
  

Taken Held, 

We can wako up from steep and find that 
soreness and stiffness have taken Lold of 

us. We can use 8t. Jacobs Oil and go to 

sleep and wake up and find ourselves com 

pletely cured, 

Dr. G. Ww. Leitner, the famous linguist, 
who has just died in Germany, spoke and 
wrote 50 languages, 

Beauty Is Blood Deep. 
Clean blood means a clean skin. No 

beauty without it. Cascarets, Candy Cathar 
tic clean your blood and keep it clean, by 
stirring up the Jaay liv liver and driving all im: 
urities from the body, Begin to-day to 
Pa pimples, boils, blotches, blackheads, 
and that sickly bilious complexion by taking 
Cascarets,—beauty for ten cents. All drug 
gists, satisfaction guaranteed, 10c, 25¢, 50c. 

President Loubet, ob Franee, in something 
of a musiolan, His manners ure simple and 
his conversation racy of the south, 

Brate or Onio, © ITY OF Tou EDO, | 
AS County, | 8a: 

FRANK J. ORENEY makes oath that heinthe 
senior partner of the firm of F. J. Cagney & 
Co, doing business in theCitvof Toledo, C ounty 
and State aforesaid and that said firm will pay 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each 
and every case of CATARRH that cannot be 
cured by the use of HarLL's Caranen Cune. 

Fraxk J. Cnexey. 
Sworn to bafore me and subscribed in my 

{ te) presen this 0th day of Des rember, 
{smAL SA. D, 1888, A. W, GLEABON, 
{me i Notary Public. 
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and 

acts directly on the blood and mucous surfaces 
of the system. Send for stimonials, free. 

F.J.C RENEY & Co. Toledo, O. 
Bold by Druggists, 7 
Hall's Family Pills a To the best, 

Senator Hoar will be 75 wuen his term in 
t*e United States Senate rxpires to 1901, 

To Cure Constipation Forever, 
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartie. 100 or 235 

1 CC. C. fail to cure, druggists refund money 

The new resideace of General Miles in 
Washington was presented to him by a num- 
ber of his wealthy admirers, who bad bee 

tween them subse ribed $35.000 toward it, 

To Cure a Cold in One Day. 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 

Drugg iste refund me ney if 1: latls to cure. We, 

Rear-Admiral Pickiog, who succeeds Rear 
Admiral Howison in commaud of the 
Charlestown (Muass.) Navy-yard, is one of 
the youngest men to attdiu that rank in our 
history. 

The Thing to Deo. 

When the Sciatic nerve gives {ts worst 

torment in the shape of Sciatica, the one 

thing to do Is to use St. Jacobs Ol 

promptly and foel sure of a curs, 

Collis P, Huntiogton is a fine yachtaman 
and basa more thorough Kkoowiedge of 
navigation than most amateur semen. 

No-Te-Bac for Fifty Cents. 

Guaranteed tobacco habit cure, makes weak 
men strong, bicod pure. Mc, 8. Al druggists 

It has been deci ded to vince a memorial 
#tatue of the ate Dr. William Pepper, of 
I hliadelphia, oc the Cit ty Hall plaza, 

Fits rmanentiy cured. Ne o fits or nervons. 
ness after first day's use of Dr. Kline's Grest 
Nerve Restorer, $2 trial bottie and treatise free 
Dr. R. H. Krave, Lid, 881 Arch St. hila., Pa. 

Stephen Phillips, the poet, I pursing 
broken leg In a Loudon hospital, 

Plso’s Cure for « onsumption relfoves the 
most obstinate cougha— Nev. IY Bronuust- 
LER, Lexington, Mc. Fei URTY , oo 

The Eri of Aber {een owns “ab wou: 60,000 
acres of land in Beotinn 4. 

Don't Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Life Away. 

To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag 

petic, full of life, nerve and vigor, take" No To 
Bae, the wonder worker, ¢ 
strong. All druggists, Sg 
teed Booklet and gam ¢ 5 

Bterling Remedy Co, Chicago or New York 

the baturall int, Seed 85 gear, 
ait soon t he Pollip: foes te 

tothsebid., 

Warmth and Strength, 

The cold of wioter certainly aggravates 

raeumatism, and at ali seasons 8t, Jacobe 

£21 is its master care. It imparts warmth 

aid strength to the muscles, and cures 

Binee Senator Allison beeame a widower, 
over 15 years ago, his wiles mother bas | 
been tue manager of bis household, 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for ch Nd ren 
teething, softens the guma reducing inflanuma« 
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic. 5c. bottle. 

While writing Wil iam Dean Howells, the 
novelist, insists on absolute solitude, 
  

“Love and a Cough 
Cannot be Hid.” 

It is this fact that makes 
the lover and his sweetheart 
happy, and sends the suf- 
ferer from a cough to his 
doctor. But th.re are hid- 
den ills lurkiny ir impure 
blood. **The liveris wrong,”’ 
it is thought, ‘‘or the hid- 
neys.”” Did it ever occur 
to you that the trouble is in 
your blood? 

Purity this river of Hle with Hood's Sar. 
saparilin, Then iliness will be basis od, 
und strong, vigorous health will result, 
Hood a sarsapariiin is the best known, best 
endorsed and most natursi of all blood 
puritlers, 

Cararrh “1 maffored from childhood 
with eatarrh, Was entirely deaf in one say, 
Hood's Rarsaparills cured me and restored 
ay hearing.” Mus, & Sroges, Midland Tex 
Sore Eves “Humor in the blo made 

my datgh{er's eyes sore, #0 thal we feared 
blindness, unt Howl's Sarsavarillse made 
her well,” FE. B Ginsos, Hennlker, N. H. 

  

Hood's Pills eure liver ilies, non irritating and 
Fe only edihariie to take with Hood's § 

Spalding’s official 
Base Ball Cuide 

Boren sr Hewny Cnapwics 

PRICE 10 CENTS, POSTPAID. 
Omoial Yeinntras 

  

    

  

  

REV. DR. TALMAGE. 
THE EMINENT "DIVINE'S SUNDAY 

DISCOURSE. 

Subject: “Perila of the Metropolis’ <The 
Luxury and the Squalor of Great Cities 

Thrown Into Violent Contrast—Ohject 
Lessans Drawn From Experience. 

Text: “Wisdom erieth without: she nt. 
terath her volee in the streets.’ Proverbs 
i., 30 

We are all ready to listen to the voices of 
nature—the volces of the mountain, the 
volees of the sea, the volees of the storm, 
the voloes of the star. As In some of the 
cathedrals in Europe there is an organ at 
either end of the bullding, and the one in- 
strument responds musioally to the other, 
$0 in the great cathedral of nature day re. 
sponds to day and night to night and 
flower #0 flower and star to star in the 
great harmonies of the universe. The 
springtime is an evangelist in blossoms 
preaching of God's love, and the winter is 
a prophet-—white bearded ~ svmboliging 
woe against onr sins. Wo are all ready to 
listén to the voices of nature, but how few 
of ns learn anything from the volees of the 
noisy and dusty street? You go to your 
mechanism and to your work and to your 
merchandise. and you come back again, 
and often with how differant a heart yon 
pass through the streets, Are there no 
things for pe to learn from theas pave. 
ments over which we pass? Are there no 
tufts of truth growing up between thase 
eohblestones, beaten with the feet of toll 
and pain and pleasure, the slow tread of 
old age and the quick step of eblldhood? 
Ave, there are great harvests to be reaped, 
and now I thrust in the sickle becauss the 
harvest is rips. “Wisdom erieth without: 
she uttereth her volee in the streats.” 

In the first place, the street impresses 
me with tha fact that this life is fn seons of 

toll and struggle. By ten o’cloask avery dav | 
] i patural and walk! While fops simper 

{ and fools chuekle and simpletons glogle, 
{ how few people are patural and laugid! 

the city is jarring with wheels, and shuafl- 
Hug with feet, and humming with voices, 
and covered with the breath of smoks- 
stacks, and a rush with trafMekers, Ones | 
in awhile you find a man going along with | 

folded arms and with lelsurely step, as 
though he had nothing to do; but for the | 
most part, as you find men going down 
these streets on the way to business, there | 

{ thousands of people a great desl better 
{than they seem, but I do not think any 

is anxiety in their faces, as though they 
had some errand which must be executed 
at the first possible moment. 

with a hod of bricks, out of this bank with 
a roll of bills, on this dray with a load of 
goods, dieging a cellar, or shingling a roof, 
or shoeing a horse, or building a wall, or 
mending & wateh, or binding a book. In- 
dustry, with her thousand arms and thou. 
sand eyes and thousand feet goes on sing- 
fog ber song of work, work, work, while 
the mills drum it and the steam whistles | 
fife it. All this not because men love toil. 
Some one remarked, “Every man is as lazy 
as he can afford to be” 

reiax your toll to make your shoulders 
sting with the lash, 

Can it be that passing up and down 
these streets on your way to work and 

of the world’s toil and anxiety and 
struggle? Oh, how many drooping hearts, 
how many eves on the wateh, how many | 
mriles traveled, how many burdens carriad, 

batties fought, how many vietories gained, 
how many defeats suffered, how many ex. 
asperations endured; what josses, what 
hunger, what wretehodness, what pallor, 
what diseases, what agouv, what despair! 
Sometimes I have stopped at the corner of 
the street as the multitudes went hither ! 
and yoo, and it has seemed to me a great | 
pantomime, and as I looked upon it my 
heart broke, This great tide of human life 
that goes down thé strest {sa rapid, tossed | 

dfiven back -beantiful in its confusion, 
and confused in its beauty. In the earpeted 
aisles of the forest, 
which the eternal shadow is pever lifted, 

{ on the shore of the sea over whieh {ron | 
coast tosses the tangigd foam sprinkling 
the ersoked cliffs with a baptism of whirl. 
wind and tempest, Is the best place to | 

study God, but in the rushiog, swarmiose, | 
raving street is the best pince ts study 
man, . 

Going down to your M Ince of business 
and coming bome agals,l ¢ harge you to 

look abogt.—see these Naas of poverty, of 

wretchodness, of hunger, of sin, of bereave. 

ment —and as go through the siresis, 
and coms back through the streets, gather 

iepin the arms of your prayer all the sor- 
row, all the losses, all the sufferings, all 
the bereavements of those whom you pass, 

sympathetic God, 

fingers pointed 3% you in heaven, saying: 
“That is the man, that is the woman, who 
heipad me when I was hungry and siek and 
wandering sad lost and heartbroken, That 
is the man, that is the woman,” and the 
blessing will come down upon you as 
Christ shall say: “I was hungry, and ye 
fed Me: I was naked, and ye clothed Me; I 
was sick and in prison, and ye visited Meo: 
inasmuch as ve did it to theses poor wails of 
the streets, ye did it to Me." 

Again, the street impresses me with the 
fact that all classes and conditions of so- 
ciety must commingle. We somatimes cul 
ture a wicked exclusiveness. Intellect de. 
spises ignorance. Refinement will have 
nothing to do with boorishness. Gloves 
hate the sunburned hand, and the high 
forehead despises the flat head, and the 
trim hedgerow will have nothing to do 
with the wild copsewood, and Athens hates 
Nuzareth. This ought not #0 to be, The 
astronomer must come down from the 
starry reveiry and heip us in our naviga- 
tion. The surgeon must’ come away from 
his study of the human organism and set 
our broken bones, The chemist must come 
away from his laboratory, where he has 
been studying analysis and synthesis, and 
Ho} us to understand the nature of the 

I bless God that all classes of peo. 
pie are compelled to mest on the street, 

he glittering couch wheals clashes against 
the scavenger's cart. Fine yobes run 
against thr peddier’s pask. Robust health 
mosts wan sickness, Honesty confronts 
fravd, Every class of people meets every 
other class, Impudence and modesty, 
Jride and humility, purity and beastiiness, 

knees and hypocrisy, meeting on the 
same block, in the same street, in the same 
eity. Oh, that is what Solomon meant 
when he said, “The rich and the poor moet 
togather; the Lord isthe Maker of them 

I like this demoeratie principle of the 
gospel of Jesas Christ which recognizes 
the fact that we stand befors God one and 
the same platform. Do not take on any 
airs, Whatever position you have galoed 
in society you are nothing but a man, 
born of the same parent, regenerated by 
the same spirit, cleansed by ‘the fame 
blood, to lie down in the same dust, to 
up in the same resurrestion, It is hi 
time that we all acknowledged not bien 
the Fatherhood of God, but the brother. 
hood of man, 

Again, the street impresses ma with the 
fact that it fsa very bard thing for a man 
to keep his heart right and to heaven, 
Infinite temptations spring apon us from 
thse Jasae of patie eohaoutss, pation 

Hence, how much tem 
"a0 “abd 16 be to eovelonsness 

| with oar hambie Tot! Amid so 
Jortunitied for ove: sahing, what ia 

Ea Ras x Sal 
to dissipation! the maelstroms 

amiek™ ad 

SpArs a 

  
You are i 

jostied by those who have bargains to | 
make and notes to sell, Up this ladder | 

But it is becanse | 

necssaity with stern brow and with uplifted | 
whip stand over you ready whenever vou | 

{ and thrioe, 

i trample yon into the mire 
the iicusands of the destitute of your city 

i iin the iast great day rise up and curse 
| and present them in praver before an all- | 

In the great day of | 
eternity there will be thousands of persons | 
with whom you in this world neve: ex. | 
shanged one word, will rise up and eall | 

you blessed, and thers will ba a thousand shivering in the cold. He said to her 

| “My child. what do you sit thers for, this 

tho sron tow han maka 
eternal shi I oa) 

| tie Ag i towed foto   

and look with patriotie “admiration ¢ on tha 
flag that flonted in victory from ths mast. 
head. Dut that man is more of a enriosity 
wha has gone through thirty years of the 
sharpshooting of business life and yot sails 
on, vietor over the temptations of the 
streat, Ob, how many bave gons down 
under the preasiure, lsaving not #0 much as 
the pateh of eanvgato tell where they per. 
ished! ‘They never had any peace, Their 
dishonesties kept tolling in their ears, If 
I had an ax and could split open the beams 
of that fine house, perhapsl would find in 
the very heart of it a skelBton, In his very 
best wine there is a smack of poor man’s 
sweat, Ob, it Is strangethat when A man 
has devoured widows’ houses he is dis. 
turbed with indigestion? All the forces of 
nature are against him. The floods are 
ready to drown him and the earthquake to 
swallow him and the fires to consume him 
and the lightnings to smite him. Bat the 
children of God are on avery street, and in 
the day when the crowns of heaven are 
distributed some of the brightest of them 
will be given to thoss men who were faith. 
ful to God and faithful to the sonls of 
others amid the marts of business, proving 
themselves the heroes of the street, 
Mighty were thelr temptations, mighty was 
thelr deliverance and mighty shall be their 
trinmph, 

Again, tha street impresses me with the 
fact that 1ife is full of pretention and sham, 
What subterfuge, what double dealing, 
what two facedness! Do all people who 
wish you good morning really hope you a 
happy day? Dao all the people who shake 
hands love sach other? Are all those anxi. 
ous about your health who inquire con 
cerning it? Do all want to ses you who 

ask vou toeall? Does all the world know 
half as mueh as it pretands to know? Is 
thares not many a wretched stoek of goods 

{with a brilliant show? Passing up and 
| down the streets to vour business and your 

work, are you not impressed with the fact 
that society is hollow and that that there 
ara subterfuges and pretensions? Ob, 

| how many thers are who Swagger 

and strat, and how few people who are 

The courtesan and the libertine go down 

the street in beautiful apparel, while within 
the heart thers are voleanoes of passion 
consuming their life away. [ say these 
things not to create in you incredulity or 
misanthropy, nor do I forget thera are 

man is prepared for the conflict of this life 
until he knows this particular peril. Ehud 
somes pretending to pay his tax te King 
Eglon, and, while he stands m front of the 
king, stabs him through with a dagger un- 
til the haft went in after the blade, Judas 

Iscariot kissed Christ, 

Again, the street impresses me with the 
fact that itis a great fleid for Christine 

| charity, There are hunger and suffering, 
and want and wratohedness in the eoun- 
try, but these evils shiefly congregate in 

| our great cities. On every strest crime 
prowls, and drunkenness staggers, and 

shame winks, and pauperism thrusts out 
its hand asking for alms. Here what i» 
most squalid and huager is most Jean. A 
Christian man, golng along a street in New 
York, saw a poor lad, and he stopped 
and said, ‘My boy. do you know how te 

| read and write?” The boy made no an- 
business that you do not learn aaything | swar. The man asked the question twice 

“Can you read and write?” 
And then the boy answered, with a tear 
plashing on the back of his hand. He sald 

| in defiance: “No, sir, don’t read nor write, 
how many losses suffered, how many | neither. God, sir, don't want me to read 

{ and write, Didn't he take away my father 
#0 long ago I never remember to have seen 
him? And baven't I had to go along the 
streets to get something to fetgh home to 
ent for the folks® And dida’tl, ss soon as 

I could carry a basket, have to go out and 
plek up cinders and never have no school 

ing, sir? Ood don’t want me to read, sir 
I can’t read nor write, neither.” Oh. these 

{ poor wanderers! They have no chance 
{ Born {no degradation 

and turned aside, and dvshed ahead, and 
ns they got up from 

their hands and koees to walk, they take 
| their first step on the road of despair. Let 

in th is t i ua go forth in the name of the Lord Jeans 
n He Wools rom i Chirist to rescue them. Lot us ministers not 

ba afraid of solling our blask clothes while 

we 20 down on that mission. While we 
are tying an elaborate knot In our cravat 
or while we are in the study ro ng off 
some period rhetorically we might be sav- 

ing a soul from death sod hiding a muiti- 
tude of sins. O Christian laymen, go out on 

this work! Il you ars not willing to g 
forth yourself, then ive of your means, 
and if you are too iagy to go, and if you 
are too stingy to hte , then pot out of the 

{way and bide yourself ia the dens an 34 
caves of the earth, lest, when C brist’ * 
chariot eomes along the horses’ hoofs 

Beware lest 

your stupidity and your neglect. Down te 
work! Eill them up. 

One eold winter's day, as a Christian 
mar was going along the Battery in New 
York, he saw a Hitlo gir] seated atthe gate, 

cold day? “Oh” she replied, “I am 
waiting for somesody to coms and take 
cars of me.” “Why,” sald the man, 
“what makes you think anvbody will come 
and take ears of you?” “0h.” she sa'd, 
“my mother died last week, and I was ery. 
ing very much, and she sald: ‘Don’t ery, 
dear, though I am gone and your father fs 
gone, the Lord will send somebody to take 
erre of you." My mother never told a lie: 
she said some one would coms and take 
oars of me, nnd I am waiting for them to 
come.” Oh, yes, they are waiting for 
ou. Men who have money, men who 
ave influence, men of churches, men of 

great hearts, gather them in, gather them 
in. It Is not the will of your Heaven 
Father that one of these little ones shoul 
perish, ® 

Lastly, the street impresses me with the 
fact that ail the people are looking for. 
ward. I see expectancy written on aimost 
every face § meet, Where you find & thon. 
sand people walking straight on, you only 
find one stopping and looking bask, The 
fact is, God made us all to look ahead, be. 
eanse we are immortal. Io thistramp of 
the multitude on the strests I hear the 
tramp of a great host, marching and 
marching for eternity. Beyond the office, 
the store, the shop, the street, there is a 
world, populous and tremendous, Tarough 
God's grace, may you reach that blessed 
piace, A great throng fills thoss boule 
vards, and the streets are arush with 
the chariots of conquerors, The inbab. 
itents go up and down, but they never 
weep and the never toil, A river flows 
through that city, with rosnded and lux 
urious banks, and the trees of life, laden 
with everlasting fruitage, bend their 
branches into the orystal, 

No plumed hearse ratiins over that pave. 
mont’ for they are never slok. With im. 
mortal health glowing in every vein, they 
know not how to die. Those towers of 
strength, those palaces of beauty, gleam 
in the light of a sau that never sets, Oh, 
heaven, beautiful heaven! 
where our friends are! Tus take ne 
census in that efty, for it is fahab- 
ited by "a multitude which no man 
ean number.” Hank above sank. 
Host above host, Jaliary 4 above gallery, 
weaping all around the heavens. Thou. 

at thousands, Millions of millions. 
Blessed are they who enter in through the 

e into NS at Sty Oh, start for it to. 
y! blood of the great 

saarinos of sha Son-of God ake ap 
mare yan, L an the 
brige say, Come, and, RE a will, let 

othe water of lite freely,” 
hing heaven. 
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AN GLCEKKENT GOMBINATIO 
w § Bi Pleasant method and 

of plants yo nown to be medic inally 
and acceptable to the system. 

CLEANSING THE SYSTEM EFFECTUALLY, DISPELLING 
COLDS AND HEADACHES, PREVENTING FEVERS, 

benefi 
the California Fig Syrup Company, illustrate the value of ol taining 

laxative and presenting them in the 

It is the one perfect strengthening laxat 

ial effects of the well-known remedy 
$4 

OVERCOMING HABITUAL CONSTIPATION PERMANENTLY. 

Its pe Hect freedom from every objectional mality and substance 
, gently yet promptly, wi 

In the pr a manufacturing 
liver and bow 

figs are 

THE MEDICINAL QUALITIES ARE OBTAINED FROM SEN 

by a method known to the California Fig Syrup Con mpany only 
to avoid imitations, please remember the full name f the Com pany *y 

Consumers of the choicest produc ts of modern commerce pur hase 

pay for cheap and worthless imitat ions. To come into universal deman 

the best of its class, an article must be capable of satisfying the 
purchasers. The California Fig Syrup Company having met with the 

. and sale of its excellent liquid laxative remedy, SYRUP OF Flos, it 
knowledge of the Company and its product: The Calif 
fifteen years ago, for the special purpose of manufactu ing 

more pleasant to the taste and more beneficial*in ef fi ct 1) han ar 
reme dy, as a med faa) agent and 

s 1s - 3 v $n annually, and by the 

of the Company’s efforts, is attes 
gh approval of most emynent py sician 

Sy RUP OF Fics is m ae by the California Fig Syrup Com 

rill assist in avoiding the worthless imitations my nud ctur i by other | 

1ccess in the i 

lions of bottles 

nuin 1e remedy name ed 
dge of 

(ALFORNIA x oo @ 
MNRAS NEw york NY “ours ise. KY 

For Sale by All Druggists 

The fire trap, like the stavle, shoud b 
ftecured Lefore the fire breaks out, 

Educate Your Bowels With Jssecarea 
Candy ( wibartic, euro constipation forever. 

We, Be. IC CC, fail, druggists refuad woney 

The newest roses are named for Admiral 
Dewey. Zuey are & light red. 

——EI———— 

SHE WAS SORRY, 

That Mer Hoshband Wes still Smoking 

After Denth. 

New York Sun: The man had been 
absent from New York for a number 
of years. During his absence many 

changes had taken place. . Some of his 
friends had moved away and some had 
died, Though he bad taken the New 

York papers pretty regularly he had 
not kept up with these friends of his 

as he should have done. Conaequently 
now and then some of them that he 

| thought dead and buried and forgot- 
ten came up to him and shook him by 
the hand. Buch shocks had the effect 
of giving him nervous prostration, or 

nearly; and they were of such fre. 
quent occurrence that his health not 
only become undermined, but he ul- 
timately arrived at the conclusion that 
all of his friends wei2 yet alive. One 
evening he called upon a woman friend 
who was living at a hotel. Arrived 
at her rooms, he found her surrounded 
by a crowd of peopie, but he finally 
reached her and shook her by the 
baud. “You are just the same,” he 
said, admiringly. “You haven't changed 
a particle,” which was not at all true, 
for her hair had turned so white that 
she had the alr of a marquise in some 
old picture. “And your husband, too,” 
Le went on; “he ls just the same as 
ever, I saw him down in the lobby. 
lie was smoking. The woman looked 
6 trifie startled for a moment, then 
recovered her composure with consid 
erable effort. “I am sorry to hear” 
she remarked gravely, "that my hus. 
band fs stili smoking. He has becn 
dead for twelve years" 

New Bank Polley. 

"The Chicago banks have recently 
adopted the policy of charging 

nth to customers 10 keep a 

os 

Question. 

ject has proven that crop fail- 

percentage of Potash; no 

plant can grow without Potash. 

We have a little book on the subject of 

Potash, written by authorities, that we 

would like to send to every farmer, free of 

cost, if he will only write and ask for it. 

GERMAN KALI WORKS, 
©3 Nassau St., New York. 

PIMPLES 
“ 1] bu rie had od A les on hor face, t 

SC and ind they 
hive all a . 1 had been 

th sonstipat on for some time, but Per 
ret Casoaret I have had no trouble 

A Ay ailment. We cannot speak too high 
FRED WARTMANX, 

Germantown Ave. 

CANDY 
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A thorough study of the sub- 

ures can be prevented by using | 

fertilizers containing a large | 
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