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SUNDAY'S SERMON.

ONE OF DR, T. DEWIPT TALMAGE'S
‘ STERLING DISCOURSKS.

7 Subject: ¢ hveside Mu

Pexr: > While 1 lirs
burned P—Paalin ix.

Hern is David, the psalmist, with the fore.
finger of his-right hanl agniost his mmrlg,
the déor shut against the world, sngaged in
coutemplation.  And it would be wall for us
to take the same posturs often, closing the
door against the world while ws sit down in

mesing e

sweot solitude to contumplate,
In a small islan:l off the coast f onee pagsed
a Sabbath 1o delizhtud sotitade, fog [ had

resolved that T would bhave one day of entire
quiet before I enterod upon autumnal work

I thought to huve spent the day in laying out
pluns for Christisn work, but instead of that
{t became a day of tender reminiscence. [
reviewed my pastorate. I shook hands with
an old dqparted Irivnd, whom [ shall greet
again when the curtains of life are lifted:
The days of my boyhood csme back, and T
was 10 years of age, and I was 8, and 1 wus
5. There was but one house on the island,
&nd yet from Sabbath daybreak, when the
bird chant woke me, untiltheevening melted
into the bay, from shora to shore there were
10,000 memories, and the groves were a-hum
with voices that had long ago ceased. .

Youth 18 apt too much to spend all its time
in looking forward. Old age is apt too much
to spend =il its time in looking backtWward.
People in midlife and on the apex look both
ways, It would be well for us, I think, how-
over, to spend 1noretime in reminiscence.
By the constitution ot our nature we spend
most of the time looking forward, And the
vast majority of people live not so much in
the present as in the future. I find that you
mean to make a reputation. You mean to
establish yourself, and the advantages that
you expect to achleve .absorb a great deal

~-of your time, But I see no harm in this if
it does not make you discontended with the
present or disqualify you fcr existing dutfes.

It s a useful thing sometimes to look back
and to see the dangers we have escaped, and
to see the sorrows we have suffered. and the
trials and wanderings of our earthly pil-
grimage, and to sum up our enjoyments, I
mean to-day, so far as God may help me, to
stir up your memory of the past, so that in
the review you muy be encouraged and hum-~
bled and urged to pray.

There is a chapel iu I"lorence with a fredeo
by Guido. It was covered up with two
inches of stucco until our American and
European artists went there and after long
toil removed the covering and retraced the
fresco. And I am aware that the memory of
the past, with many of you, is all covered up
with 10,000 obliterations, and I propose this

i o far asthe Tword may help me, to
take away the covering. that the old picturs
may shine out again.
I'wantto bind in one shea! all your past
tages, and T want o Bind in another
sheaf ail your past adversities. Itisa pree-
ious harvest. and T must ba eautions how T
swing the seythe

Among the greatest advantages of your
pastlife was au early home and its surround-
ings, The bad men of the day, for the most
part. dip their heated passions out of the
boiling spring of an unhappy home. We
are not surprised that Byron's heart was #
concentration of sin when we hear that his
mother was abandoned and that she made
gport of his inflrmity and often called him
¢the lame brat.” He who has vicious pareats
has to fight every inch of his way if he
would maintain his integrity and at last
Teachthe home of the good in heaven. .

Perhaps your early home was in the eity,
It may have been in the days when Canal

street, New York, was far up town. Thatold
house in the city may have bsen demolished
or changed into - stores, and it séemed ke
sacrilege to you, for there was more meaning
in that plain house, in that small house, than
\‘.hafe is 1:1 a 'granlte mansion or a turreted

o

king baek this morming, you
see it as though it were yesterday—the sit-
ting room, where the love«iv ones sat by the
plain lamplight, the mother at the evening
stand, the brothers and sisters, perhaps long
ago gathered into the skies, then plotting
mischief on the floor orunderthe table ; your
tather with a firm voice command.ng silence,
that lasted half a minute.
Oh. those were good days! ¥f you had
your foot hurt, your mother always had a
goothing saive to bsal it. If you were
wronged in thestré€et, your father was always
ready.-to protect you. The year was one
round of frolic and mirth, our greatest
trouble was an April shower, more sunshine
than shower. The heart had not been ran-
sacked by troubies, nor had sickness broken
it, and no lamb bhad a warmer sheepfold
than the home in which your childhood
“nestled.
Perhaps you were brought up in the coun-
try.” You stand now to-day in memory under

ling along over the pabbles. You fte
into the turrow where your fath
shirt sleeves shouted to the lazy oxsn. You
frighten the swallows from the rafters of the
barn and take just one egg and silence your
conscience by saying they will not migs it.
You take a drink again outof the very bucket
that the old well fetched up. You go forthe
cows at night and find them wagging their
heads through the bars. Ofttimes in the
dusty and busy streets .you wish you were
home again on that cool grass o: the hall
of the farmhouse, through which there was
the breath of new mown hay or the blossom
of buckwheat.

You may havein your windows now baauti-

ful plants and flowers brought from across
the eaas, but not one of them stirs in your
soul 80 much charm and memory as the old

~__Ivy and_the yellow sunflower that stood
mﬁaﬁﬁlm-me gardsn walk and tKe for-

getmenots playing hide and seek mid the
long grass. The father, who used to come
in sunburned from theflelds and sit down on
the doorsiil and wipe the sweat from his
brow, may have gone to his everlasting. rest,
The mother who used to sit at the doora
little bent over, cap and spectacles on, har
Tace mellowing with the vicissitudes of many
years, may bave put down her gray head on
the pillow inthe valley, but forget that home"
you never will. - )

Have you thanked God for it? Have you )

rehearsed all these blessed reminiscences?
Oh, thank God for a Cbristian father. Thank
God for 2 Christian mother. Thank God for
an early Christian altar at which you were
taught to kneel. Thank God for an early
Cbristian home. i

I bring to mind another pdssage in the his-
tory of your life. The day came when you
set up your own houshold. The days passed

-- along in quiet biessodness, Your twain sat at

the table morning and night and talked over
your plans for the fatura. * The most signift-

. lsad it through life into
o rpuen e

|

took the cap of the holy communion.

: life, but how shall I do it?
! impossible, as you have had somanytroubles

ness watohiug the starting out of a newly
vreated being.

You rejoiced and you trembled at the re-
sponsibllity that in your posgession an im-

mortal treasure was placed. You prayedand
rejoled, and wept and wondered, and prayed
and rejoiesd, and wept ahd wonderad, You
were earnest in supplication that you might
the kingdom oltGOd.
= . Sarnestness.
Thera was a double lntermumnt Wome;
There was an additional interest why you
should stay there and be faithtul, and when
in a tew months your house was fillad with
the music of the child’s laughter you were
struck through with the fact that you had a
stupendous mission. ~~ < .
ave you kept that vow? Have you ne-
glected uny of these dutivsy I8 yourhome as
muchto you as it used to be? Have those
antleipations been gratified? God help you
to-day in your solemn reminiscence and lut
His mercy fall upon your soul if your kind-
ness has beon 11l requited ! God have mercy
on the parent on the wrinkles of whose face
is written the story of a child's sin! God
have mercy ou the mother who in additionto
her owu pangs has the pang of a child's in-
iquity! ~ Ol, there are many, many sad
sounds in this sad world, but the saddest
sound that is ever heard Is the breaking of a

mother's heart! Are there any hers who re-
member that in that homethey were unfaith-
ful? Are there those who wandered off from
that early home and left the mother to die
with a broken heart? Qbh, I stir that rem-
iniscence to-day !

I find another point in your life history.
You found one day you were in the wrong
road ; you could not sleep at night. There
was Just one word that sesmed to sob through
your banking houss, or through your office,
or your shop, or your bedroom, and that
word was “‘eternity.” Yousaid: “I am not
ready for it. O God, have mercy!” The
Lord heard. Peace came to your heart. You
remember how your hand trembled as {'Eou

ou
remember the old minister who consecrated
it, and you remember the churoh officlals
who carrled it through the aisle. You re-
member the old people who at the close ot

the service took your hand in t®eirs in con-

gratulating sympathy, as much as to say,

“Weicome home, you lost prodigal,” and
though those hands have all withered away
that communion Babbath is resurrected to-
day. It is resurrected with ali its prayers
and songs and tears and sermons and trans-
figuration. Have you kept those vows?
Have you been & backslider? God help you!
This day kneel at the foot of merey and start
again for heaven. Start to-day as you
started then. T rouse your soul by that
raminiscence.

But I must not 3psnd any more of my time
in going over the advantages of your life. I
just put them all in one great sheaf, and I
bind them up in your memory with one loud
harvest song, such as reapers sing. - Pmise
the Lord, ye blood hought mortals on earthrt
Praise the T.ord, ye erowned spirts of heav-
wn ! 2.

But some of youu have not always bad a
smooth life. Some of you are now in the
shadow. Others had their troubles yearsago ;
¥you are a_mer= wreck of what yon once were.
I must gather up the sorrows of your past
You say that is

and adversities. Tben I will just take two,
the firat trouble and the last trouble.

And when you are walking alongthe street
and there has been musie in the distance
you unconseiously find yourselves keeping
step to the music, so when you started life
your very lifa was a musical timebsat. The
air was full of joy and hilarity. With the
bright, clear oar, you made the boat skip.
You went on, and life grew brighter, until
after awhile suddenly a voice fram heaven
said, “Halt!" And you halted. You grew
pale. You confronted your first sorrow.
You had no idea that the flush on your
child's cheek was an unhealthy flush, You
said it.cannot be anything serious. Death

in slippered feat walked round about the

cradle. You did mot hear the tread, but
after awhile the truth flashed on you. You
walked the floor. Oh, it you could, with
your strongsstout: , have wrenched the-
child from the destroyer! :

I0U WeNnrTo your room, and you said:
“God, save my child! God,save my child "
The world seemed going out in darkness,
You said, ““I canpot bear it, [ cannot bear
it!” You felt as if you could not putthe
lashes over the bright eyes never to see them
again sparkle. Oh, if you could have taken
that little one in your arms and with it
leaped into the grave, how gladly you would
have done it! On, if you could let your
property go. your houses, your land and
your storehouse go. how gladly you would
have allowed them to depart if you could
only have kept that one treasure!

r—But one day there arose from the heavens

achill blast that swept over the bedroom,
and instantly all the light went out, and
there was darkness—thick, murky, impene-
trable, shuddering darkness. But God did
not leave you there. Mercy spoke. As you
were about to put that cup to your lips God
said, “Let it pass,” and torthwith as by the
hand of angels, another cup was Pnt into
your hands. It was the cup of God’s conso-
lation.
the head of & wounded soldier and poured
wine into his ips, so God puts His left arm
under your head, and with His right hand
He pours into your lips the wine of His com-
fort and His consolation, and you looked at
the empty cradle and looked at your broken
heart, and you looked at the Lord's chas-
tisement, and you said, ‘‘Even so, Father,
for 80 it seemeth good in Thy sight.”

Ah, it i3 your first trouble. How did you
get over it? God comforted you, You have
been a better man eversince. You havebeen
& better woman ever since. In the jar of the
closing gate of the sepulcher you -heard the
clanging of the opening gate ot heaven and
you felt an irresistable drawing heavenward.
You have been purer and holier of heart ever
since that night when the little one for the
last time put its arms around your neck and
sald: ‘‘Good night, paps. Good _ night,
mamma, Meet mein heaven." )

But I must come on down to yaur later
sorrow. What was it?_Perhaps it was siek-
ness. The child’s tread onthe Wair or the
tick of the wateh on the stand disturbs you,
Through the long, weary days ‘you counted
the figures on the carpet or the-flowersin
the wall paper.- Oh, the weariness and ex-
haustion! Oh, the burning pangs! Would
God it were morning, would God it were
night, were your frequbnt cry. But you are
better—perhaps even well. Have youthanked
God that to-day you can coms out in the fresh
alr; that you are in thia place to hear God's
name, and to sing Gogs praise, and to {m-
plore God’s help, apd'to ask God's forgive-
ness? Bless the Lofd who healeth allour
diseases and redgemeth our lives from de-
struction.

Perhaps your a flnancial

some of you
on your lucrative ‘profession or occupation,
on ornate apparel, on & comm
dence—everything you put ¥y
seems to.turn to gold. t thére are others

last sorrow wWas
I cc 1

t _hand to

And as you hkave sometimes lifted ;

\

fous reei~

which will continue after the last bank o
this world has exploded and the sllver u;z}
old are molten in fires of a burning worls
%nvs you, amid all yout losscs and disecour-
agements, forgot that there wus bread mi
cour table-this morning and that there shall
{m a shelterator your hegd from the storm,
and there is air g:r your lungs and hlood (nl:'

your heart and light for your eye and a gla

Porhaps your last troubls was a hereuve-
ment. 'ghzit heart which in childhood was
our refuge, the parsntal heart, and which
gas been a sourcs of the quickest sytupathy
over since, has suddenly becoms sllent for-
ever. And now sometimen whonever in sud-
den annoynuse and without deliboration you
sny, “I will go and tell mothor. * Mh.l thouht
flashes on you. **I have no mother.” Ur the
father, with voice lass tender. but at heart us
earnest and loving - watehin! of all your
ways, exultart ovor your sucensy withont
saying wuch, although the oid ‘|nP«)pll! dn'
tai% it cver by themselves -ix takel away
forever,
Or there

was your companion in life,

sharer of your joys and sorrows, taken, leay-
ing the heart gn old ruin, where she 1 winda
blow over a wide wilderness of desolatlon,

tho sands of the desert driving across the
place which onee bloomad like the garden vt
God. And Abraham mourng for Barah at
the cave of Machpeluh.  (oing aloge your
path ip life, suddenly, right hefore you was
an open grave.

People looked down, and they saw it wus
only a few feet desp anda fuw feet wide, but
o you it was & chasin down whirh went all
your hopes and all your expectations.

But cheer up in the nams of the Lord Jesus
Christ, the comforter, He is not going to
forsake you. Did the Lord take that child
out of your arms¢ Why, He i8 going to
shelter it better than you could. Hsis gging
to array it in a white robe und give it a palm
branch and have it all ready to greet you at

our coming home. Blessed the broken

eart that Jesus heals. Blussed the im-

ortunate cry that Jesus compassionates.
Plessed the weeping eye from which the soft
hand of Jesus wipes away the tear.

Some years ago I was sailing down tha St.
John river, whieh is the Rhine and the Hud-
son commingled in one scene of beauty and
grandeur, and while I was on the deck ot the
st er n pentleman pointed out to me the
p)ac& of interest, and he said, ‘‘All this is
intervklland, and it is the richest land in all
the provinces of New Brunswick and Nova
Scotia.”

““What,” 3aid I, ““do you mean by interval
land?” ‘“Well.”* he said, “'this land is sub-
meorged for a part of the year. Spring
freshets come down, and all these plains ars
overflowed with the water, and the water
leaves a rich deposit, aml whep the waters
are gone the harvest springs up, and there is
the grandest harvest that was ever reaped.”
. And I instantly thought, *It i3 not the

heightswof the chureh and it ispot the heights
ot this worid that are the acenes of the great-
est pfosperity, but the soul over which the
floods of sorrow have gona, the soul oyer
which the freshets of tribulation have torn
their way, that yields the greatest fruits of
righteousness, and the largest harvest for
time, end the richest for cternity.” Rhwa
God that your soul i3 interval land.

But these reminiscences reach only to this
morning. Thera i3 only ene mnre point of
tremendous reminiseences, and that is the
last hour of life, when we have to lonk over
all our past axistensa,  What a moment ghat
will be! I place Napoleon's dying rem-
iniscence on St. Helona hesida Mrs. Judson's
dying reminiscence in the harbor of Kt
Helena -the same island 20 vears after,
Napoleon's dying reminissenes was oneof
delirium as he nxelgimed, ‘Head of the
army ! Mrs, Judso®'s dying reminisnence,
as she came home from her missionary toil
and her life of self sacrifice for God, dying
in the cabin of the ship in the harbor of St,
Helena, was, “I always did love the Lord
Jesus Christ.” And, then, the historian says,
she fell into a sound sleep for an hour aud
woke amid the songs of angels,

I place the dying reminiscence of Augustus
Ceesar against the dying reminiscence of tha
Apostle Paul. The dying reminiscence of
"Augustus Casar was, addressing his atten-
dants, ““Have I played my part well on the
stage of life?" and they answered in the af-
firmative, and he suld: *Why, then, don't
you applaud me?” The dying reminiscenca
of Paul the Apostle was: ‘L have foughta
good fight, I have finished my course, L have
kept the faith. Henceforth there is laid up
for me a crown of righteousness, which the
Lord, the righteous Judge, will give ma in
that day, and not to me oaly, but to all them
that love His appearing.”

Augustus Ceesar died amid pomp and great
surroundings, Paul uttered his dying
reminiscenca looking up through the root of
& dungeon. God grant that our dying
pillow may be the closing of a%‘aelul life and
the opening of a glorious eternity.

Baen Unjustly Convidted.

CLEVELAND, Aug. 7.—A /famous case
of murder. which occurred ify Germany in
LSZ!I, ia about tovEreopéned by John Scha-

T, a4 wealthy picture framd manufactu-
rer of this city, who has &1l this time
rested under conviction for complicity in
the crime. The'murder occured at Hop-
penbach, Wurtemburg, in June, 1859, and
grew out of a carousal of a company of
young men. of whom Mr. Schaber was
one. He and George Eckstein were ar-
rested, and under the operation of the in-
quisition the latter avowed their guilt.
Sechaber made a half confession, though he
w:s in Do condition at the time of the
crime to know-afterwards what happened.
Both men weregentenced to death, but the
punishent was later changed to lite im-
‘prisonnient. : T

Tiwenty years ago both were pardoned
on condition that they leave the country,
which they did. - Later Schaber has dis.
covered that Eckstein is living at Bucyrus,
O., and from him he has got the avowal
that his confession, on which they were
convicted, was false. Depositions will be
taken on Nov. 12, and Schaber expects to
prove his inngeence in a case now p:nding
in k:el{malxc:z t1;]\'er a newspaper libsl con-
nected wi e actions of the
defended Schaber years ago. fawyer ,Who

A New Jersey Murder,
Eatostows, N. J. Aug. 7T.-John
Chew, an emplove of Pierre ILorillard's
stalls at Monmouth Park race track, was
 brutally thurdered there yexmrduy.' The
murder is alleged to have been committed

and glorious nng triumphant raliglon for |
souly

by 8. P. Donovaun, also an employe of Mr. -

A Soall’s Kofmldable Mouth.

]t is a fortunate thing for man and
the rest of the animal kingdom. said the
paturalist, *‘that oo large wild aulma
has & mouth constructed with the de-
vouring apparstus bul.lt on th:a plan of
the insignificaut lookin snail's mouth,

_that anhnatoontdvetderouranything
that lives. The snail jtsell is such an us-
pleasant, not to say loathsome, creatire
fo handle that few amateur uaturalists
care to bother with it, but by neglecting
the saail they miss studying one of the
most interesting objeets that come under
their observation. )

*Anyono who hes noticed asnail feed-
ing on'a leaf must have wondered how
such a soft, flabby, slimy aulr[lxtl.guu
make such u sharp and clean-cut incision
in the leaf, leaving an edge us smooth und
straizht as if it had been cut y\th a4
knife. That is due to the peculiar aud
formidable mouth he has.” The sun.l]
eats with his tongue and the roof of his
mouth. The tongue is a ribbon which
the suail keeps in a coil in his mouth.
This tongue is in reality a hund-saw,
with the teeth on the surface’ instead ol
on the edge. The teeth are so small
that as muny as 30,000 of them have been
found on one snail's tongue. They are
exceedingly sharp and only a few of
them are used at a time. Not exactiy
only u few of them, but ﬂ‘fcw‘ of them
comparatively, for the snail will probu-
bly have 4,000 or 5,000 of, them in use
at oncg, * He does this by means of his
coiled tougue. e can unceil us- much
of this as he chooses, and the uncoiled
part he brings into service. The roof of
his mouth is as hard as a bonme. He
grasps the leaf betweens his tongue and
that hard substance and, rasping away
with his tongue, saws through the
toughest leaf with cuse, always leaving
the cedge smooth amd straight.”—{LEx-
change. B

/ Ouyr Natlon’s Capltal.

If you were asked to name the differ
ent capitals of our country, the order

ould be something like this: Philadel-
phis, New York and Washington. This
is W) right as far as it goes, but the
teath is, our country has had a goed
many more capitals than those named
Tt may be said that during the revolu-
tioa the British “kept things moving.™
They wonjd have heen glad to lay haads
on the “rbel” Congress;  knowinyg
which, that body took gqod care to keep
out of their way.  Inasmieh us wherever
Congress went it took the nMWional capi-
tal with it, you can readily dnderstand
why the following named plices bore
that Lonor at the dates named :

Philadelphia, from September 5, 1774,

until December, 1778 Bultitmore, from
Dacember 200 17780 to Mareh, 1777,
Philadelphia, from March 4, 1337 to
September, ] o Lmneaster, Pa., from
Septamber 1737, to September 30,
1777 York, DPa., from September 30,
1773, to July,  17i8: Philadelphia,
from July 2, 1778, to June 30,

1783. Princeton, AN, J.. Trom June 30,
1783, to November 20, 1783; Annapolis,
Md., from November, 1783,to Novegber,
1784; Trenton, N..J., from No\'ﬁsbw,
1784, to January, 17835: New, York,
from January 11, 1983, to 1790, whea
the seat of government was changed to
Philadelphia, where it remained until
1800, when it was finally removed to
Washington. Thus it is that nine differ-
ent cities and towus have figured as the
capital of our country.

OLLA PODRIDA,

The Isabeila ring continues to be the
most popular ia the line of silver,

The Mississippi deposits in the sea in
8 yeur solid matter weighing 812,500,-
000,000 pounis.

Sixty persons now occupy Robinson
Crusoe's island Juun Fernaudez. They
are cattle herders. s

The Corean does not have the trouble
of carrying his umbrella in his hand.
Itis l_1k_e an ordiuary umbrells in shape,
only it is smaller agd has no handle, It
is riade of oil paper aud is worn on the
head over the Lat.

In the Vatican at Rome there is a
marble statue with natural eyelashes, the
only one with thys peculiarity in the
world. It represents Arfudne sleeping
oo the island of Nuxos at the moment
when she was deserted by Theseus.

A monstrosity is carefully guarded on
the farm qf W. H. Re_vnnldys,ga[ Gunnon,
Tex. It is a pig gith head and ears like
those of an elephgnt, & nose like the
trunk of the beast jdsg, named, and a sin-
gle eye where the mouth ought to be.

. The famous Tyrian dye was discovered
Tn this way: A man and his dog were one
day walking on the seashore, when the
dog ate a murex, a species of small
shellfish, and nis master noticed that his

color, which socn became as fanous
¢ ! as
it was difticalt to obtain.

}\A Great Drought.

Just a cedtiiry ago, 1793, there was in
France a great drought aﬁﬁ.ho the
one- just-passed through, Ileavy rains
fell in the early months of the year, but
from April to the middle of. Scpte:nbel
the #ky romuined always cloudless and
the sunshone with great brilliancy. Dur-

ing five and s haif months there were’

ouly a few drops of rain, May and June
i were very cold, but in July the cola
broiling heat
uddenly ross |

cant affair in yod® life became the subject of | of you-who are likethe ship gn whish Paul | -ovillard. north wind ceased and a
mutual and adv _ You | sailed where two seas mefy and you are get in. The thermometer o
A you— Cowid 08 T bToRed Dy ‘ﬂU: UL OS5 Waves, Dy 8 N TUOmeiow tIT "Geilﬂ
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dark cloud hovered over your
, And it darker and darker. But
oloud the shining messanger of
dad . to i an i

“no da
d"ne Y a

of uttoreseen events, or by fire orstorm, ors
boen flung head-

senseless panic, you yi:]
long, and where you onece dis)

Derrorr, Aug. 7.—The Michigan Stov
Company has closed its. shopamgnd :bo:fc

‘Spirt.  Two little feet started on-an eternsl
them, Agsm

aow you-bave-bhasd

the two ends meet,

dags o
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,Have Fou forgotten to thank Godtor your
prosperity, aod. that through yeur

!

"Objects exposed to the sun be
warm- that ‘one could hardly Cougl:u::::
ut_buraing the- ]

the heat, At laa
Beptember 18, 3 zeries of raing
refrellmi't:eaer.

lips were at once tinged with the royal |

8. Undertype .
yian ig b:;?::h
¥ himsolt tn g |,

N‘“'.ldr. !
A Tinigte,
the M. E, Chupgy, (o',f;

Vo849, A0 have gugryyyy

h‘fo )
ou
{s entirely cured,mn::':m
10118 Lo goud, fooq gy
geaty well, and I have galned several poyngy:
Rev. W. R, Purrer, Richtord, Vi, B
HOOD’S SARSAPARILLA CURES

T —————

Hoed's Pilis cure bilfousne:

Syrup” |

Just a bad cold, . and"a
cough. \IN'{e all suffer that w
times. ow to get rid of thep i
the study. Listen—'Yama Ralnaz}lls-
man and Stock Raiser. My life js
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An ble Larative and Nzgve Tosio,
Bold by Draggista or snt by maj, Hio. o
And $1.00 per pac ples frea,
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For renovating the entire system,

eliminating all Poisons from the

. Blood, whether of scrofulous of
malarial origin, this preparation has no equal
3
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“For elghteen months I hadar
eating sore on my tongue. 1w
treated by best local physicians,
but obtained no reltef ; the sore graduall yﬂ':'
worso. [ finally took 8. 5. S., and was entirely
cured after using a few bottles.”
C. B. McLEMoRE, Henderson, Tex
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“Preatisa on Blood and Skin Dis-
eases mailed free. .
WIFT SPECIFIC CO.

THES "Atlanta, G

DR, KILMER’S

SWAMP-R00T

CURED ME.

GRAVEL! GRAVEL! GRAVEL!
LARGE AS A GOOSE ESG.

Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.
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Dec. 26th, 1882, _ -
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and you can usé it if
ou wish. > -
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