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DR. TALMAGES SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIvI

“Silver Wings” the Subject=Lives of the
Chrnistian and the Unbeliever Conirast-
ed=Scenes at the Deathbed of Napo-
Jeon and Voltaire Compared With
Death of Paul.

Texr: “‘Though ye have lain among the
pots, yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove
covered with silver, and her feathers with
yellow gold.”—Psalms Ixvifi; 13,

I suppose you know what the Israelites
did down in Egyptian serfdom. They made
bricks. Amid the utensils of the brick kiln
there were also other utensils of cookery—
the kettles, the pots, the pans, with which
they prepared their daily food, and when
these slaves, tired of the day’s work lay
down to rest, they lay down amid the im-
plements of cookery and the implements of
hard work. When they arose inthemorn-
ing they found their garments covered with
the clay and the smoke and the dust, and
besmirched and begrimed with the utensils
of cookery. But after awhile the Lord
broke up that slavery, and He took these
poor slaves into a land where they had bet-
ter garb, bright and clean and beautiful ap-
parel, No more bricks for them to make.
Let Pharaoh make his own bricks. When
David in my text comes to describe the
transition of these poor Israelites from their
bondage amid the brick kilns into the glori-
ous emancipation for whieh God had pre-
pured them, he says: “Though ye have
lnin among the pots, yet shail ye be as the
wings of a dove covered with silver, and
her feathers with vellow gold.”

Miss Whately, the author of a celebrated
book, “Life in Egypt,” said she sometimes
saw people in the East cooking their food
on the tops of houses, and that she had
often seen, just before sundown, pigeons,
doves, which had, during the heat of the
day, been hidicg umong the kettles and the
paps with which the food was prepared,
picking up the crumhs that they might
find, just about the hour of sunset
spread their wings and fly heavenward,
entirely unsoiled by the region in which
they had moved, for the Figeun is a
very cleanly bird. And as these pigeons
flew away the setting sun would throw sil-
ver on their wings and gold on their
breasts, So you see it was not a far-
fetched simile or anunnatural comparison,
when David, in my text, says to these
emaciated Israelites, and says to all those
who are brought out of any kind of trou-
ble into any kind of spiritual joy,
“Though ye have lain among the pots, yet
shall ye be as the wings of a dove covered
with silver, and her feathers with yellow

gold.”

bI am going to preach something this
morning which some of you do not believe,
and that is that the grandest possible
adornment is the religion of Jesus Christ.
There are a great many people who suppose
that religion is a very different thing from
what it really is. The reason men con-
demn the Bible is becuuse they do not un-
derstand the Bible; they have not properly
examined it. Dr. Johnson said that Hume
told a minister in his bishoprie of Durham
that he had never particularly examined
the New Testament, yet all his life warring
against it. Halley, the astronomer, an-
nounced his skepticism to Sir Isanc New-
ton, and Sir Isaac Newton said:
I have examined the subject, and you
e not, and I am ashamed that you, pro-
fessing to be a philosopher, consent to con-
demn a thing you pever examined.” And
0 men reject the religion of Jesus Christ
because they really have never investigated
it. They think it something impractical,
something that will not work, something
Pecksniffian, something hypoeritical some-
thing repulsive, when it is so bright and so
beautiful, you might compare it to a dove,
its wings covered with silver and its
ieathers with yellow gold.

To enter the religious life is to put your-
self in the pardon, the comfort, the com-
panionship, the omnipotence of the illus-
trious Christ, the Saviour of one world
and the chief joy of another, The storm
His frown; the sunlight His smile; the
spring morning His breath; the earth-
quake the stamp of His foot; the thunder
the whisper of His volce; the ocean a drop
on the tip of His inger; heaven a sparkle
on the bosom of His love; eternitythe
twinkling of His eye; the universe the fly-
ing dust of His chariot-wheels. Able to
heal a heart-break, or hush a tempest, or
drown a world, or flood immensity with
His glory. What an uplifting thing to
make such a Being our ally!

But how is it {f a young man becomes a
Christinn? All through the gay circles
where he associates, all through the busi-
ness circles where he is known. there is
commiseration. They say, “What a pity
that a young man who had such bright

prospects should go have been despoiled

y those Christians, giving up all his
worldly prospects for something which is
of no particular present worth.” Here is a
young woman who becomes a Christian;
her voice, her face, her manners the
charm of the drawing-room. Now all
through the social cirele the whisper goes,
“What a pity that such a bright light
should have been extinguished, that such
a graceful gait should be ecrippled, that
such worldly prospects should ée obliter-
ated.” Ah, my friends, it can be shown
that religion’s ways are ways of pleasant-
ness, and that all her paths are peace;
that religion, instead of being dark and
doleful, and lachrymose, and repulsive, is
bright and beautif:l, fairer than a dove,
its wings covered with silver and its
feathers with yellow gold.

See, in the first place, what religion will
do for a man’s heart. I care not how
cheerful a man may naturally be before
conversion, conversion brings him up to a
higber standard of cheerfulness, I do not
gay be will laugh any louder; I do not say
but that he may stand back from some
forms of hilarity in which he once in-
dulged, but there comes into hissoul an im-
mense satisfaction. A young man, not a
Christian, depends npon worldly successes
to keep his spirits up. Now he is pros-
pered, now he has large salary, now he has
a beautiful wardrobe, now he has pleasant
friends, now he has more .money than he
knows well how to spend; everything goes
bright and well with him. But trouble
comes—there a3d many young men in the
house this morafng who can testify out of
their own experience that sometimes to
young men trouble does come—his friends
are gone, his salary is gone, his healtn is
gone; he goes down, down. He becomes
sour, cross, queer, misanthropie, blames
the world, blames society, blames the
chureh, blames everything; rushes per-
haps, to the intoxicating cup to drown his

trouble, but instead of drowning his
trouble drowns his body and drowns
liis soul.

But there is a Christian young man.
frouble comes to him. Does he give up?
No. He throws himself back on the re-
sources of heaven. He says, “God is my
Father. Out of all these disasters I shail
pluck advantage for my soul, All the
promises are mine—Christ i{s mine, Chris-
ian compnnlonshlp is mine, heaven is
mine, What though my apparel be worn
out? Christ gives me a robe of righteous-
aess.  What though my money be gone?
“have a title deed to the whole universe
o the promise, all are yours, What though

1y worldly friends iall away? Minister-

g angels are my bodyguard. What
hough my fare be poor and my hread

2 scant? I sit at the King’s banquet.”

You and I have found out that people

ho pretend to be happy are not always

appy. Look at that young man ecari-
aturing the Christian religion, scofling

t everything good, going into roystering

runkenness, dashing the champagne
ottle to the floor, rolling the glasses
rom the harroom counter, laughing,
houting, stamping the floor, shrieking.

s he happy? Iwill go to his midnight
Jllow. I will see him turn the gas off.

will ask myselt it the pillow on which he

eeps I8 as soft as the pillow on which
iat pure young man sleeps, AHN! no.

“Now, |

When he opens his cyes in themorning
will the world be as bright to as to
that young man who retired at night say-
ing his prayers, invoking God’s blessing
upon his own soul and the soul of his com-
rades, and father and mother and hrother
and sister far away? No, no. His laugh-
ter will ring out from the saloon so that
you hear it as you gnss by, but it is hollow
iaughter; in it is the snapping of heart
strings and the rattle of prison gates,
Happy! That young man happy? Let
him fill high the bowl; he eannot drown
an upbraiding conscience. Let the balls
roll through the bowling-alley; the deep
rumble and the sharp crack cannot over-

ower the voices of condemnation. Let

m whirl in the danes of sin and temp-
tatfon and death. Allthe brilliancy of the
scene cannot make him forget the last
look of his mother as he left home, when
she said to him: *“Now, my son, you will
do right, I am sure you will do right; you
will, won’t you?”’  That young man
happy? Why, across every night there
flits the shadows of eternal darkness;
there are adders coiled up in every cup;
there are vultures of despair striking
their iron beak into his heart;there are
skeleton flngers of grief pinching at the
throat. I come in amid the clicking of
the glasses, and under the flashing of the
chandeliers, and I cry, ‘“Woe! woe! woe!
The way of the ungodly shall perish,
There is no peace, saith my God, to the
wicked, The way of transgressors is
hard.”

Oh, do you know of anything, my hear-
ers, that is more beautiful than to see a
young man start out for Clrist? Here is
some one falling; he lifts him up. Here is
a vagabond boy; he introduces him to a
mission school. Here isa family freezing
to death, he carries them a scuttle of coal,
There are eight hundred millions perishing
in midnight heathen darkness; by all possi-
ble means he tries to send them the Gospel.
He may be laughed at, and he may be
sneered at, and he may be caricatured; but
he is not ashamed to go everywhera, say-
ing, “I am not ashamed of the Gospel of
Christ. It is the power of God and the wis-
dom of Godunto salvation.” Such a young
man can'go through everything. There is
i}o force on earth orin hell that can resist

im.

I show you three spectacles, Spectacle
the first: Napoleon rmsses by with the host
that went down with him to Egypt, and up
with him through Russia, and crossed the
continent on the bleeding heart of which
he set his iron heel, and across the quiver-
ing flesh of which went grinding the wheels
of his gun carriages, in his dying moment
asking his attendants to put on his mili-
tary boot for him

Spectacle the second: Voltaire, bright
and learned and witty and eloquent, with
tongue and voice and stratagem infernal,
warring against God and poisoning whole
kingdoms with his infidelity: yet applauded
by clapping hands of thrones and empires
and continents—his last words in delirium,
supposing Christ standing by his bedside—
his last words, ‘“Crush that wretch,”

Spectacle the third: Puul—Paul, the in-
significant in person, thrust out from all
refined association, scourged, spat on,
hounded like a wild beast from cityto city,
yet trying to make the world good and
heaven full; announcing resurrection to
those who mourned at the bharred gates of
the dead; speaking consolations which
light up the eyes of widowhood and or-
phanage and want with the glow of cer-
tain and eternal release; undaunted hefore
those who could take his life, his cheek
flushed with transport, and his eye on
heaven; with one hand shaking defiance at
all of the foes of earth and all the prinei-
palities of hell, and with the other hand
beckoning messenger angels to come and
bear him away, as he says, “I am now
ready to be offered, and the time of my de-
parture is at hand; I have fought the good
fight; I have finished my course; I have
kept the faith; henceforth there is laid up
for me a crown of righteousness which the
Lord, the righteous judge, will give me.”

Which of the three spectacles do you
most admire? Whan the wind of death
struck the conr}(ueror and the infldel they
were tossed like sea-gulls in a tempest,
drenched of the wave and torn of the hur-
ricane, thefr dismaul voices heard through
the everlasting storm, but when the %'nv-\
and the wind of death struck Paul, like an
albatross he made a throne of the tempest,
and oneday floated away into the ealm,
clear summer of heaven, brighter than the
dove, its wings covered with silver and its
feathers with yellow gold. Oh, are you
not in love with such a religion—a relig-
ion that can do so mueh for a man while
he lives,and so much for a man when he
comes to die? I suppose you may have
noticed the contrast between the de-
parture of a Christian and the depariure
of an infidel. Deodorous, dying in a cha-
grin because he could not compose a joke
equal to the joke uttered at the other end
of the table. Zeuxis dying in a fit of langh-
ter at the sketch of an aged woman—a
sketch made by his own hands. Mazarin
dying playing cards, his friend holding
his hands because he was unable to hold
them himself. All that on one side, com-
pared with the departure of the
Scotch minister, who said to his friends,
“I have no interest as to whether
I live or die; if I die I shall be
with the Lord, and if I live the Lord wilg
be with me.” Or the last words of Washing-
ton, *“It is well.” Or the last words of
Meclntosh, the learned and the great,
‘“‘Happy.” Or the last words of Hannah
Moore, the Christian poetess, “Joy.” Or
those thousunds of Christians who have
gone, saying, “Lord Jesus, receive my
spirit, Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly,”
‘O death! where is thy sting? O grave!
where is thy victory?”” Behold the con-
trast. Behold the charm of the one; be-
hold the darkness of the other. Now, I
know it is very popular in this day for
young men to think there is something
more charming in scepticism than in re-
ligion, They rre ashamed of the old-
fashioned religlon of the cross, and they
pride themselves on their free thinking on
all these subjects. My young friends, I
want to tell you what I'know from observa-
tion, that while skepticism is a beautiful
land at the start, it is the great Sahara
Desert at the last,

That T might woo you to a better life,
and that I might 'show you the glories
with which God clothes His dear children
in heaven, I wish I could this morning
swing back one of the twelve gatesthat
there might dash upon your ear one shout
of the triumph, that there might flame
uponyour eye one blaze of all the splen-
dor. Ob, when I speak of that good land,
you involuntarily tLlnk of some one there
that you loved —father, mother, brother,
sister, or dear little child garnered al-
ready. You want to know what they are
doing this morniug. I will tell youn what
they are doing. Singing. You want to
know what they wear. will tell you
what they wear.  Coronets of triumph,

‘‘Oh,” you say, “religion I am golng to
have; it is only a question of time.” My
brother, I am afraid that you may lose
heaven the way Louls Philippe lost his
empire. The Parisian mob came around
the Tuileries. The National Guard stood
in defense of the palace, and the com-
mander said to Louis Philippe, ‘“Shall I
fire now? Shall I order the troops to fire?
With one volley we can clear the place?”
‘*No,” said Louis Philippe, ‘“‘not yet.,” A
few minutes passed on, and then Louis
Philippe, seeing the case was hopeless, said
to the General, “Now is the time to flre.”
'“No,” said the General, “‘it is too late now;
don’t you see that the soldiers are exchang-
ing arms with the citizens? It is too late.”
Down went the throne of Louis Philippe.
Away from the earth went the house of
Orleans, and all because the King said
‘‘Not yet, not yet.” May God forbid that
any of you should adjourn this great sub-
ject of religlon, and should postpone as-
sailing your spiritual foes until it is too
late—too Jate, you losing a throne in heaven
the way that Louis Philippe lost a throne
on earth. :

The number of tourists who crossed the
fourtesn prineipal Alpine passes in Switz-
erland iast yegqr was 153,254, an increase of
12,830 over the preceding year.

One of Schley’s Ancestors.

A great-granddaughter of Mr.
Thomas Schley writes to the Sun as
follows: ‘‘From the Key, an old paper
published in Fredericktown in 1798, T
extracted the following from a sketch
of Frederick County: ‘The first houge
was built by Mr. Thomas Schley in
1746. This gentleman died in the
year 1790, aged seventy-eight, after
having had the satisfaction of seeing
a dreary wood, late the habitation of
bears, wolves, deer, etc., and the oc-
casional hunting ground of thegloomy
savage, converted into a flourishing
town, surrounded by a fertile coun-
try, smiling with yellow harvests and
comfortable farmhouses, interspersed
with handsome seats, the happy re-
ward of enterprising, persevering in-
dustry.” Now Commodore Schley has
no need to blush at the origin of his
great-great-grandfather. Mr. Thomas
Schley (full name, John Thomas
Schley), for he was a scholar and a
Christian gentleman, a member of the
German Reformed Church, and to a
society of that denomination there was
usually attached a schoolmaster, who
in the minister’s absence read the ser-
vice and instructed the children.
Many of the children of the early in-
habitants of the town owed their
education to him —giving freely and
without compensation, for the good of
the place. He was a wealthy man
and large landowner.” — Baltimore
Sun.

A Criticism of Smokeless Powder.

A well-known sportman and gun ex-
pert of this city attributes the poor
marksmanship of the Spanish fleets to
smokeless powder. He says itisa
well-known fact with sportsmen that
nitre or smokeless powder cannot be
depended upon for good shooting.
The strength of the same calibre of
cartridges varies; one probably will
shoot straight to the mark, the next
high, and the third low. If this is
the case with the small sporting cart-
ridges, wirat must it be with those
used in the great pieces of ordnance
on warships?

The accuracy of the American gun-
ners is, of course, largely due to good
marksmanship, but the skill of the
gunners would count for nothing, the
gun man said, if it were not for the
fact that the American navy uses
black powder, the explosive force of
which is always to be depended on.
He maintains that the same rule ap-
plies to the small arms used in the
army, and contends that the Govern-
ment had make no mistake in not
adopting nitre or'smokeless powder, —
Savannah (Ga.) News.

Postage Stamp Map.

A postage stamp mup of England
and Wales has been made by D. M.
Murrow, Wood Green, N., London.
Although it took Mr. Murrow only two
months to draw the outline of the map
and to affix the stamps, yet the entire
collection, which is valued at 200
guineas, was begun at the age of seven
years. The exact number of stamps
in the map 2139, and no two stamps
are alike. All the coast and promi-
nent inland countries are formed of
contrasting colors.—Detroit Tribune.

LAND_OF THE SKY.

Special Excursion Rates to Mountain
Retreat.

For the second summer assembly of the In-
ternational Christian Workers' Association
at Mountain Retreat, August 16th to 30th in-
clusive (Railroad Station Black Mountain,
North Carolina), Southern Railway will sell
round-trip tickets for one 1are. Going,
August 13th to 24th inclusive, and are good
returning until and including September 3d.
Mountain Retreat is located in the heart of
the Appalachian Mountains, 12 miles east of
the great Vanderbilt estate of *Biltmore,”
and 13 miles east of Asheville.

Altitude varies from 2500 to 5160 feet. Cool,
comfortable; reasonable hotel rates; mountain
climbing second only to Switzerland and the
Rockies. Assembly is under the direction of
the Mountain Retreat Association, of which
Rev. Floyd W, Tomkins, D. D., Rector of
Grace Church, Providence, is President.
Mausic of the Assembly under the direction of
the famous Gospel singer F. Lamb. Low
rates are open, by direction of the Associa-
tion, to all who desire to attend.

Tents and camps can be set up on the
grounds for a nominal charge. For further
particulars address A, 8. THWEATT, E. P. A,
Southern Railway, 271 Broadway, New York

The Bank of France is four times aslarge
as the Bank of England.

Don’t Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Life Away,
To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag:
netie, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To
Bac, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
strong. All druggists, 50c or 81, Cure guaran-
ed. . Bool

1 Add

te! and ree.
Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago or New York

In London there are more flres on Satur-
day than on any other day in the week.

To Cure A Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c,

The whistling buoy can be heard about
fifteen miles.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-~
tion, aliays pain, cures wind colie, 25c.a bottle.

In some parts of Africaslavesarestill the
basis of all financial reckoning.

To Cure Constipation Forever.
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic. 10c or 250,
It G C. C. fail to cure, druggists refund money.

A nutmeg tree of thelargest size will pro-
duce uo more than flve pounds of nutmegs*

Rev. H. P. Carson, Scotland, Dak., says:
*Two bottles of Hall's Catarrh Cure complete-
Iy cured my little girl." Scld by Druggists, 75c.

It was 300 years ago, inFlorence, that the
first grand opera was produced.

Fits Pormanently cured. No fitsornervoue.
ness atter first day's use of Dr. Kline's Great
Nerve Restorer. $2trial bottle and treatise free
Dr. R. H. KLINE, Ltd.. 931 Arch St..Phila.,Pa.

Married couples in Norway are privileged
to travel on railways at a fare and a half.

No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents.

Guaranteed tobacco babit cure, makes weak
men strong, blood pure. 50c, 81. All druggists.

India wheat is still threhsed by being
trodden out by bullocks and buffaloes.

We have not been without Piso’s Cure for
Consumption for 2 years.—LizziE FERREL,
Camp St., Harrisburg, Pa., May 4, 1894,

The common house sparrow flies at the
rate of seventy-two miles an hour.

Ea Your With C:
Candy Cathartic,, cure constipation forever.
10, e 1t C. 0. C. fal, dragrists refund money,

In Hamburg, Germany, the authorities
tax a dog according to size,

N\

The Rock of Refuge.

In the Sandwich Islands there is a
spot called the Rock of Refuge. If
the criminal reaches this rock before
sapture, he is safe as long as he re-
mains there. Usually his family sup-
ply him food until heis able to make
his escape, but he is never allowed
to return to his own tribe.

An Old Canal.

A canal connecting the Mediterran-
tan with the Red Sea, existed as early
18 600 years B. C. Its length was
ainety-two miles.

THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS

is due not only to the originality and
simplicity of the combination, but also
to the care and skill with which it is
manufactured by scientific processes
known to the CALIFORNIA Fie Syrup
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon
all the importance of purchasing the
true and original remedy. As the
genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured
by the CariForxia Fie Syrup Co.
only, a knowledge of that fact will
assist one in avoiding the worthless
imitations manufactured by other par-
ties. The high standing of the CALI-
FORNIA F16 Syrup Co. with the medi-
cal profession, and the satisfaction
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has
given to millions of families, makes
the name of the Company a guaranty
of the excellence of its remedy. It is
far in advance of all other laxatives,
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and
bowels without irritating or weaken-
ing them, and it does not gripe nor
nauseate. In order togetits beneficial
effects, please remember the name of
the Company —

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO, Csal.

LOUISVILLE. Ky. NEW YORK, N. Y.

Seeing the Unseen,

An Austrian inventor claims to have
invented an electrical apparatus by the
use of which a person may sit in a
dark room and look at a scenein an-
other part of the town, regardless of
corners, intervening buildings, or any
other obstructions. It is claimed that
the instrument operates similarly to
the telephone. Scientists explain the
transmission of sound over telephone
wires by the theory of seund waves.
The inventor of ‘the new instrument,
which is called a ‘“‘fernseher,” claims
that his applisnce transmits light
waves just as the sound waves are car-
ried over the wire by electricity.

The present system of musical nota-
tion was invented in the eleventh cen-
tury.

TRYSY ([

JOFINSON'S

A MALARIA GERM MAGNIFIED,

The Historg of JORNSON'S

HAPPY PILLS

For Malarla, GAIlIS and Fever, and Liver
Gomplaints, Is unparailefed In the annals
of 4 llllllllilll.

THEY CURE. NO MERCURY,
THE HAPPY MEDIGINE 0.,

West New Brighton, S. 1.,
Borough of Richmond, N.Y.

Next Best.

N7 Other Models at
- Low Prices. |
: Cnulne Free,

OF THE WORLD
POPE MFG 0. HARTFORD. CONN.

ART CATALOGUE OF COLUMBIA BICYCLES BY MAIL
TO,ANY ADDRESS FOR ONE TWO CENT STAMP.

WH ILLED THAT MAN?
‘Who burned that building? Who
stole that horse

‘Who forged that note? To
clear up a mystery or bring a culprit to speedy
justice, consult the American Detective Asso-
ciation, largest organized force of its kind in the
world. Skilled service at reasonable rates. We
have experienced detectives everywhere, doing
thorough work by honest, systematic methods.
Send description of case you want investigated.

WORK FOR DETECTIVES]

»
shrewd, reliable men wanted in every ocality
for profitable positions of trust. Experience not
uired; act under direct orders from home
office. Write to the Superintendent, American
Detective Assoc'n., Box M., Indianapolis, Ind.®

e syes vea’ | Thompson’s Eye Water

sore eyes, use |

MENTIO]

THIS PAPER WHEN REPLY
ING TOADVIN, NYNU-31

v PISO'S CURE 'FOR

e URES WHER LSE FAILS.
Best Cough Syrup, Tastes Good. CTse

v in time. Sold by druggists.

N CONSUMPTION

‘S10 8¢

“ Thoughtless Folks Have the Hardest Work, But Quick
Witted People Use
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* CONFIDE IN A WOMAN.

The questions asked of a woman by a male
physician are embarrassing and frequently re- "
volting to a sensitive nature.
the whole truth is not told!
ficult for female troubles to be successfully
treated, and is the reason so many women grow
worse rather than better.
Lucy A. LauGHERY
Lebanon,Ind., describes how wretched
she was until she received Mrs. Pink-

Mrs.

ham'’s help:

time.

men can.

as done me,

would not give up
%llainm for all the

well.
I cannot sin

one who suffers as

Street, Bethlehem, Pa.

All women who suffer should secure Mrs. Pinkham’'s counsel.
Female troubles are real troubles, and must be treated understand-
ingly. For a quarter of a century Mrs. Pinkham'’s advice and Lydia E
Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound have been helping women to be strong
and well, more than a million women have been benefited by it.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
A Woman’s Remedy for Woman’s

People thought that my end was near.
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and advice, I would
have been dead and buried long ago. I hope that this letter
may be the means of helping all women who suffer as I did.

Women understand women better than -
The whole truth is freely told
to Mrs. Pinkham, and women only see the
letters received by her at Lynn, Mass,
Her advice is freely offered. ' -

Here is a convincing letter from a’
woman in Bethlehem, Pa.:

DeEAR Mrs. Pixgmay:— Words cannot express my
atitude for the good that your Vegetable Compound
g I have taken five bottles, and feel bet-
ter in every respect. Menses heretofore lasted too
long and were very profuse, and made me very weak.
Your Compound is a miracle. Before writing to you
I had tried doctor's medicine, but of no avail. I
our Compound for female com-
octor’s medicine in the world.
y friends want to know what makes me look so
I do not hesitate one minute in telling them
what has brought about this wonderful change.
ts praises enough. I hope every
have will give Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Compound a trial; and I know that, if taken according to
directions, it will cure.—Mrs. EpwiN Emric, 413 Church
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In consequence
This makes it dif-

of New
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\
Drak Mgs. PINkEAM:—] pro, ved myself in a chair and A
wrote to you, and as soon as I comn.enced to take your Vege-
table Compound I began to improve.
severe pains in my hips, back and head. = The doctor said I
had bladder trouble and falling of the womb. I had spells
when, if I did not sit down, I would fall. I was sleepy all the
I was also troubled with leucorrheea and itching piles. Q0

I had suffered with

&&&

Had it not been for

N

Ills.




