepulchers. 
Nations of sepulchers. And one is tempted 
to call it an empire of tombs. I never saw 
such a place as Egypt is for graves. And 
now we understand the complaining sarcasm 
nf fho Tarnolitoa whan t.horr wai*a nn fVia wan 

from Egypt to Canaan, “Because there are 
no graves in Egypt hast thou taken us away 
to die in the wilderness.” Down the river 
bank come the buffalo and the cattle of kine 
to drink. And it was the ancestors of these 
cattle that inspired Fharoah’s dream of the 
lean kine and the fat kine. 

Here we disembark a little while for 
Memphis, off the Nile to the right. Memphis 
founded by the first king of Egypt and for a 

long time the capital. A city of marble and 
gold. Home of the Pharaohs. City of nine- 
teen miles in circumference. Vast colon- 
nades through which imposing processions 
marched. Here stood the Temple of the 
Sun. itself in brilliancy a sun snone on by 
another sun. Thebes in power over a thou- 
sand and hundred years, or nearly ten times 
as long as the United States have existed. 
Here is a recumbent statue seventy-five feet 
long. Bronzed gateways. A necropolis 
called “the haven of the blest.” Here 
Joseph was prime minister. Here Pharaoh 
received Jacob. All possible splendors were 
built up into this royal city. Hosea, Ezekiel, 
Jeremiah and Isaiah sptak of it as some- 

thing wonderful. 
Never did I visit a city with such exalted 

anticipations, and never did my anticipa- 
tions drop so fiat. Not a pillar stands. Not 
a wall is unbroken. Not a foundation tosses 
in the sun. Even the ruins have been ruinsd 
and all that remains are chips of marble, 
small pieces of fractured sculpture and splin- 
tered human bones. Here and there a letter 
of some elaborate inscription, a toe or ear 
of a status that ones stood in niche of palace 
wall. Ezekiel prophesied its blotting out, 
and the prophecy has been fulfilled. “Ride 
od,” I said to our party, “and don’t wait for 
me.” And as I stood tnera alone the city of 
Memphis in the glory of past centuries re- 
turned. And I heard the rush of her chari- 
ots, and the dash of her fountains, and the 
conviviality of her palaces, and saw the 
drunken nobles roil on the floors of mosaic, 
while in startling contrast amid all the re- 

galities of the place I saw Pharaoh look up 
into the face of aged rustic Jacob, the shep- 
herd, saying, “How old art thou?’ 

But back to the Nile and on and up till you 
reach Thebes, in Scripture called the City of 
No. Hundred gated Thebes. A quadran- 

fular city four miles from limit to limit. 
our great temples, two of them Karnac 

and Luxor, once mountains of ‘exquisite 
sculpture and gorgeous dreams solidified in 
stone. Statue of Rameses II, eight hundred 
and eighty-s8ven tons in weight and seven- 
ty-five feet high, but now fallen and scat- 
tered. Walls abloom with the battlefields of 
centuries. 

The surrounding hills of rock hollowed 
into sepulchers on the wall of which are 
chiseled in picture and hieroglyphics the 
confirmation of Bible story in regard to the 
treatment of the Israelites in Egypt so that, 
as explorations go on with the work, the 
walls of these sepulchers become com- 
mentaries of the Bible, the Scriptures 
originally written upon parchment here oat 
w.v awuv. awouvo lUI^UHJ BUU 

dominant five hundred years. Then she went 
down iu fulfillment of Ezekiel’s prophecy 
concerning the City of No, which was another 
name for Thebes: “I will exeoute judgment 
in No. I will cut off the multitudes of No.” 
Jeremiah also prophesied, “Thus saith the 
Lord, I will punish the multitudes of No.” 

This city of Thebes and ail the other dead 
cities o: Egypt iterate and reiterate the 
veracity of the Scriptures, telling the same 

story which Moses and the prophets told. 
Have you noticed how God kept hock these 
archaeological confirmations or the Bible ud- 
til our time, when the air is full of unbelief 
about the truthfulness of thedear old book? 
He waited until the printing press had been 
set up iu its perfected shape, and the subma- 
rine cable was laid, and the world was in- 
telligent enough to appreciate the testimony, 
and then He resurrected the dead cities of 
the earth, and commanded them, saying: 
“OjJeuyour long sealed lips and apeak! 
Memphis and Thebes is the Bible true?” 
“Truer responds Memphis and Thebes. 
“Babylon, is the Book of Daniel true!" 
“True!” responds Babylon. “Ruins of Pal- 
estine and Syria, is the New Testament 
truer “True I” respond the ruins all the 
way from Joppa to the Dead Sea and from 
Jerusalem to Damascus. 

What a mercy that this testimony of the 
dead cities should come at a time when the 
Bible is especially assailed. And this work 
will go on until the veraoitv of the Scrij>- 
tures will be as certain to all sensible men 
and women as that two and two makes four, 
as that ansisoaceles triangle is one which has 
two of its sides equal, as that the diameter 
of a circle is a line drawn through the centra 
and terminated by the circumference, as 
certain as any mathematical demonstration. 

Those ancient cities lacked nothing but 
good morals. Dissipation and sin slew them, 
and unless dissipation and sin are halted, 
they will some day 6lay our modern cities, 
ana leave our palaces of merchandise and 
our galleries of. art and our city hall as fiat 
in the dust as we found Memphis on the after- 
noon of that Thanksgiving day. And if the 
cities go down, the nation will go down. 
“Oh,” jot say. “that is impossible; we have 
stood so lone—yea, over a hundred years as 
a nation.” Why, what of that? Thebes 
stood five hundred years. Memphis stood a 
thousand years. God does not forget. One 
cay with the Lord is as a thousand years end 
a tnousand years as one day. 

Rum and debauchery ana bad politics are 
more rapidly working the destruction of our 
American cities that sin of any kind and all 
kinds worked for the destruction of the citaee 
of Africa, once so mighty and now so pros- 
trate But tbeir gods were idols, and could 
do nothing except for debasement. Our 

God made the heavens and sent His Son to 
redeem the nations. And our cities will not 
go down, and our nations will not perish be- 
cause the gospel is going to triumph. For- 
ward! all schools and colleges and churches! 
Forwae'V. all reformatory and missionary 
organii \ons. Forward! all the influences 
marshvWfl to bless the world. Let our mod- 
ern European and American cities listen to 
the voice of those ancient cities resurrected, 
and by hammer and chisel and crowbar be 
compel led to speak. 

I notice the voice of those ancient cities is 
hoarse from the exposure of forty centuries 
and they accentuate slowly with lips that 
were palsied for ages, but all together those 
cities along the Nile intone these words: 
“Hear us, for wa are very old, au 1 it is hard 
for us to speak. We were wise ioag before 
Athens learned her first lesson. We sailed 
our ships while yet navigation was unborn. 
These obelisks, these pyramids, these fallen 
pillars, these wrecked temples, these colossi 
of black granite, these wrecked sarcophagi under the brow of the hills, tell you of what 
I was in grandeur and of what I am coming 
down to be. We sinned and we fell. Our 
learning could not save us. See those 
half obliterated hieroglyphics on yonder 
wall. Our architecture could not save 
us. Bee the painted columns of 
Philos, and the shattered temple of Esneb. 
Our heroes could not save us. Witness 
Menes, Diodorus, Rameses aud Ptolemy. 
Our Gods Ammon and Osiris could not save 
us. See their fallen temples all along the 
four thousand miles of Nile. Oh, ye modern 
cities get some other God; a God who cau 
help, a God who can pardon, a God who can 
save. Called up «« we aro for a little while 
to give testimony, agaig the sands of the 
desert will bury us ■ -» 

WsnTNct. 

Love, I am waiting; why tarry awavf 
Time is so fleeting and parting so loug; 

Life's but a span of a night and a day, 
Ending some hour like a break in a song; 

Love, lam waiting; haste thee, I pray. 

Love, I am waiting the sound of thy voice. 
Speaking glad welcome and comfort to 

me, 

fby tone that bids ever my fond heart re- 

joice. 
That fails like the n&uic of birds from the 

tree; 
Love, I am waiting waiting for thee. 

Love, I am waiting the clasp of thy band, 
That ever upholds me, tender and strong; 
A> pore as a child’s from the stain of a 

wrong; 
Whose gentleness leads me into love’s land— 
Lore, I am waiting the touch of your hand. 

Love, I am waiting a glance‘from thine 
eyes. 

That smile like the heaven t above me al- 
way 

Mirthful, yet tender, bright as the skies, 
Speaking the thought of the soul they be- 

tray— 
Love, I am waiting the light of my day. 

—F. R. Haswin, in Boston Transcript. 

PITH AND POINT. 
A Southern creeper—A Texas baby.— 

Baltimore American. 
The coming man will nevertget there. 
ffew Orleans Picayune. 
Caught napping—The moth found in 

cloth.—New York Journal. 
Even the temperate washerwoman has 

“three sheets in the wind" at times.— 
Binghamton Republican. 

Hardly a week passes but we are con- 

stantly surrounded by perils seen' and 
kerosene.—Texas Siftings. 

Some candidates are elected to office 
who don’t dare to look the election re- 
turns in the face.— Washington Star. 

Tom—“Dick says you owe every tailor 
iu town.” Harry—“That is altogether 
false. 1 owe ouly out of town tailors." 

The mau who owns a railroad never 

gets half as much joy out of it aa the cne 

who travels on a free pass.—The Ban’s 
Horn. 

A man may have a cheerful disposition 
and yet feel down in the mouth through- 
out the pmcb season.—Philadelphia 
Times. 

“I cannot see why I do not get along 
better. I am not one of those fellows 
who want the earth, either." “Ho; what 
you want is the sand. ”—Indianapolis 
Journal. 

Jones—“I got a very excited letter 
from your friend Brown the other day." 
Smith—“That’s strange; I saw him com- 

pose it before it was sent."—Baltimore 
American. 

“Is your uncle an extensive farmer!’' 
“You betl" answered the little city boy, 
who bad just returned from a vacation in 
ib» country. “He weighs 348 pound9.’' 
— Chicago Jribune. 

“You shouldn’t snub that \mj. He's 
a stockholder in the concern.” “What 
are you giving ire?" “Yes, he holds 
the cows while they are being milked." 
— Pittamirg Chronicle. 

Mrs. Slimson—“Willie, what did y.)o 
say to the kind lady next door when she 
gave you the piece of pie?” Willie—- 
“r asked if that was the last piece she 
had.”—Breotlyn Li/a. 
Plain E quite good enough for hit 

go when someone asked for information, 
“How do you pronounce, sir, d-e-po-tP 
He proudly answered him: “Station.” 

—Chicago .Yeui*. 
Mis. Instylo—“I see, dear, that ywo 

have changed your reception days frog 
Tuesday to Thursday." Mrs. fashion— 
“Yes; my new cook wanted Thursday 
for her day out, bo I had to."- CBoeton 
Jfeice. 

He—“The poet says that ladies’ looks 
should be our books. Will you let your 
eyes be my teach* rs!” 9he— “Thanks, 
but I believe both of them are already 
supplied with pupils." — Baltimore 
American. 

Bobbie—“Papa, What makes Uncle 
George so baldheaded!" Papa—“I’m 
sure I don’t know." Bobbie—“Well, I 
heard Mr. Cutter say that uncle’a hair re> 

funded him of a fool and his money.”— 
Qkieage ifewt. 

Feeding Hungry Roestone. 
A telegram from St. Petersburg says: 

The government is purchasing oorn foi 
the purpose of feeding the famishini 
peasants of stricken districts daring 
thj winter months. The sufferers in 
the Volga district will be the first u 
receive assistance, as it is considered 
absolutely necessary to them below 
Valga is frozen over. Twenty poundi 
of the wheat will be given tc 
person, 

JLiwrsrj Wives. 
“Can you recall more than a single 

instance where a man of letters married 
a literary wife?" asked a Chicago writer, 
the other day. “Browning? Yes. I 
know another instauce which comes 

pretty near it, I do not think the fact 
is generally known, but James Whit- 
comb Biley, in the early days of his lit- 
erary career, was a most ardent admirer 
of Ella Wheeler, the poetess of passion, 
and a favored suitor for her hand. Both 
of the young people were poor, how- 
ever, and neither had attained a national 
reputation at that time, although both 
had written some very charming speci- 
mens of verse. I do not know whether 
Ella ever intended to marry thevoung 
Hoosier poet or not, but I do know that 
young Riley was nearly heart-broken 
when their cordial relations were sun- 
dered.”—Heartli and Hall. 

Commendable. 
AU claims not consistent with the high char, 

soter of Syrup of Figs are purposely avoided 
by tho California Fig Syrup Company. It acts 
gently on the kidneys, Uvor and bowels,cleans- 
ing the system effectually, but It Is not a cure, 
all and makes no pretenaio. that every bottle 
Will not sob-.tantla*- 

Tho Suez Canal took thirt :en years to 
build it. 

FITS stopped free bv Da. KurvE's Great 
Nerve Restorer. No Fits after first day s 
use. Marvelous cures. Treatise and S3 trial 
bottle free. Dr.Klrne. 981 Arch St., Phil.., Pa. 

One-tenth of the world is still unexplored. 

E. B. Walthall & Co., Draggists,HorGe Cave, 
K>\, say: ‘‘HaU’e Catarrh Cure cures every 
one that takes it." Sold by Druggists, 76c. 

Hall of the surface of Russia is forest clad. 

If afflicted with tore eyes use Dr.Isoas Thomp- 
son's Eye-water.Druggists sell at 25c.per bottle 

The Alps stand six in diff erent states. 

batik 
—every cent you’ve paid for it, if it 
doesn’t benefit or cure you. 
icine that promises this is 
promises to help you. 

But there’s only one medicine 
its kind that can and does promise it. 
It’s Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Di. 
covery. It’s the guarantf 
for all Blood, Skin and 
eases, from a common blotch 
eruption to the worst scrofula, 
cleanses, purifies, and enriches 
blood, invigorates the system, and 
cures Salt-rheum, Tetter, Eczen 
Erysipelas and all manner of 
taints from whatever cause. 

Eating Ulcers rapidly heal 
its benign influence. 

It’s the best blood-purifier, 
the cheapest, no matter hour Mpr8*®® 
doses are offered for a dollar- 'a'-* 

you pay only for the good you g^ Per 

Nothing else is “ju3t as good”1# to t 
the “ Discovery.” It may be bet*>ic^n 
— for the dealer. But he wanfi't,n 
money and you want help. 

BEWABEJOF THEM- 
Cheap $ 8. S. a WILL CURE. There It 

Intitati0n8 < My daughter had a case of chronic j only one 
{ Eczema, which for over five years q q Q ShOUld be ) had baffled the skill of the best phy w. O. O. 

avoided. >Bician*' ^ *h0 was daily growing ! Jake no 
) worse, I quit all other treatment and .. 

They nevers commenced using S. S. S. Before c Other. 
S flT,<ahiT,g the second bottle the scaly 

CUl 6 < incrustations had nearly disappeared. I continued 

and arO s U8^Qg s. S. S. until she was entirely cured. I waited 

A S before reporting the case to see if the cure was perma> 
Often 5 nent. Being satisfied that she is freed from the aa. 

iannapnna ) noying disease for all time to come, I send you this. 
•janflerOU8, | v VAUGHN, Sandy Bottom, Va. 

BOOKS ON BLOOO AND SKIN DISEA8ES FREE. 

i_THE SWIFT 8PECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ca. 

Colds, 
(? Coughs, 

^ Consumption, ; 
HOARSENESS AND ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE THROAT AND LUNG3, 

TAYLOR'S CHEROKEE REMEDY OF 

SWEET GUM and MULLEIN 
IS THE BEST KNOWN REMEDY. 

_ 

Ask yonr druggist or merchant for it, AID TAKE SO SUBSTITUTE. 

PRYANT & STRATTON Business College Writs for Oataloous ano Full Information. LQ UISVILLE)K Ts 

‘German 
Syrup” 

ForThroat and Lungs 
I have been ill for 

Hemorrhage “about five years, 
“have had the best 

Five Years, “medical advice, 
and I took the first 

“ dose in some doubt. This result- 
ed in a few hours easy sleep. There 
* 

was no further hemorrhage till next 
“day, when I had a slight attack 
“which stopped almost immediate- 
ly. By the third day all trace of 
“blood had disappeared and I had 
“recovered much strength. The 
“fourth day I sat up in bed and ate 
“ 

my dinner, the first solid food for 
“two months. Since that time I 
“have gradually gotten better and 
“am now able to move about the 
“house. My death was daily ex- 
“ pected and my recovery has been 
“a great surprise to my friends and 
“ thedoctor. There can benodonbt 
“about the effect of German Syrup, 
“ as I had an attack just previous to 
* its use. The only relief was after 
" the first dose.” T.R. Loughhbad, 
Adelaide. Australia. » 

n n *£^225 >2oo 
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