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Text:—“I am the Good Shepherd: the 

Good Shepherd glveth His life for the 
sheep."—John 10:11. 

Like the mother’s lullaby to the ear 
of the little tired child as it rests its 

weary betid on her bosom and finds 
rest, and comfort, and safety; like 
the soft clear note of the nightingale 
cleaving the darkness of the midnight 
air and reassuring the affrighted soul; 
like the burst of melody floating out 
over the noise of the tumultuouscrowd 
stilling it to enrapt srilence; like the 

glad songs of the birds and rippling 
laughter of the childrenabove the roar 

of the mighty rushing Niagara; like 

tlie quiet lull and the glorious burst of 

sunshine after the blackness of the 

whirling cloud and the rush of the 

tempest, so are the words of our text 

to the weary, siusiek, troubled soul. 
“1 am the Good Shepherd.' 1 he 

words, like the “Peace, be still,’ spo- 
ken over the troubled dashing waters 

of Galilee, soothing them to placid qui- 
etness, fall on the ears of the wander- 

ing sheep O- the world and draw many 
of them from the byways of death to 

the green pasture land of God » love, 
and tne pathway inai 

Eternal. The kiss of the prince of 

the fairv tale was potent to wake the 

sleeping princess and deliver her fiom 

ilie spell which bound her. The gen- 

tle, sweet words, ”1 am the Good Shep- 
herd,” wafted on the soft breezes of 

God’s love around the globe, are able 

to kindle new life and hope in the 

fallen sheep, and as the pleading look 

of helplessness is lifted to the face of 

the Good Shepherd ns He passes by 
His loving arms are outstretched and 

1he sinsiek, dying soul is clasped to 

His bosom. 
David, the simple ehepherd lad, 

whose quick ear had caught the mxisic 

of the gurgling, splashing mountain 
streams, and the glad song of the 

birds, and whose deft fingers had 

learned to pick out the notes upon his 

willing, responsive harp, played be- 

fore h ng Saul when the evil spirit 
of a rebellious heart possessed him, 
a%id soothed that turbid soul to quiet- 
ness, and Jesus, with the music of His 

love learned in Heaven, comes to the 

world with His message: “I am the 
Good Shepherd,” and longs to win the 

wandering world back to God. David, 
as be tended his sheep, sang: “The 

T/ord is my Shepherd.” and the bright 
star of his hope rose in the fullness of 

time over Bethlehem, and Jesus 

came, declaring: “I am the Good 

Shepherd.” As David gently lad his 

flocks into the green pastures and be- 

side the still waters which his quick, 
watchful eye so faithfully searched 
out, his heart sang in gratitude to 

God as he felt every desire of his soul 

gratified, and he knew that the Lord 
was leading him beside the still wa- 

ters and making him to lie down in 

green pastures. And Jesus, the Good 

Shepherd, came with the living water, 

saying: “Whosoever drinketh of the 
water that I shall give him shall never 

thirst; but the water that I shall 

give him shall be in him a 

well of water springing t:p into 

Everlasting Life.” And He led 
the way into the green pastures of 
inexhaustible supply as He said: “I 
am the Living Bread; he that cometh 
to Me shall never hunger.” They say 
a hungry sheep will never lie down to 

rest, and David knew his sheep were 

satisfied as he saw them resting in 

quiet contentment on the green, slop- 
ing hillsides of Judea. Jesus, the 
Good Shepherd, calls to the wandering 
sheep of the world: “Come unto Me, 
all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest.” He alone can 

give rest, unto the soul, because He 
alone can feed it and quench its 
thirst. David heard the roar of the 
wild beasts as it echoed among the 
rocks and in the thick underbrush 
■which Shirieu me given ji<i*iuiv 
where liis flock was feeding; he saw 

the lion and the bear, which had crept 
lip unawares, make off with the little 
jambs innocently gamboling on the 
outer edges of the flock, and had 

swiftly given pursuit. He delivered 
the lambs out of their dreadful peril 
and when the lion and the bear 
turned upon him to rend him lie smote 
them and slew “both the lion and the 
bear.” Jesus, the Good Shepherd, 
bears the roar of the devil as he goes 
about through the earth, “seeking 
whom he may devour,” but “He is able 
to save unto the uttermost,” and 
when His sheep let Him fight for them 
the devil is driven away every time 
and the Good Shepherd turns to His 
Father in Heaven and says-; “Those 
that Thou gavest, Me I have kept, and 
none of them is lost.” Oli, what a 

wonderful declaration it is to hear 
Jesus say: “I am the Good Shep- 
herd; the Good Shepherd giveth His 
life for the sheep!” 

Wandering Sheep.—God gave to 
Isaiah a true glimpse of the condi- 
tion of the world, and the faithful 

prophet cries out: “All vve like sheep 
have gone astray, vve have turned 

every one to his own way.” Wander- 

ing sheep out on the mountain side 
of sin. Wandering sheep in Chris- 
tian America, in chaotic. South 
America, in darkest Africa, in devil- 

worshiping Asia, in cultured, intel- 
lectual Europe, and in the isles of the 
sea; wandering sheep everywhere. 
Wandering sheep cavight in the thick- 
ets of worldly pleasures, in the thick- 
ets of greed for gold, in the thickets 
of personal desires and ambitions; 
wandering sheep straying over the 
desert wastes of sin; wandering 
sheep falling an tasy prey to the 
wild beasts of human passion and de- 

sire; wandering sheep falling over 

1he precipice into the blackness and 

death of the bottomless pit. 
A wandering sheep is a lost sheep. 

What though the sun does shine, and 

the way seems easy and fringed with 

the succulent blades of tender grass? 
What though the sheep seems for a 

time to thrive and prosper as well 

away from the shepherd and flock as 

with them? It is a lost sheep, just 
the same, and cannot find its way back 

alone. This is one of the peculiar- 
ities of sheep. A wandering sheep is 

always a lost sheep. The thicket is 

* I 
just ahead, tlie thorny path, the des- 
ert waste, the rocky steeps and the 
chill mountain air. The wandering ■ 

sheep sooner or later falls into these 
perils, and soon perishes if the faithful 
shepherd does not go out after the 
lost and bring it hack to the shelter of 
the fold. The world is like unto a 

wandering sheep. It is lost. It cannot 
find its own way back to the fold and 
safety, but the Good Shepherd has 

gone out into nil the world seeking 
that which was losfc If the sheep will 
but hear His voice He will lead back to 
the green pastures and the still wa- 

ters of Eternal Life. 
The wandering sheep is a helpless 

sheep. What is more helpless than a 

sheep at all times? It is absolutely de- 

pendent upon the shepherd for lead- 
ing, for protection, for its food and its 
drink. But a wandering sheep! It 

plunges blindly into the briars and 
thistles, it stumbles and falls over the 
rocky ground, it heedlessly rushes over 

the precipice into the chasm below, or 

out into the barren wastes away from 

pasture lands and the flowing streams. 
And the world, like a wandering sheep, 
is helpless. It rushes blindly hither 
and thither, knowing not whither it is 

tending; it seeks the broad way of its 
own desires and recklessly draws near- 

er and nearer to the abyss of its own 

destruction. It is utterly helpless, 
but Jesus, the Good Shepherd, is al- 
ways within reach and quickly hears 
the cry for help. But if no cry of help- 
less need is raised, the GocJd Shepherd 
cannot find and save the wandering 
sheep. It is related of an oriental 
shepherd who searched day after day ! 
for his lost sheep that at last he found 
it cold and stiff and dead, hid- 
den in the thicket close to the 

pathway over which he had passed 
and repassed in his search. One faint 
bleat from the helpless sheep would 
have brought the sorrow-strickeu 
shepherd to its side, and it would not 
have perished, but would have been 

tenderly lifted to the strong, willing 
shoulders of the shepherd and carried 
back to the fold and safety. And oh! 
if the lost sheep of the world would 

only raise one faint cry for help and 
salvation as Jesus, the Good Shep- 
herd, passes to and fro seeking for the 
lost sheep, how quickly it would reach 
Ilis ear, and His nail-pierced feet 
would speed to the side of the helpless 
and dying one, and the nail-pierced 
hands would reach out and with in- 
finite love and tenderness release the i 
fettered soul from the cruel thorns i 
and the tangled briars. Helpless, dy- j 
ing sheep of the world, send out your ! 
cry to the Good Shepherd before it is ! 
too late and you are left cold and life- 
less on the mountain side of sin! 

The wandering sheep is a sure and 

easy prey of the wild beasts which lurk 
in the thicket and among the rocks. 

Utterly powerless to resist attack, its 
life is speedily crushed out and its 
life's blood sucked up by the blood- 

thirsty beast. The world as a wander- 

ing sheep is utterly powerless to re- 

sist the attack of its adversary, the 
devil. Unlike real sheep, it is true that 
it does resist and fight against the 
devil, but he is just as certain of his 
final victory over that soul as is the 

great lion that is crunching the bones 
of the helpless, dying lamb. Just ns 

certain!—unless a faint cry for help 
goes out to the Good Shepherd, when 
like the contemptible coward that he 
is, the devil slinks off in ignominious 
defeat. The world thinks it gives the 
devil some pretty hard raps, some- 

times, but the hardest rap the world 
ever gave him was like the tickling 
stroke of a feather, and it set him 
and all his legions of black devils to 
shouting with glee. The devil plays 
his victim like a cat plays with the 
mouse. They are perfectly helpless 
within his grasp, unless the cry of 
faith to the Good Shepherd brings 
Him to their side, for He alone can 

set them free from the wiles and pow- 
er of the devil. 

The Supreme Victory.—“The Good 
Shepherd giveth His life for the 

sheep.” “Greater love hath no man 

than this, that a man lay down his 
life for his friends.” In the Father’s 
House the only begotten Son of God 
beheld sinful and perishing man as 

scattered and wandering sheep plung- 
ing helplessly to destruction. He 
laid aside Ilis crown. His scepter and 
Ills Kingly rone ana came an me 

way from Heaven to earth to become 
the Good Shepherd which giveth His 
life for His sheep. The hireling 
fleeth, leaving the helpless sheep to 

the merciless attack of the wolf, but 
the Good Shepherd, seeing the dan- 

ger, and knowing that the life of the 

sheep was at* stake, stood in the 
breach and willingly died that, He 

might give life to the sheep. “All we 

like sheep have gone astray, we have 
turned every one to his own way,” 
and because this is true, the penalty 
of death rests upon us. But blessed 
be the name of the Lord, Jesus of- 
fered Himself to God His Father, aa 

our substitute for sin, and "the Lord 
hath laid on Him the iniquity of us 

all.” He became the Good Shepherd, 
giving His life for the sheep. Oh, 
glorious triumph! Oh, supreme vic- 

tory of the ages! The bright star 

of hope which God hung in the Gar- 
den of Eden when He promised that 
the seed of the woman should bruise 
the serpent's head grew brighter and 
clearer through the centuries until 
it burst in its full orbed beauty over 

the manger at Bethlehem. The 

patriarchs and the prophets watched 
for the coming of the Deliverer. We 
rejoice in the fact that the Deliverer 
has come. The hope of the world 
from Adam until now centers around 
the cross. The efficacy of that cross 

reaches back to Abel whose faith en- 

abled him to offer a sacrifice which 

typified the Christ and was accept- 
able with God, and it streams for- 
ward in blessed, life-giving power 
until now. 

David, the shepherd lad, in the sim- 

ple garb of the field where he tended 
his sheep, went out and met the 

mighty Goliath. What a magnifleent- 
■sight that was! The two armies 
drawn up in battle array. The army 
of God’s people holding together and 

yet stricken to the heart with terror 
at the sight of the innumerable hosts 
of the Philistines and the great, over- 

towering giant whose tread shook 
the earth and who defied the army of 
the living God. The fair-faced youth, 
with clear eye and steady hand in 
which he held the faithful sling, went 
forth across the valley from the 

army of Israel to meet the advancing 
giant. Faith in God nerved him to 
certain victory. What a hush must 
have fallen upon the army of Israel 

ns with bated breath and fail* 
ing heart they saw this strip- 
l: g rt'opherd lad draw on step by 
step to what they felt sure -*;rr ut- 
ter destruction. With what amaze- 

ment and contemptuous pity must 
the Philistines have witnessed the 
scene. No wonder the wrath of the 
mighty champion waB wrought up to 
the highest pitch. I'he climax drew 
on apace. Each stride of the giant 
and each spring of the lithe youth 
brought the conflict nearer. The 
stone is placed, the swish of the sling 
breaks the intense silence which fol- 
lows the speeches of the two com- 

batants, and than at the feet of 
David is stretched in helpless, igno- 
minious defeat the great quivering 
frame of the mighty Goliath. Then 
the shout of victory from the army 
of Israel, then the panic-stricken 
flight of the Philistines, then the de- 
liverance for the nation of Israel. 
Oh, that was a wonderful battle! 
Oh, that was an inspiring scene! 

But oh, wonderful battle of the 
nges! Oh, inspiring scenfe for time 
and eternity! Jesus, the Good Shep- 
herd, battling for the life of His 
sheep, giving His life for the sheep, 
triumphing over Satan and death and 
giving life to His sheep! How won- 

derful! Is it any wonder that the 
story never grows old in Heaven or 

in earth? The angels beheld the con- 

flict with bated breath and marveled 
at God’s wonderful way of salvation; 
the redeemed in Heaven and earth re- 

joice in the deliverance wrought and 
never tire of telling the story of the 
lost sheep and the Good Shepherd 
who gave His life to save them. Yes, 
they can tell it over and over again, 
"But none of the ransomed can ever know 

How deep were the waters cross-ed; 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 

passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was lost. 

in me UKcu nr uruiu ns u J — 

Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 

'Rord, whence are those blood-drops all 
the way 

That mark out the mountain’s track?' 
‘They were shed for one who had gone 

astray 
Kre the Shepherd! could!bring him back.’ 

‘Rord, whence are Thy hands so rent and 
torn?' 

"They are pierced1 to-night by many a 
thorn.’ 

“But all thro’ the mountains, thunder- 
riven, 

And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a glad1 cry to the gate of 

Heaven, 
'Rejoice! I have found My sheep!’ 

And1 the angels echoed around the throne, 
'Rejoice, lor the Rord brings back His 

own!’ 

It is related of a settler on the up- 
per Mattawa river in Quebec that 
last winter he caught a large wolf 
alive, and, having heard that the rat 
released with a bell about it3 neck 
had driven all the other rats away by 
the tinkling of the bell, he thought 
he would try the experiment with 
the wolf he had captured, aud ac- 

cordingly securely fastened about its 
neck a bell taken from the leader of 
his flock of sheep. The wolf was re- 

leased and the incident well-nigh for- 
gotten. The next summer when the 
sheep were placed in a pasture land 
where was a neck of woods they 
suddenly bolted without any appar- 
ent cause towards the woods and dis- 
appeared. Presently they came rush- 
ing back, scattered and affrighted, 
but one of the lambs was missing. 
This singular conduct on the part of 
the sheep and the mysterious disap- 
pearance of sheep after sheep con- 

tinued day after day until the farm- 
er made a thorough investigation and 
found that the wolf with the bell was 

drawing tlie sheep to his lair by the 
tinkling of the bell which the sheep 
recognized as that which had been 
worn by the former leader of the 
flock. And Jesus’ sheep know His 
voice and follow Him. The wolf can 

don sheep's clothing, but it cannot 
imitate the voice of the Good Shep- 
herd. His sheep hear His voice and 
follow Him. 

And Jesus ns the Good Shepherd 
knows His sheep and His sheep know 
Him. It is said that Napoleon knew 
the name of every man in his army, a 

wonderful achievement and indicat- 
ing a close association of the general 
with his army, but Jesus not only 
knows the names of all His sheep, 
but lie knows them each and all 
through and through. And on the 
other hand the sheep know the Shep- 
herd, and as they know Him they 
grow into His likeness. Such a beau- 
tifully intimate relationship that the 
one understands the ev^ry need of 
the other, and the sheep respond to 
the gentle leading and loving care of 
the Shepherd. The oriental shepherd 
knows his flock by name and they 
tollow as he calls them; he leads 
them in and out and they find pas- 
ture. Jesus says; “My sheep hear 
My voice, and they follow Me.” His 
sheep have two characteristics which 
stamp them as His: In their ears, 

“They hear My voice,” and in their 
feet, “They follow me.” It is said 
that sheep having once learned the 
voice of the shepherd never forget it. 
And in this country where the shep- 
herd is not known as he is in the 
oriental countries, and where the 
leader of the flock is marked by the 
bell which tinkles as he feeds and 
draws the rest of the flock after him, 
the sheep learn the sound of the bell 
and do not forget it. 

And Jesus as the Good Shepherd 
gives His sheep Eternal Life, and no 

man can pluck them out of His hand. 
Perpetuity and absolute security are 

characteristics which mark the flock 
of the Good Shepherd. The pasture 
of time adjoins the pasture of eter- 
nity and the sheep of His pasture 
here pass over the line into the green 
fields of the Celestial Kingdom. And 
the safety of the flock is absolutely 
certain. Oh, what comfort there 
ought to be in this declaration of 
Christ, that no man is able to pluck 
them out of His hand! With such as- 

surance as that in the heart one can 

bid defiance to the devil. The sheep 
may be buffeted and sorely tried, but 
it will only cause it to draw. more 

closely to the Good Shepherd's side. 
The devil may sift as wheat, but he 
cannot drag one of the true flock to 
perdition. He may lure into the by- 
ways of sinful indulgence, but he 
cannot prevent the Good Shepherd 
from going out and bringing back 
His sheep. The Good Shepherd’s pa- 
tience, His watchfulm?3s, His tender 
care, His loving shelter are as un- 

fathomable as eternity and inex- 
haustible as the untold riches of the 
city not made with hands, eternal 
in the Heavens. I am glad the Lord 
is my Shepherd! Will you not accept 
Him as your Good Shepherd, too? 

DEER THAT DOTE ON MUSIC. 

Charmed by Violin Playing, They 
Manifest Preference for Meas- 

ured Strains. 

Col. J. M. Drennan relates an in- 
cident of his recent fishing trip at 
Moosehend which presents a story 
to rank with both the tale of Or- 
pheus and that of Robinson Crusoe 
fiddling to his goats. Col. and 
Mrs. Drennan forsook the sport of 

trout-catching for a time and 
crossed the lake to the Masterman 
farm, on the west shore, where Col. 
Drennan had been told the deer came 

to feed every evening, reports the 
Boston Advertiser. 

The deer had grown wonderfully 
tame and came daily to crop the 
sprouting vegetation in the newly- 
plunted fields. There was an old 

dog on the place who made it his 

duty to repel the depredations of 
the deer. But he had lost his old- 
time vigor in the Chase and consid- 
ered his duty done when he had sent 
the deer scurrying over the fence at 
the foot of the lot. The deer were 

quick to learn that the dog was not 
a very terrible fellow and kept, right 
on making their visits with increas- 

ing boldness. 

Camping near the Masterman place 
was Mr. Lougee, a well-known violin- 
ist and leader of an orchestra in 

Bangor. Col. Drennan suggested to 
the musician that he steal out to 

the edge of the garden plot and treat 
the deer to a few airs on the violin, 
just for the fun of noting the effect. 

The next evening just before the 
deer were due Mr. Lougee hid un- 

der the cover of a few branches and 
waited for the deer to mnke an ap- 
pearance. Pretty soon a big buck 

pushed through the foliage and be- 

gan to feed. The musician dashed 
on uiu £ip coon, Jioney .musk 

end several of the popular airs of 
the day. 

The music was played softly at 
first. At the sound of the first few 
measures the effect on the deer was 

magical. He stopped in his feeding 
and became the soul of attention. 
His head rose slowly into the air and 
his whole body seemed to expand till 
he lwid struck one of his stately at- 
titudes that one notes in Landseer’s 

pictures. The music was a mystery 
to him and held him spellbound. 

Finally the measures of a march 
were sent gliding off the strings. 
The deer became the soul of stately 
action at once. With a loftier poise 
on hi.s head and antlers thrown ba»k 
he marched about the inelosure with 
a grace that would surpass the per- 
formance of the most accomplished 
high-stepper in a horse show. At 
times he would stop to show his ap- 
probation and bring his sharp hoofs 
down to the earth in a forcible way. 
Then lie would go on with the 
march. 

It was the march that pleased the 
deer, evidently, for he was more than 
pleased to trip off its measures, l’.ut 
when “She May Have Seen Better 
Days” or some other of the latter- 
day airs were played the deer showed 
his disdain by clearing the opening 
with a big bound and making nwaj 
tc cover. 

nooks on Ships and Trains. 

Many of the transatlantic liners 
are now equipped with circulating li- 
braries, some steamships having up- 
ward of half a thousand volumes, 
principally “seaworthy stories,” but 
a goodly supply of substantial read- 
ing as well. Other lines will probablj 
follow suit. Nearly all of the better 
trains in transcontinental service to- 

day lia\;e circulating libraries oper- 
ated on the same principle as obtains 
on board the European vessels. This 
system allows of a passenger borrow- 
ing a book from or,e library and ex- 

changing same for another work on 

returning car or steamer upon pay- 
ment of a nominal fee.—N. Y. Times 

Heat Work Horses, 
The horses that are best able tc 

stand hard drains are those whe 
work steadily every day in the week. 
—Albany Argus. 

THE TEST QF time. 

Mrs. Clara J. Sherbourne, Profes- 
sional Nurse of 257 Cumberland St., 
Portland, Maine, says: — 

“I heartily wish those who suffer 
from some disturbed action of the 

kidneys would try Doan’s Kidney 
Pills. They would, like me, be more 

than surprised. My back annoyed 
me for yearB. Physicians who diag- 
nosed my case said it arose from 
my kidneys. When the grip was epi- 
demic, I was worn out with constant 

nursing, and when I contracted it 
myself it left me in a very serious 
condition. I could not straighten 
nor do the most trivial act without 

being in torture. The kidneys were 

too active or the secretions were too 

copious, and I knew what was wrong, 
but how to right it was a mystery. 
It seems odd for a professional 
nurse, who has had a great deal of 

experience with medicines, to read 
advertisements about Doan’s Kidney 
Pills in the newspapers, and it may 
appear more singular for me to go 
to H. H. Hay & Son’s drug store for 
a box. But I did, however; and had 

anybody told me before that it was 

possible to get relief as quickly as 

I did I would have been loth to be- 
lieve it. You can send anyone who 
wishes more minute particulars 
about my case to me, and I will be 

only too glad to tell them personal- 
ly. As long as I live I will be a firm 
advocate of Doan’s Kidney Pills.” 

Cure Confirmed 5 Years Later. 
“Lapse of time has strengthened 

my good opinion of Doan’s Kidney 
Pills, first expressed in the spring 
of 1896. I said then that had any- 
body told me that it was possible 
to get relief as quickly as I did I 
would have been loth to believe it. 
Years have passed and my continued 
freedom from kidney complaint has 

sireng’tnenpa my opinion oi uoan s 

Kidney Pills and given me a much 
higher appreciation of their merits.” 

A FREE TRIAL of this great kid- 

ney medicine which cured Mrs. Sher- 
bourne will be mailed on applica- 
tion to any part of the United States. 
Address Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, 
N. Y. For sale by all druggists, price 
50 cents per box. 

A Pni/lrd Housewife. 

“Hello,” called Mrs. Cookem, over the 
’phorie, “is this Mr. Sellem’s grocery?” 

"Yes. ma'am.” 
“Well, you folks sent me a cake of 

patent plum pudding and a cake of imi- 
tation coal this morning, for me to try.” 

‘Wes, ma’am. And did you wish to or- 
der some more?” 

“I don't know. You’ll have to send 
some one down to explain matters. I’ve 
put one cike on the fire and the other in 
the oven and 1 can’t tell whether the plum 
pudding smell comes from the firebox or 
the pudding pan.”—Baltimore American. 

Only Deatih Is Sore, 

“Dolly,” said the sick Mr. Hyroller to 
his little daughter, “has it occurred to you 
that papa might die and go to heaven?” 

“No, replied the child, “because I 
asked the doctor that very question. 

“And what did he say?” 
“lie said: ‘I don’t think he will, al- 

though. of course, he may have to die 
seme day.’ ”—Philadelphia Press. 

“Cure the cough and save the life.” Dr.. 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup cures coughs 
and colds, down to the very verge of 
consumption. 

At Lr.rnst One Symptom. 
Kind Father—My dear, if you want to 

marry a good husband, marry Mr. Uood- 
hcart. lie really and truly loves you. 

Daughter—Ate you sure of that, pa? 
“Ye*, indeed. I’ve been borrowing 

money of him for six months, and -till he 
keeps coming.”—Stray Stories. 

“Any man,” said the solemn man, 
“should hesitate to lie under any circum- 
stances.” "Yes,” was the emphatic re- 

sponse of the man with the bullet head, 
“at least long enough to make it sound 
straight and to avoid mistakes.”—Indian- 
apolis News. 

The best way to cure indigestion is to re- 
move its cause. This is best done by the 
prompt use of Dr. August Koenig’s Ham- 
burg Drops, which regulate the stomach in 
an effectual manner. 

It is up to the bookkeeper to keep 
posted.—Chicago Daily News. 

Truth is more of a stranger than fic- 
tion.—Chicago Daily News. 

■ “ 

I 
McGEE’S BABY ELIXIR I 
Bakes Loan BaWna Fat. Sick Bablta Wall I 

For Teething. Diarrhoea. Summer Com- I 
plaint, etc. Contains no Poisons In any ■ 

form. Is pleasant to take. R 
GUARANTEED TO CURE § 

Price, 25c and 80c. For Sals by all OnicKiatn ■ 
The Mayfield Medicine Mfg. Co., L 

St. Louis. Mo. P 

YOU WANT^s- 
Pure. Unadultered, Old-F.sbioned 

-Sugar-House Molasses 
Ask your Grocer for the Famous 

Rokland Plantation Open Kettle 
iris^uaranteed absolutely pure, and l60U.no is 

offered to any ono finding a particle of glucoss 
In this molassev Kokland Plantation Is the 

kind that was made before the war. 

C. E. COE, Memphis, Tens. 
■/»i» Agent and Plantation Distributer »• «*»• 

Jobbing Trade Only. 

■ ■ Vftll Uia ||T to own your own home, 
11* 1 UU WflH I or farm, and have not 

the money, write us, and we will arrange It for 

you. We pay for your home anywhere in the 

United States, or will take up a mortgage for you, 

and let you pay It back without interest. 

Southern Farm and Home Go. 
480 Randolph Hldg, Memphis, T«nn. 

Dropsy! 
Removes all swelling in 8toao 
days ; effects a pcrmsnent cure 

in30to 60days. Trialtreatment 
given free. Fothingcan be fairer 

Write Or. H. H. Green’. Son*. 
Specialist*. Box Q, Atlanta, da. 

A. N. K.-F 1944 

WREST WRITING TO ADVEHTISFRH 
please slate that you saw the Advertise- 
meat In thin paper. 

STRONG KIDNEYS I 
MEAN GOOD HEALTH. I 

There are no diseases that more quickly and surely derange the entire constitution than MB 
Kidney or liladdcr trouble, and it behooves every man and woman suffering from these diseases 
to have themselves cured at once. The body depends upon the Kidneys to throw off the waste 
matter of the system, and when it fails to do this the result is an interference with digestion,a 
sudden stoppage of the free circulation of the blood and a serious weakening of the heart. 
Also rheumatism could not exist if It were not lor weak and deranged Kidneys. 

SMITH MEDICAL CO.. Bt. Louis. Mo. 
Gentlemen:—Enclosed please find draft ^B for &>.49, as per statement. Have bought 

some of your Sure Kidney Cure from the H 
Jobbers since buying of you. It gives the ^B 
best satisfaction of anything I sell for Kid- H| 
ney Troubles. Respect fully yours. H 

S. H. Lucas, Ottawa. Kansas. |B 
WAXAHATCHIK. TEXAS. 

I have been suffering with a Kiduev Trou- gA 
ble for a gooil while and have tried Kidney 

/ 
Remedies and failed to get an▼ relief until I M 
bad taken ftMJTH’ft sl’KE ft.IUXEY 

I I ICBC CTM Three bottles cured rue. Too 
■ IS 1# 1 u ■ B Wv*. V. a M (■« ■ UIUCU «-*» nut uo miu n» ucua < .. B Yours res pec; fully, 8IG.FAREAS. 

\f£ri SMITH M Elite A L CO.. Ht. Lonis. Mo. 
Gentlemen: Send me three or four dozen H 

'I 5*^8 3 of your Smith s Sure Kidney Cure; I aru ■ 
n. I \ pushingit: Several old chronic cases cured, H 

f aaif by magic. F. A. Rjemley. M. D., 
.SV^ vA Physician and Druggist, Alviu. Texas. H 

“***’'&$$ jH jt 
All you need In any case of K'.dneyor Bladder trouble is SMITH'S Pl'RE KIDNEY CURE. 
8MITHFS MI KE K1DXEY < CRE contains nothing harmful. hut nevertheless it will 

entirely cure Bright’s Disease,diabetes, dropsy, gravel, stone in the Madder, bloated bladder, H 
frequent desire to urinate, pains in the back, legs, sides and over the Kidneys, swelling of the 
feet and ankles, retention of urine, scalding pain in the bladder, wetting the bed—in short, 
every form of Kidney, bladder and urinary trouble in man, woman or child. 

Price f»Oc and 91.00 a bottle of druggists generally or direct from the chemists. 

Z*- FREE SAMPLE SENT ON APPLICATION. -«s 

SMITH MEDICAL COMPANY, I 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 

For one-way tickets, 

Half the One-Way Rate, plus $2.00; 
round-trip tickets, one fare plus $2.00, to points in Missouri, 
Arkansas, Louisiana, Texas, Oklahoma and Indian Territories. 
Write for particulars and cost of ticket from your home town. 

The Cotton Belt runs solid through trains to Texas, equipped with tho 
most modern and comfortable cars These trains make quick timo 
and direct connections for all parts of the Great Soil'hwest. 

If you are seeking a better place to locate, write for a freo copy of 
our handsome illustrated booklets. Homes in tb« Southwest and 

! Through Texas With a Camera. 
W. C. PEELER. D. P. A.. Memphis Tenn. W. 0. ADAMS. T. P. A.. Nashville. Tenn. 

II L. 0. SCHAEFER. T. P. A.. Cincinnati, Ohio. M. ADAMI. T. P. A.. Cairo, ill. 11 
|L E. W. LaBEAUME, 0. P. 4 T. A.. Si. Louis. Mo. 

DO YOl FEEL BA 
Do you feel tired, despondent, bilious or half 

sick. Do you have dizzy spells, headache* backache. 
Is your breath bad, digestion poor, are your bowels 

constipated. If you have any of these symptoms you 
stand in need of PRICKLY ASH BITTERS, the great 
blood purifier, system cleanser and regulator. This 

grand remedy BEGINS RIGHT by acting on the 
excretory organs—the kidneys and bowels, thereby getting rid of the ac- 

cumulated impurities which have caused the trouble. After this has 
« ls.i. lit •__li_2__j_l_2.1__ l_2. .* nmoi/i \/ 
ueeil aCUJUipilSUcU uic Micuguicuuig <auu iwiuiauvc cicmcm m i 

ASH BITTERS will continue the good work. It will gently urge the'; 
vital organs to a better and more complete performance of their duties, 
give them strength and tone and promote harmony of action throughout 
the body. When* the system has been cleared of obstructions, the 
bowels regulated and the kidneys resume fully their office of purifying 
the blood, the general condition is immediately improved. Appetite and 

digestion are corrected, the eyes are brighter, the strength returns, the 

complexion loses that sallow muddy cast, giving place to a clear skin 
and ruddy glow. These are the signals of returning health, and they 
bring along that thrill and joy of living and interest in life’s duties that 
only those in perfect health enjoy. 

■r 


