
DR. TALMAGEVS SERMON

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE.

Subject: When the Sun of Life Rets?The
Christian Finds Fulfillment in the

Time of Old Age?The Light of Even*
tide?Last Hours Illumined.

WASHINGTON, D. C.?ln this subject Dr.
Talmage puts a glow of gladness and
triumph upon passages of life that are usu-
ally thought to be somewhat gloomy; text,
Zachariah xiv, 7, "At evening time it shall
be light."

While "night" in all languages is the
symbol for gloom and suffering, it is often
really cheerful, bright and impressive. I
speak not of such nights as come down
with no star pouring light from above or
silvered wave tossing up light from be-
neath?murky, hurtling, portentious, but
such as you often see when the pomp and
magnificence of heaven turn out on night
parade, and it seems as though the song
which the morning stars began so long ago
were chiming yet among the constellations
and the sons of God were shouting for joy.
Such - ights the sailor blesses from the fore-
castle, and the trapper on vast prairie, and
the belated traveler by the roadside, and
the soldier from the tent, earthly hosts
gazing upon heavenly and shepherds guard-
ing their flocks afield, while angel hands
above them set the silver bells a-ringing,
"Glory to God in the highest and on earth
peace; good will toward men."

What a solemn and glorious thing is
night in the wilderness! Night among the
mountains! Night on the ocean! Fra-
grant night among tropical groves! Flash-
ing night amid arctic severities! Calm
night on Roman campagna! Awful night
among the Cordilleras! Glorious night mid
sea after a tempest! Thank God for the
night! The moon and the stars which rule
it are lighthouses on the coast toward
which I hope we are all sailing, and blind
mariners are we if, with so many beaming,
burning, flaming glories to guide us, we
cannot find our way into the harbor.

My text may well suggest that, as the
natural evening is often luminous, so it
shall he light in the evening of our sorrows,
of old age, of the world's history, of the
Christian life. "At eventime it shall be
light."

This prophecy will be fulfilled in the
evening of Christian sorrow. For a long
time it is broad daylight. The sun rides
high. Innumerable activities go ahead with
a thousand feet and work with a thousand
arms, and the pickax str> ck a mine, and
the battery made a discovery, and the in-
vestment yielded its twenty per cent., and
the book came to its twentieth edition, and
the farm quadrupled in value, and sudden
fortune hoisted to high position, and chil-
dren were praised, and friends without
number swarmed into the family hive, and
prosperity sang in the music and stepped
in the nance and glowed in the wine and
ate at the banquet, and all the gods of mu-
sic and ease and gratification gathered
around this Jupiter holding in his hands
so many thunderbolts of power. Hut every
sun must sej;. and the brightest day must
have its twilight. Suddenly the sky was
overcast. The fountain dried up. The
song hushed. The wolf broke into the fam-
ily fold and carried off the best lamb. A
deep howl of woe came crashing down
through the joyous symphonies. At one
rough twang of the hand of disaster the
harpstrings all broke. Down went the
strong business firm! Away went long es-
tablished credit! Up flew a flock of calum-
nies! The new book would not sell! A
patent could not be secured for the inven-
tion! Stocks sank like lead! The insurance
company exploded! "How much," says
the Sheriff, "will you bid for this piano?
How much for this library? How much
for this family picture? How much? Will
you let it go at loss than half price? Going
?\u25a0going?gone!"

Will the grace of God hold one up in
such circumstances? What has become of
the great multitude of God's children who
have been pounded of the flail and crushed
under the wheel and trampled under the
hoof? Did they lie down in the dust, weep-
ing, wailing and gnashing their teeth? Did
they when they were afflicted like Job
curse God and want to die? When the rod
of fatherly chastisement struck them, did
they strike back? Because they found one
bitter cup on the table of God's supply,
did they upset the whole table? Did they
kneel down at their empty money vault
and say, "All my treasures are gone?"
Did they stand by the grave of their dead,
saying, "There never will be a resurrec-
tion?"

Did they bemoan their thwarted plans
and say, "The stocks are clown; would God
I were dead?" Did the night of their dis-
aster come upon them moonless, starless,
dank and howling, smothering and choking
their life out? No. no! At eventide it
was light. The swift promises overtook
them. The eternal constellations, from
their circuit about God's throne, poured
down an infinite lustre. Under their shin-
ing the billows of trouble took on crests
and plumes of gold and jasper and ame-
thyst and flame. All the trees of life
rustled in the midsummer of God's love.
The night blooming assurances of Christ's
sympathy filled all the atmosphere with
heaven.

The soul at every step seemed to start
up from its feet bright winged joys, warb-
ling heavenward, "ft is good that I have
been afflicted!" cried David. "The Lord
gave, and the Lord hath taken away!"
exclaims Job. "Sorrowful, yet always re-
joicing," says St. Paul. "And God shall
wipe away all tears from their eyes!" ex-
claims John in apocalyptic vision. At
eventime it was light. Light from the
cross! Light from the promises! t'sht
from the throne! Streaming, joyous, out-
gushing, everlasting light!

Again, the text shall find fulfillment in
the time of old age. It is a grand thing to
be young, to have the sight clear and the
hearing acute and the step elastic and all
our pulses marching onto the drumming of
a stout heart. Midlife and old age will be
denied many of us, but youth?we all know
what that is. Those wrinkles were not al-
ways on your brow; that snow was not al-ways on your head; that brawny muscle
did not always bunch your arm; you have
not always worn spectacles. Grave and
dignified as you now are, you once went
coasting down the hillside or threw off
your hat for the race or sent tho ball fly-
ing sky high. But youth will not always
last. It stays only long enough to give us
exuberant spirits and broad shoulders for
burden carrying and an arm with which to
battle our way through difficulties. Life's
path, if you follow it long enough, will
come under frowning crag and cross trem-
bling causeway. Blessed old age, if you
let it come naturally! You cannot hide'it.

You may try to cover the wrinkles, butyou cannot cover the wrinkles. Ifthe time
has come for you to be old, be not ashamed
to be old. The grandest things in all the
universe are old ?old mountains, old riv-
ers, oil seas, old stars and an old eternity.
Then do not be ashamed to be old unless
you are older than the mountains and old-er than the stars.

How men and women will lie! They say
say they are forty, but they are sixty.They say they are twenty, but they are
thirty. They say they are sixty, bi)t they
are eighty. Glorious old age if found in
the way of righteousness!

How beautiful the old age of Jacob,
leaning on the top of his staff; of John
Quincy Adams, falling with the harness
on; of Washington Irving, sitting, pen in
hand, amid the scenes himself had made
classical; of John Angoll James, to the lastproclaiming the gospel to the masses ofBirmingham: of Theodore Frelinghuysen,
doivn to feebleness and emaciation devot-
ing his illustrious faculties to the kingdom
of Uod. At eveutide it was light!

See that you do honor to the aged. A
philosopher stood at the corner of the
street day after day, saying to the passers-
by: "You will be an old man; you will be
?an old man. You will be an old woman;
you will be an old woman." People
thought that he was crazy. I do not think
that he was.

Smooth the way for that mother's feet;
they have not many more steps to take.
Steady those tottering limbs, they will soon
be at rest. Plow not up that face with
any more wrinkles; trouble and care have
marked it full enough. Thrust no thorn
into that old heart; it will -soon cease to
beat. "The eye that mocketh its father
and refuseth to obey its mother the ravens
of the valley shall pick it out, and the
young eagles shall eat it."

You have watched the calmness and the
glory of the evening hour. The laborers
have come from the Held; the heavens are
glowing with an indescribable effulgence,
as though the sun in departing had forgot-
ten to shut the gate after it. All the
beauty of cloud ana leaf swims in the lake.
For a star in the sky, a star in the water;
heaven above and heaven beneath. Not a
leaf rustling or a bee humming or a grass-
hopper chirping. Silence in the meadow,
silence among the hills. Thus bright and
beautiful shall be the evening of the world.
The heats of earthly conflict are cool; the
glory of heaven fills all the scene with love,
joy and peace. At evenUme it is light?-
light!

Finally, my text shall find fulfillment at
the end of the Christian's life. You know
how short a winter's day is and how little
work you can do. Now, my friends, life is
a short winter's day. The sun rises at 8
and sets at 4. The birth angel and the
death angel fly only a little way apart.
Baptism and burial are near together.
With one hand the mother rocks the cra-
dle and with the other she touches a grave.

I went into the house of one of my pa-
rishioners on Thanksgiving Day. The lit-
tle child of the household was bright and
glad, and with it I bounded up and down
the hall. Christmas Day came and the
light of that household had perished. We
stood, with black book, reading over the
grave, "Ashes to ashes, dust to dust."

Hut I hurl away ( his darkness. Icannot
have you weep. Thanks be unto God, who
giveth us the victory, at eventime it shall
be light! I have seen many Christians die.
I never saw any of them die in darkness.
What if the billows of death do rise above
our girdle, who does not love to baiiie?
What though other lights do go out in tho
blast, what do we want of them when all
the gates of glory swing open before us,
and from a myriad voices, a myriad harps,
a myriad thrones, a myriad palaces there
dashes upon us "Hosanna! Hosanna!"

"Throw back the shutters and let the
sun in," said dying Scoville McCullum, one
of my Sabbath-school boys. "Throw back
the shutters and let the sun in." You can
see Paul putting on robes arid wings of as-
cension as he exclaims: "I have fought the
good fight! I have finished my course! J
have kept the faith!"

Hugh MeKall went to one side of the
scaffold of martyrdom and cried: "Fare-
well sun, moon and stars! Farewell all
earthly delights!" then went on the other
side of the scaffold and cried: "Welcome,
God and Father! Welcome, sweet Jesus
Christ, the Mediator of the covenant!
Welcome, death! Welcome, glory!"

A minister of Christ in Philadelphia,
dying, said in his last moments, "I move
into the light!" They did not go down
doubting and fearing and shivering, but
their battle cry rang through all the cav-
erns of the sepulcher and was echoed back
from all the thrones of heaven: "O death,
where is thy sting? <) grave, where is thy
victory?" Sing, my soul, of joys to come.

1 saw a beautiful being wandering up
and down the earth. She touched the aged
and they became young; she touched the
poor and they became rich. 1 said, "Who
is this beautiful being wandering up and
down the earth?" 'Xhey told me that her
name was Death. What a strange thrill
of joy when the palsied Christian begin
to use his arm again, when the blind
Christian begins to see again, when the
deaf Christian begins to hear again, when
the poor pilgrimputs his feet on such pave-
ment and joins in such company and has a
free seat in such a great temple.

Hungry men no more to hunger, thirsty
men no more to thirst, weeping men no
more to weep, dying men no more to die.
Gather up all sweet words, all jubilant ex-
pressions, all rapturous exclamations;
bring them to me, and I will pour upon
them this stupendous theme of the soul's
disenthraliment!

Oh, the joy of the spirit as it shall mount
up toward the throne of God, shouting:
"Free! Free!" Your eye has gazed upon
the garniture of earth and heaven, but eye
hath not seen it; your ear has caught har-
monics uncounted and indescribable ?

caught them from harp's trill and bird's
carol and waterfall's dash and ocean's dox-
ology?but ear hath not heard it.

How did those blessed ones get up into
the light? What hammer knocked off their
chains? What loom wove their robes of
light? Who gave them wings? Ah, eter-
nity is not long enough to tell it, seraphim
have not capacity enough to realize it?

the marvels of redeeming love!
Let the palms wave; let the crowns glit-

ter; let the anthems ascend; let the treeg
of Lebanon clap their hands?they cannot
tell the half of it. Archangel before the
throne, thou failest!

Sing on, praise on, ye hosts of the glori-
fied, and if with your scepters you cannot
reach it and with your songs you cannot
express it then let all the myriads of the
saved unite in the exclamation: "Jesus!
Jesus! Jesus!"

There will be a password at the gate of
heaven. A great multitude come up anci
knock at the gate. The gatekeeper says,
"The password." They say: "We have no
password. We were great on earth, and
now we come up to be great in heaven."
A voice from within answers, "1 never
knew you." Another group come up to
the gate of heaven and knock. The gate-
keeper says,"The password." They say,
"We have no password. We did .a great
many noble things on earth. We endowed
colleges and took care of the poor." The
voice from within says,"l never knew
you." Another group come up to the gate
of heaven and knock. The gatekeeper
says,"The password." They answer, "We
were wanderers from God and deserve to
die, but we heard the voice of Jesus "

"Aye, aye," says the gatekeeper, "that is
the password! Lift up your heads, ye
everlasting gates, and let these people
come in." They go in and surround the
throne, jubilant forever!

Ah, do you wonder that the last hours
of the Christian on earth are illuminated
by thoughts of the coming glory? Light in
the evening. The medicines may be bitter.
The pain may be sharp. The parting may
be heartrending. Yet light in the even-
ing. As all the stars of the night sink
their anchors of pearl in lake and river
and sea so the waves of Jordan shall be il-
luminated with the down flashing of the
glory to come. The (lying soul looks up at
the constellations. "The Lord is my light
and my salvation; whom shall I fear?"
"The Lamb which is in the midst of the
throne shall lead them to living fountains
of water, and God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes."

Close the eyes of the departed one;
earth would seem tame to its enchanted
vision. Fold the hands; life's work ia
ended. Veil the face; it has been trans-
figured.

Mr. Toplady in his dying hour said,
"Light." Coining nearer the expiring
moment he exclaimed with illuminated
countenance, "Light!" In the last instant
of his breathing he lifted up his hands acd
cried: "Light! Light!"

Thank God for light in the evening!
(CopniibW 'WB. L. WepsckJ

THE GREAT DESTROYEB

SOME STARTLING FACTS ABOUT
THE VICE OF INTEMPERANCE.

Tippling Women in All Classe*?Bishop
Coleman Says Conditions la England
Aro Even Worse Than Here?Th.r. Is
a Better Showing Among the Men.

The Right Rev. Leighton Coleman, Epis-
copal Bishop of Delaware, who startled
his hearers in a mission address at New
Brunswick by the statement that there is
an alarming increase of intemperance
among women along with a decrease of
intemperance among men, repeated the
statement to a reporter of the New York
World. He said that his opinion had been
formed only after exhaustive investigation
and observation of conditions in this coun-
try and abroad.

Bishop Coleman said that a newspaper
hostile to his views set on foot an inquiry
in New York with a view of disproving
his charge. Committees of impartial citi-
zens went to the various "fashionable ho-
tels and women's restaurants, taking ijotes
of the orders of women patrons. They
found that to take wines, cordials, even
whisky with one's meals was an almost in-
variable rule among the wealthy and fash-
ionable set. Not only this, but in so-
called tea rooms intoxicants were served
to women who ordered them without even
the pretense of ordering a meal.

"Intemperance among women, however,"
said the Bishop, "is not confined to the
women of the wealthy and fashionable
class. The use of stimulants, medicines,
bracers, tonics and all similar devices
serving as a mask for the liquor habit is
becoming iiiore general among the middle
classes. In England conditions are worse
even than here, for the 'grocers' license'
advanced by Mr. Gladstone as a temper-
ance measure has had a vastly different re-
sult.

"Mr. Gladstone hoped that intemper-
ance would be decreased by making it pos-
sible for the middle class to secure the
liquor in small quantities from their gro-
cers instead of compelling them togo to
public-houses, where the temptation to
drink in excess would be much greater.
Instead of this, however, the grocei's li-
cense enables women to indulge the Jrink
habit secretly. Whisky and gin are bought
at the groceries and are charged to the
husbands' accounts as tea or cheese. The
evil is as prevalent among the aristocratic
as among the middle classes." As to the
decrease in drunkenness among men Bishop
Coleman said: "Not so many years ago
there was a tendency on the part of many
people to laugh at a drunken man; to see
something funny, or absurd, or ludicrous
in drunkenness, but nothing sinful or
wicked. Now, however, that men are
coming to consider drunkenness as some-
thing to be ashamed of, there is increas-
ing vigor to the resistance against all sorts
af temptations to excess."

Bishop Coleman said that much of this
reform is duet:> the positive attitude
taken by all denominations of the Chris-
tian church, especially the Episcopalians.

Advice of Mr. Carnegie.

Andrew Carnegie was the chief speaker
at the celebration of the twenty-sixth an-
niversary of the Railroad Branch of the
Young Men's Christian Association, New-
York City. '1 lie hall on the second floor
if the building was filled .:o overflowing
ivith railroad men. Seats had been re-
served for them until just before the meet-
ing opened, when many visiting ladies en-
tered the hall and took them. The place
nas literally packed. Mr. Carnegie said:

"Gentlemen, I congratulate you of the
railroad world on o.vupy'ng the proud po-
sition, as I believe, of the most temperate
body of employes in the world. You are
m example to the workingman in other
branches of the outspreading tree of labor,
ind your influence cannot fail to prove of
incalculable benefit. No rule that a man
can adopt will bring greater reward than
this, to abstain from the use of alcohol as
s. beverage. A drinking man has no place
in the railway system. Indeed, he should
have no place anywhere.

"There is no room for antagonism upon
i railroad between employer and employe,
tor your President and Superintendent do
lot own the property any more than you
do; therefore you are, as just said, mem-
bars of the same corps?you arc all equally
the servants of the company. There is
mother feature of cheering import in your
positions. The road to promotion is clear
ind direct. You can all certify to that,
tor I doubt not many of those now in au-
:hority over you began as you did, in su-
bordinate positions, and have won their
Rav by merit, not by favor.

' Fellow railroaders, there rests upon
fou grave responsibilities; you have in
, -our keeping the lives of the public. I
need not say the traveling public, for with
is ah travel. Strict sobriety, unceasing
.\u2666igilance, stanch courage, faithfulness to
luty, are demanded from you, and that
these are characteristic of the force is tes-
tified at recurring intervals and by the
position you have reached and occupy in
the estimation of your grateful fellow-cit-
izens."

Georgia to Teach Temperance.

Nearly twenty years ago, largely through
the instrumentality of one devoted woman
tided by noble workers, especially the
Woman's Christian Temperance Union,
the first Temperance Education law in the
world was enacted in Vermont. As State
after State in rapid succession placed sim-
ilar laws upon its statute books they were
reprcfcnted iu white on the map of the
United States as an object lesson, while
the rest of the Union was drawn in black.

The Governor of Georgia has just sent
Mrs. Mary 11. Hunt, Superintendent for
World's and National Woman's Temper-
ance Union, of Boston, the pen with whic'i
he signed the last of these laws now passed
by the Legislatures of every one of tho

States of the United States and
by the National Congress, all of which re-
quire temperance physiology to be taught
ill pupils in e.ll schools under State and
Federal control.

A company of distinguished people gath-
ered informally in Mrs. Hunt's parlors
January 25 to witness the removal of this
last "black cap" from the national map,
and to welcome Georgia to the white sis-
terhood thus made complete.

This study that gives with other laws of
health the scientific reasons for total ab-
stinence is now legally engrafted upon the
educational system of this entire country,
and is fast spreading to other lands. Its
beneficent results, already manifest in the
greater sobriety of the American working-
man, and in the increased length of human
life, are destined to become more and more
apparent. Their thorough enforcement
will mean a new generation of citizens too
wise to stultify themselves with intoxi-
cants, and thus the peaceful solution,
through education, of the temperance prob-
lem.?New York Sun.

John liurni on Saloonkeepers.
John Burns, the famous English labor

leader and the champion of labor in the
British Parliament, is upon record as hav-
ing recently made a starting statement
concerning the relation of saloons to the
progress of municipal improvements de-
signed to better the condition of working-
men at Battersea, England. Battersea being
the borough from which Mr. Burns is a
representative in Parliament. The follow-
ing is the statement:

"Bear this in mind; in everything that
we have undertaken we have hud the per-
sistent and malignant oppoaitioa of the
saloonkeeDers."

MISERY IN LATIN QUARTER.

E. A. Abbey Tells of the Dismal Lib of
Many Art Students In Paris.

Edwin A. Abbey, the painter, pre-

sents a dismal side to life in the Paris
Latin quarter. In an interview he
said:

"That Paris is still popular with
students is shown by the fact that
there are now over 2000 American stu-
dents in the Latin quarter. The Latin
quarter has an enormous fascination,
but its atmosphere is not altogether

wholesome. Of the 2000 American stu-

dents there, many are girls from the
west. A large proportion of the stu-
dents of both sexes have very limited
means and have to be helped home.
Some of the stories told are pitiable.

"Much of the suffering which exists
there would have no existence if there
was some splendidly equipped art
school in this country, and, in this
age of endowments, such a school
ought to be possible. It would not
cost much to have casts of fine paint-
ings, sculpture and bits of architecture,
which would teach tne real meaning
of art. If those who think they want
to study art, but who are not equipped
for the work know what lay before
them, many of the terrible tragedies

in the Latin quarter would be averted.
"London is a saner place; there is

less insanity mixed up in the art work,
but London is a very expensive place

for students, unless they have bicycles

and live in the suburbs, and the en-
trance examinations are very severe.
One of the dilficulties in the Latin
quarter is the language question. Very
lew of the students are able to speak
French, and this keeps them together
and is an enormous bar to making ac-
quaintance with people who might be
helpful to them.

' The quarter is sordid in the
extreme and is a very dismal place. It
may be merry enough on the occasion
of some ball, but this is only once in
a while. The quarter is full of wrecks
who had mcaut to be artists. And the
worst part of it is that so many of
the sufferers are girls. A student hears
that she tan live in Paris for $lO a
week, and she goes over there to be
swindled right and left, to endure all
sorts of hardship, and to end by failing
to get into the schools.

"There is not one girl in 5000 who
has the physical strength for the bat-
tle for success in art. They don't
realize what it means. No one must
be less of a stuuent than an artist. I

used to think when I was working

hard that by and by things would come
easier, but it is not so. One must
study always."

Houkch iu New York County.
There are about 160,000 dwelling

houses in Manhattan and the Bronx,
and in respect to their classification
New York is exceptional among all
the cities of (lie world, being the only
one in which there is a larger num-
ber of tenement houses (occupied by

more than three families who main-
tain separate household arrange-
ments) than of any other group of

structures.
There were, by the last tabulation.

45,000 tenement houses in New York,
of which 11,000 were in the district
between Twenty-third and Fifty-ninth
streets, and less than 500 in the dis-
trict south of Chambers street.

The total population of Manhattan
and the Bronx by the federal census
of last June was 2,050,000, and tho
tenement population, so-called, of
New York at the same jieriod was
1,550,000. Less than 25 percent of
the city population at that time resid-
ed otherwise than in tenements.

Ttajmftp laws fip-ainst «boir conatroA.
tion, there are still 6000 frame build-
ings on Manhattan Island, a consider-
able number ot them rear houses. In
the Bronx, where the restriction does
not prevail, there are 20,000 frame
dwellings.

The dwelling houses of New York
are subdivided into 35,000 parts of
which are sublet, and 15,000 occupied
exclusively by one family. For many
years such private houses were most
numerous in New York.?New York
Sun.

Apologia* a Tent of Good Kreeding

One of the shibboleths of life is thb
ability to receive an apology grace-
fully. It is far easier to make an
apology than it is to take one. The
"I-told-you-so" reception is an old
story that is worn and threadbare,
but it is by no means the only form
of discourtesy, not to say cruelty, that
springs hydra-headed from the lips
of me receiver of an apology. It
seems never to occur to these persons
what the battle has been that the giver
of an apology has gone through be-
fore he has arrived at the point of
humbling himself sufficiently to say

he has made a or, even
worse, committed an affront. The air
of "Wen, have you at last come to see
what a fool you are?" that charac-
terizes nine persons out of ten to
whom an apology is offered, is, if no
one but themselves were concerned,
sufficient reason for never acknowl-
edging a wrong done. But the apolo-
gizer has also himself to consider, and
must, in order to keep his self-respect
unsullied, goon acknowledging his
fault, even at the risk of being thrown
back upon himself through the lack
of fine perception in the arrogant and
self-righteous. He who can receive an
apology in such a way as not to hurt
the giver is well bred indeed, for his
breeding rests upon that firm rock, a
full understanding. "Do not unto
others that thing which you would not
wish done unto you."?Boston Jour-
nal.

The Kite.

"What's that fellow doing out then*
In mid-ocean with a kite?"

"He's trying to tap the wireless
iine."~-Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Be*»are of Ointment* For Catarrh That
Contain Mercury,

as mercury willsurely destroy the sense of
smell and completely derange the whole .sys-
tem when entering it through the mucous
surfaces. Such articles should never be used
except on prescriptions from reputable phy-
sicians, as the damage they willdo is ten fold
to the good you can possibly derive from
them. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured
by F. J. Cheney A Co., Toledo, 0., contains
no mercury, and is taken internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces
of the system. In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure
be sure to get the genuine. It is taken in-
ternally, and is made in Toledo, Ohio, by F.
J. Cheney <fc Co. Testimonials free.
*s»~Sold by Druggists; price, 75c. per bottle.

Hall's Family Pills are the best.

Amateur photography is a fad with the
Shah of Persia.

Many School Children Are Sickly.
Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for Children,

used by Mother Gray, a nurse in Children's
Homo, New York, break up Colds iu 24 hours,
cure Feverishness, Headache, Stomach
Troubles, Teething Disorders and Destroy
Worms. At all druggists', v!se. Sample mailed

Free. Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Hoy, N. Y.

The old-fashioned woman continues to
fill a splendid place in life.

Miss Marion Cunningham, the Popular
Young Treasurer of the Young Woman's
Club of Emporia, Kans., has This to Say of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

"DEAR MRS. PINKHAM : Your Vegetable Compound cured me
of womb trouble from which I had been a great sufferer for nearly
three years. During that time I was very irregular and would often
have intense pain in the small of my back, and blinding headaches and
severe cramps. For three months I used Lydia E. Piukhum's
Vegetable Compound, and aches and pains are as a past memory,
while health and happiness is my daily experience now. You cer-
tainly have one grateful friend in Emporia, and I have praised your
Vegetable Compound to a large number of my friends. You have
my permission to publish my testimonial in connection with my picture.
Yours sincerely, Miss MARION CUNNINGHAM, Emporia, Kans."
SSOOO FORFEIT IF THE ABOVE LETTER IS NOT GENUINE.

When women are troubled with irregular, suppressed or painful
menstruation, weakness, leueorrhcea, displacement or ulceration of the
womb, that bearing-down feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache,
bloating (or flatulence), general debility, indigestion, and nervous pros-
tration, or are beset with, such symptoms as dizziness, faintness, lassitude,
excitability, irritability, nervousness, sleeplessness, melancholy, "all-
gone," and " want-to-be-left-alono " feelings, blues, and lioiielessness,
they should remember there is one tried and true remedy. Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound at once removes such troubles,
liefuse to buy any other medloine, for you need the best.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women to write her for advice.
She lias guided thousands to health. Address*, Lynn, Mass.

SC.. FFD'SSUPERIORFBDDER PLANTS!
VICTORIA RAPE -

rMO
I 10 miles ahead of Dwarf KssexKapein 3>biiHlinu'ss. m vitforand nourishing quality. It

proilflc' Salzer,b catalog tells. 1

Giant Incarnate Clover {sß*
gjfl V 'ith!**^i* |-

r0

.Pt - f^j'r ra
|| j ft

Grass, Clovers and
Fodder Plants '

|T/V Our catalogue is brimful of thoroiifchly tested farm seeds 112W .. A wi£l such as Thousand Headed Kale; Teosinte, producing 80 tons of Wraft?Bjr»u MAKER V *r«*nfodder per acre; Pea oat; S]»eltz. with its bushtls of train FRIENDKL and 4 tons ot lay per acre, BillionDollar Urass, etc., etc.

Salter's Grass Mixtures
Hf Yielding 6 tons of magnificent hay and an endless amount of pasturage on any farm in America.

H Sromus lnermis?6 tons of Hay per Acre
Efl The great grass of the century, growing wherevet soil is found. Our great catalogue, worth snotoH any wide awake American gardener or farmer, is mailed to you with many farm seed sainules, upon
\u25a0 receipt ofbut 10 cents postage, uur Catalog alone 6 cents for postage.

|^^^j\^ALZ^^SEE^COMPANY^aCrosse^is^

if ** *UNION MADE.
"

Notice increase of sales in table beUnvi

TST!jj?S3K«2»alrfc
TffTzzTSyiffipalrg.
1? Izz^T^n^n^h-s.
Business More Than Ooubled In Four Years.

THE REASONS #

W. L. Douglas makes and sells more men's
$3.00 and $3.50 shoes than any other two man-
ufacturers in the world.

W. L. Douglas $3.00 and s3.f>o shoes placed
side by side with $5.00 and $6.00 shoes of
other makes, are found to be just as pood.

! They will outwear two pairs of ordinary
$3.00 and $3.50 shoes.

Made of the best leathers, Including Patent
I Corona Kid, Corona Colt, and NationalKanqaroo.
j Vast Color Kjolriiud Al«a;i Black llooka I wd.

W. Li. Doug-las iVOO "Gilt Edge Une"
cannot be equuiiea at any prlco.
tthoes livmull CSo.exli'ii. 4 utuloK

\» . J,. l>ot» g |q». lln.ckt.ni.M!,,!.

(?ulil >lednl at Hit Halo Imposition.

Mel LHtilNNY'S TABASCO

Capsicum Vaseline
Put up In Collapsible Tubes.

A Substitute forand Superior to Mustard or any
other pluater, and will not blister the most delicate
skin. The pain allaying and curative qualities of
this artl le are wonderful. Itwillstop the t otha.he
at once, and relieve headache and sciatica.

We recommend it as the best and safest external
counter-irritant known, J«1SO as an external remedy
for pains in the chest and stomach andali rheumatic,
neuralgic and gouty cjinplaints.

A trial willprove what we claim for it, and it will

be found to be invaluable in the household. Many

people say ''lt is the best of all your preparations."

Price, 16 cents, at all druggists, or other dealvs,

or by sending this amount to us iu jostage s.aiups

we willsend you a tube by mail.
No article should be accepled by the public unless

the same carries our label, aa otherwise it is not

genuine.

CHEESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
17 State Street. New York City.

JI&
L XnwmoV Largest growers of /
| w Clover, Timothy and I
I Grasses. Our northern grown Clover, \u25a0
I for vigor, frost and drouth resisting 1
a properties, has Justly become famous.! .

J SUPERIOR CLOVES, bu. 16.90; 100 lbs. 59.808
1 La Cross* Prims Clover, bi. $6 60; 100 lbs. 59.20 \u25a0 :

a Samples Clover, Timothy and Grasses and (teat m
\u25a0 Catalog mailed >ou Tor *c postaje. %
1 JOHN A.SALZIgR 1
F«L SEED CO '^£Pl

IACrosse.Wls.^^^
A#""*Kir IMT Ci First-Class General Agents

V 11 \u25a0 C wnnte.l tor every County inAtlantic Coast States to handle the best Agents' ;
article on the market. SeHs on its merits. Fine op-
portunity tor live, energeti ? wen who are satisfied
with 160 per cent, profit. Address. MONARCH
N' >\ HI.Y\ <'«»., 1. -'-4 Iult on st ret-;. V-v. Vuru tiv .

HOADCV NEWDISCOVERT; gives
U W \u25a0 C* I quick relief and cures worst
cafes. Book of teßtinionia x and lO days* treatment
Free. J*_H - QUEEN a sows. Boxß. At anta, (.ia-

ADVERTISING-iirVP?
Thompson's Eyo Water |

Sun Nook For the Babies.
"One of the prettiest sights In town,"

remarked a Fourteenth street car con-
ductor, as he threw a bad nickel out

&112 his day's collection, "Is the Avalk run-
ning along the side of Justice Harlan's
home. The house sits up on a high ter-
race, and Is banked in by a stone wall

that shuts out the wind and makes a
delightfully sunny place on a winter's
day. Well, about noou every day the
place is so full of babies that noth-
ing short of a funeral stands any

show. There are rich and poor babies,
fat and thin babies, and babies of all
kinds and conditions ranged along

the wall, sunning themselves while
their colored 'mammies' gossip about
their respective 'white folks.'" ?

Washington Post.

Oliver- Cromwell, that stern old
Puritan, whenever he found an op-

portunity to do so, had a game of
"blind man's buff" with his children.


