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A Cure for Constipation.

I have been frotled with constipation for
™ It v ¢ my headthy, my com-
and oy corplexion, and 1 am clnd tosay
that Celory King has restored all three, and
thispfler trvin,e many other medicines thut
wors sinpwoscd o boe gosd, but which were of
no visltio whndeser, 1 wonld ke to tell every

suYering o v Wit Ceivrey King hins doone
for me.— N ollie G A Methinn, Ol

Celery Ising " dpadlon and adl dis-
Cised of 11 ¢ Norves, Stopuieh, Liver nod Kid-

neys. Sold Ly drugelita, 2. sl e,

BUY GOODS !t CHICAGO

Have you fried the Catalaaue system of buying
EVERYTHIG vou use at Wholesale Prices? Wa
cansave you 15 1040 per cent.onyour purchases.
Weare now zreciing and will awnand oecupy the
highest building in America, employ 2,000 clerks
Flling country ordess excusively, and will refund
purchase price if goods don't suit you.

Our General Catalogue—1.000 pages, 16,000
dlustrations. 60.000 quotations—costs us 72
enfs o print and mail. We wiil send it to you
upon receipl of 15 cents, lo show your good faith.

MONTGOMERY WARD & CO.

MIGHICAN AVE, AND MADISON ST,
CHICAGO.

FRLOCD POISON
AS

thiry BBLOOD POISON permanent]
curedin 1itod) days Youcanbotrented 1‘
hiome forsame price unider same guarin-
Ly I youprefee tocome hers wo will cons
bruct Lo pay railrond fareand hotel bills,ang
pocharge, 1§ wo fail tocure. 1f you have taken mer-
eury, lodide potash, and still have aches and
piu. Mucous Putehes in mouth, Sore Throst,
imples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on

oy part of the body, Hulr or l‘:iol:rnifé‘;llln
out, it is this Secondury BLOOD lso‘
we guaranteo tocure, Weo mllcllmlaﬂ‘iubﬂi‘
u!o cased and challenge the world for a

wo onnnot cure. This disenso has alwa
JafMed the skill of the most eminent physis
clans. W0 cupital behind our uncondle
Uonal goaranty, Am‘uloﬁmnnmnnle-lun
feati ddress COOK. _REMEDY CO,,

Musonic Tewmpls, CHICAGU, ILL.

Cot this our and retarn with #8100 (money or-
der orcurteney ol wWe WL order the 1ollowing
SFamdly Comtinntton sent prepaid :

NEW YOORK WEFKLY TRIBUNE YEARL
THE GENTLEWOMAN T YEAR

NATION AL LLLESTRAPED MAGAZINEL YR
AMERICAN POULTHY ADVOUCATE T YEARL
HAPEY Hol S FAMIEY MAGAZINE 1Y It
VERMOUNT FARM JOURNAL L YEANR

Oor Price SL.OD,  Regalar Cost $4.00.

T cottt e atl 1S o famnlly need Wi wing
Subhstitnte flie weaga  Inter-iyenn,  Toledo
WetkIy Binde, Koansns Clty Weekly star, Denver
WKy Times Twlitrewomk Lonisville Cotror
Tournal, San Franelsea Weokiy Post, or Mol
Trem) WeekIV Gosotte b place of N, ¥, Tethone if
desieed bt s ot e ehinnies are allowed,  Club-
bing st for o 8*amp

O.H.JONES, Room 498,

ir. Mannger Yermont Farm Jonranl,
WILMINGTON, VERMONT.

Dr. Humphreys’

Specilies act directly npon the disease,
without exciting disorder in other parta
of the systen. They Cure the Sick,

L Y CUNES, PRICES.
1 =Fevers, Congoations, Inflammations, ‘23

D=Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colie... 23
3~Tecthing, Colie, Crylng, Wakelfulness 23
d—=Diarrhea, of Childron or Adults,..... .23
7 —Coughs, Colds, Bronchitls. . 23
M—Necuralgin, Toothache, Favenche.. ... 23
f-Headache, Sick Headache, Vertigo . .25

10=Dyspepsin, lodigestion, Weak Stomach, 2§
1 1—suppressed or Paloful Periods.... 23
12=Whites, Too Profuse Pertods . ...... 25
13=Croup, Laryngitls, Hosrsoness .. .. 23
14=8alt Rheum, Erysipolas, Eruptions . 23
13-Rheumatism, Bheumatic Palns...... .28
16=Malarin, Chills, Fever and Ague. ..., .28
19—CUntarrh, Infuenza, Cold in tho Hond ,23

20-W houplng-Cough ....ooovivinnniines 23
27-Kidney Disenses . IR, 1. 1
Su=Nervous Debitty..oooeriiiiniinn ... 1,00

BO-Lrinnry Weakness, Wetting Ded. .. .25
TT—irip, Hay Fever.......... -

Tre. Humphreys' Manual of all Diseases at your
Druggists or Mailsd Free,

Solil vy urrﬂam-. ar sent on mﬂill of price.
Humphroys' Mod, Co,, Cor. Willlam & Jobhu Ste ,

New York

Our Latest Music Offe.

Please send us the names and ad-
dresses of three music teachers or
performers on the piano or organ
and twenty five cents in silver or
postage and we will gend you all of
the following new and most popular
pieces full sbeet musie arranged for
pinno or organ: *“The Flower that
won my Heart" now being sung by
the best known singers in the coun-
try, "Mamie O'Rourke” the latest

pular waltz song, *““March Mauila,

wey's March Two Step' as play-
ed by the famous U, S. Marine Band
of Waehineton, D. C., and five other
of popular music. Address,

Ind, tf.
ol

| i3

. Feaner's

ECIALT Y mimieee

[
Fo vear Music Co., Indianapolis, |

THE OLD DAYS.

04 rmands, o!d comrades, here's & health
A cup of greeting to you all,
| Where'er the evenlng shades of life
Around your falthful spirita fall,
A hand to you, and a health to you,
And golden memory's wealth to you,
For the old days, .
For the old, care-free days.

I mource can think those days are gons=—

And yet like dreams, they are no nlore,
And one by one your faces, {riends,

Are turning toward the other shore.
Then hall to you, and farcwell to you!
And the cups shall elink a kuell to you

For the old dnys,
For the old, care-free days,

How few of us will ever meet
Agaln this side the narrow streaml
And even If our handa could touch,
We'd weem llke figures in o dream,
It's youth, sweet youth, good-by to youl
And we are ghosts that ory to you
For the old days,
For the old, care-free days,

Bit quict, friends, nnd think it o'er,
Aye, think how sweet the old days were
Beirk not, weep not; take memory;
Let's have u loving cup with her—
A cup with her, and o song with her,
And u sitting stlll and long with her,
For the old days,
For the old, carc-free days.,
—James Buckham, in Munsey's Maga-
zlne.
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HIRTY years!
and  live it
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I close my eyes

all pgain,  There
stood  the model—complete at lust
After  fneredible  years  of  fallure
and  mnights  of agony, 1 had

stumbled upon the secret of balanecing
these levers; my windless motor-clock
would tick on forever., At first 1 was
erazy—1 wanted to rush out and call
the world to see: then eanme the erush-
ing recollection that it had yet 1o be
pliced on the market. A step on the
stnirs, o, reminded me that 1 owed
nearly £50 to Lamont, the young
Frenchmun in the room over mine,
Lamont—mno one in the house seemed
to understand him; even Netta her-
self had whispered 1o me once that she
shivered at the look in his eyes at times,
And yet he had interested himeelf so
in my scheme, and those small loans
of his had really kept me from starva-
tion, Yes; he was going past—some-
thing made me open my door.

“8h! Here!"™ I whispered. “There it
¥tands. Lamont, [ hope I shall be able
to pay you all banck with—"

“Eh? Never!" Afterward it came
back to me that he whitened curlously
us he walked seross and bent Ineredu-
lously over it. Jealous?—or was it too
much for him to grasp that I might
' soon be rich and talked about? When
he turned, it was with an expression
that took away half my thrill. “You're
quite certain?” he asked. “What are
you going to do?”

“Do?" 1 was still holding out my
hand. “Take out provisional rights at
once—to-morrow. Certain? 1 gave it
ten days, and then, if it falled me
again, I meant to grind it to powder,
No one has touched it for 12—you hear
it now!"

“And what else are you golng todo?"
he persisted, staring past.

“Why, marry Netta—if she'll have
me!" The whisper wns out before I
knew [t.

“Ah, 1 thought it."! He smiled—yet
he looked ill. "I thought as much.

Tt yvou'll make sure; your motor-clock
is not in the shops yet; you—I mean,
there are necounts to be settled before
you could even think of—of that.
Well,"—he was at the door now—
“you're to be admired—is that the
word? Were T you T should say not
a sxvllable to anyone yet, You pever
know; suppose your model wns to dis-
appear "

“Nonsense!" 1 gasped, n Httle coldly.
*It eould profit nobady unless they had
my table of caleulations as well. This
double spring you see—"

Dut he had gone. Kneeling beside my
| precious model, 1 had forgotten the

queer fncident in o moment. The un-

Liroken swing of that pendulum was

like new life to a dying man—IHeaven
alone knew what wild dreams 1 had
been rearing up in those past three
vears. To go forever! Why, everyone
knew that the great Prof. Sabraschky,
ufter a lifetime spent in grappling with
the theory, had finally committed sul-

cide in despair; and here— Why, 1

had not whispered yet of my success
to Netta, She, unlike the rest, had
never  seemed to  think me mad;
wouldn't her tired brown eyes shine
when she realized that my persistent
experiments had really reached o great
finality! Just to Netta—I must; no
| need for diffidence now, Nine o'clock
| —so®n she would be carrying up supper
! for those whom she and her father
boarded. Those eternal stairs! Poor
| Netta—it had often made lumps in my
| throat. Very soon now, I was think-

Ing, as I listened at the door, 1 would
| take her away from the hard life.

What was that? Ier father's deep

| volee—and then something queerly like
'n sob. Searcely knowing why, 1 tip-
toed down, holding my breath. Their
parior door was ajar—partly an invalid,
! Daldwin himself, I knew, spent most of

his time lolling by the fire there with n
cignr—and just then Netta came out.
She had a hand to her forchead, and
looked dazed,

“Netta!” I called, involuntarily. Bhe
started, waved me back, and paesed on.
But Baldwin had heard.

| “That you, Mr. Marcel?

Quite a
stranger! Come in,do! Well, and how

| goes the great scheme? Still elusive?

| Pooh! Give it and yourself a rest.”

| I hesitated. Gencrally his intensely

| practical nature and good-humored
sneers kept me at a distanee, but my
head was in a8 whirl that night, and 1

| reemed to recollect for the first time
that he was really Netta's father.

“Go up there,” I sald, “and you will
find my scheme an assured fact. No,
I'm not mad. In three months from
mow, Mr. Baldwin, you may be able to

A

' two men had walked in.

—

purchase one of Marcel's motor-clocks.
It will cost you a guinea. That’s all."

“Heavens!™ he gasped. His cigarhad
diropped—also his jaw. “How—however
much would you take for the patent?"

“Ten thousand pounds down, and &
florin royalty on every clock sold.” 1
leaned across, afraid to hesitate now.
“But mind, this is in strictest confi-
dence, bhecause it's very possible again,
that when I leave here 1 may ask you
to let me take Netta—as my wife.
There!"

It wans out. And Baldwin—he could
not have even suspected; he sat staring
and incredulous for a time, and then
swayed up unsteadily.

“Well! low queer—Netta again?
Let hier go? 1 couldn’t; what on earth
should 1 do without. . . . You'rerich,
and vou want my girl? I—1 daren’t
think now, Marcel; letit waitnbit. No,
no, don't, don’t sce her yet. Shake
hands—yes, indeed! Heavens, I sha'n’t
sleep this night!”

[ went out, lenving him standing so.
That kitehen door was elosed; but I
funcied—1 was sure—1 heard o sup-
pressed sob in there. Shoyld  [—no,
presently she would be bringing up my
supper, and then—! Ilack to my room
in a whirl I went, and sat down for the
thousandth time to compare those
precious caleulations. Why, yes, the
simple iden was perfect; the uncoiling
of the one spring implied the tighten-
ing of the second, and sp the motor-bar
wiis bound to revolve, My last valuable
must go to obtiain the preliminary fees,
bt that .« Thesoffest tap.

“Your supper, Mr, Marcel—and good
night!™

1 #tumhbled 1o the door, Netta—she
had placed the tray on the floor. 1
catght just o glimpse of her dress
whisking round the stairease below,
Ah, then, shie knew there was some-
thing in the air that night! She was
nervous—fluttered; the very cocoa
seemed to have Lieen gpolled in the mak-
ing—for the first time. I sipped it, and
then sat thinking wildly again. Tick,
tick, went my darling clock over there,
Now—was it wavering? No, no—only
my poor, tired brain, The reaction was
setting in, of course. To bed! To-
morrow. A clear brain, at nny price!

I must have fallen asleep before I
touched the pillow, Sunshine was
streaming in when, partly dressed, 1
sat up—sat up with a vague but terrible
sensution as of something being wrong.
The time? The time—I looked across
to that benceh, gave a half geream—and
then my heart seemed to become still

My clock was—not there!

What did I do first? I hardly know;
something had seemed to snap in my
brain as I struggled to realize. Gone—
stolen while 1 slept! My table of eal-
culations—gone too, I had left it be-
side the model, . . . Lamont! The
flasli-thought sent me reeling., His
manner—his  jealousy—his hint at
theft! Dazed, I nnly knew there was
o nameless thing in my mind as T
stepped out on to the landing and lis-
tened. The hands of the clock there
pointed to seven, and Lamont left for
his work at eight. He would swear to
his innocence; 1 wonld simply hold him
by the throat while I erashed open his
box. . . . 1opened his door quietly,
Lamont was not there, 1 started round
for his trunk. It was gone.

I felt my way down the stalrs again
like o man suddenly blinded. At the
foot I met Baldwin, our landlord, and
elutehed his arm. Just one tense whis-
per: “Lamont—that man 7"

“Goodness, Mr. Marcel, what's the
matter? . Lamont? Why, he's
gone—cnme down here an hour ago,
woke me and gave me a week's money
instead of notice, and left the house
without another word."

A month haa passed—a terrible
month that I lived through in alternate
fits of madness and spells of dumb
stupor.  One day 1 would tramp the
strects with eyes strained for a sight
of the mun who had ruined my life;
the next, 1 would git huddled over that
empty bench, secing no one, gpeaking
to no one. At times there would eome
that soft tap nt the door, and Netta's
whisper that she had something to tell
me; then her father wounld ecall me
from the stairs; but I never ahswered
either—my intercst in life wns sus-
pended, '

A month; and then, one never-to-be-
forgotten evening, astill stranger thing
happened.  Sitting there so, 1 heard
heavy footsteps outside, and next a
peremptory knock, Defore I could stir,
1 know that
then 1 sprang up with a ehoke of in-
credulous passion. One man was 8
stranger to me; the other—Lamont,
haggard but smiling. Lamont! He
had folded his nrms; he could speak
coolly, sneeringly.’

“So you think 1 made off with your
precious invention, Mr, Marcel? Stand
still—wait! 1 might have done—I
should nave been justified, considering
that it was you who robbed me of the
one woman I'm ever likely to love or
want, No matter! Shall I tell youwhy
I went from this house as I did? Can
you believe me?”

Speak I could not. The very world
seemed to have stopped turning.

“I wanted Netta—and you were too
blind and busy to see it. Her father
had said: *Netta's husband must have
£500 of his own. She will never mar-
ry without my consent. Very well;
for long enough 1 sweated and starved
for that. I own thatl lent you money
from time to time just to keep you
buried in what 1 considered a fool's
dream. I knew she cared for you most,
If any man; but that you would never
think of a wife while your problem re-
mained a problem. That night, sir,
when you told me you had solved it,
I knew the crisis had come for both.
I forestalled you. 1 went straight to
Baldwin. 1 got leave to speak to Netta
~-she refused me point-blank. There
were high words. I offered to buy the
house nnd make it over to her; but no.

the mext morning—he might le® her
tHink I had committed suicide—any-
thit g he liked. I kept to that; I left
the house as soon as daylight came.
But you have nccused me; it shall be
thrashed out. This gentleman will see
to that.”

The other man cleared his throat.
Now I saw that be had kept his back

sgainst the door.
“Mr, Marcel, I'm n detective, Rather
curious information was quietly

brought to us by Miss Baldwin the day
following the theft. Your invention
Lad been stolen by & man named Pierre
Lamont, and you were too prostrated
yourself to take any sensible steps. We
were to get back the article intact with-
out making an arrest, if possible, and
she would settle expenses and—"

“Miss—DBaldwin!" 1 whispered, a
hand to my heaving brain, What were
they saying? Netta—Nettn had done
this for me, while 1 had sat stupidly
erushed and inactive!

“Sh! Miss Baldwin—the young lady
who et us in just pow. [ was told off.
I went to work, and ran across my man
here three weeks ago—he had not gpone
to far, afterall, e told me scmething
that put me on another scent altogeth-
er. You'll be rather surprised, if noth-
ing more. It stowl to reason that the
thief, if he meant business, would never
attempt to patent the affair here, or in
his own name either, 1 made fnquiries,
and yesterday, sure ecnough, word eame
1o hand that a shady agent, well known
to the police, was forming a syndicate
in Berlin to put your clock exelusively
on the market there, Keeping himseli
well in the background in Londow, 1
shadowed him for just two honrs, and
then 1 saw him in confab with the man
we wanted—the man who, os it hap-
pened, Lamont hers saw erceping down
this stairease at five o, m, on the doy
of the theft—with your invention un-
der his arm, no doubt. Lamont thought
little of it, but there's no doulst the
thief had Lis notlon as to where the

'blame would e sure to lie next morn.
ing. Now!" He lowered his voice o note.
“Er—Mr, Marcel, it is rather unfor-
tupate that the man who stole your
brainwork should be the father of the
rirl who thoughtfully put us up to the
job!"

“Daldwin!™ I got out, with a husky
quiver. For me, the room was spin-
ning round; one dear fucs looked im-
ploringly at me out of a mist. DBald-
win! Netta’s father! The
cocon that night—drugged by himself!

“Aye! I faney it's not altogether his
first. attempt at shady work, either.
We shall see. I've a warrant here for
both of them, and—Dbut you'll have your
clock back, sir, with a grand advertise-
ment, in a few days; and I hope you
won't forget me, . . . Baldwin's
out, the girl says, but he'll be back in
a few minutes. She knows nothing, of
course, and you'll like to avoid a fuss, 1
know. I shall have him as he steps in.
1 the matter hadn't gone so far—"

A faint, thrilling seream from behind
the door. He threw it back, and there
stood Netta. She had henrd all—saw
what she had done in her loving desire
to help me—her face told it. White,
wide-eyed, her shaking handa put out,
she stood there—a picture to go to n
man's heart and print itself tLere for
ever . . ., and just at that moment,
to complete the unnerving tragedy of
the situation, wo heard' the turn of n
key in the halldoor below, Merciful
heavens! I know I stood dumbed and
thrilled as much by the nameless sus-
pense as by the ineredible thought that
my life’s trivmph was within  reach
again. Duldwin? Yes, and he was go-
g down the passuge.

What really happened? It seemed
afterwards like some dream, The de-
tective took a step. Another pitiful
ery—I conld never forget it, Netta's
arms barred the way,

“Dad! Dad! Go—go, for your life!
They know! . . . Sirs, you dare
not! Mr. Marcel, you couldn't—oh, for
love of me, you'lt never let them take
him!"

And I—no! All the blood scemend to
take life in me ngnin as Netta's prayer
sank into me, For love of her! her
own father! It all happened in an in-
describable minute; there was a rush
in the passage below, and simultaneons-
1y I must have thrown both arms ahout
the deteetive's waist, and held him fast,
In that wild moment of revulsion
thought of nothing but sparing Netta—
of sparing the man because he was what
he was to hor, And the door down there
banged; he was gone,

“You madman! You'll lose him—
everything!"™ panted the detective. Dut
Netta had put me to the greatest test
of man's love—I clung on as if for my
own life—till suddenly the reaction
came. For love of her I had lost what
had seemed dearer than life itself. 1
slld down, and knew nothing more.

That, gentlemen, was 30 years ago.
That model was lost—destroyed, no
doubt, within 24 hours—we never heard
of it or the man again. Dut here, to-
night, stands its duplicate—and a du-
plicate of this we can sce in o thou-
sand shop-windows, Need I say that
we owe it to Netta—the loving wife who
has stood by me, built up my hopes
again, and spurrcd me on to the great
task, day by day, for those 30 years?
Need 1 say what I won when it seemed
1 had lost everything? Left alone, |
could never have brought myself to go
over all that old ground again, but the
patient inspiration of years has done
ot last what you see. And when I lost
her. . . . when death took heg from
msz, & year ago, her last whisper was
« « + There, no, I can’t. But here it
is—and Netta knows! Netta knowsl--
Tit-Bita.

.

English Women's Jewela,
Among the wonderful collections of
jewels owned by English women Bar-
oness. Burdett-Coutts’ unique set of
sapphires is celebrated; the marchion-
ess of Bath's necklace of black pearls

in @ ted as worth $500,000, and the
of Westminster's Nassau dia-

Finally she locked herself in the kitch-
en. I haven't your British phlegm; in

a fit of chagrin I told Baldwin I should #

udphtt

to P
3

pack my box

1

nend at nearly $200,000. The princess
o Wales han a beautiful necklace which
'.mmumﬁtwﬂhoﬁ-l

+(See Luke 4:16-22,

READING OF THE SCRIPTURES. |

International Sunday School Lesson
for November 19, 1500-Text, Nehe=
miak 5i1-12—-Memory Va. 1-3,

[Speclally Arranged from Peloubet's Notes.)
GOLDEN TEXT.—The ears of all the
people were altentive unto the book of the
wmw.—Neh, §: 3
D Nehemiah § and Luke 4: 16-2Z.

—=3AE.~The first day of the reventh
=onth, |. e, the middle or last of Septem- |
ver, A. D. {4, about two months afier the
arrival of Neheminh In Jeruialem, and a
week after the completion of the walldon |
the I5th of Elul, the sixth month (Augtist- |
Bepiember). The first day of the seveuth |
month was Beplember 2 In 1802, Seplember |
11 in 169, and October ! 1o 1804 |

EXPLANATORY,

L The Circumstunces,—The rection |
of Neheminh embracing Chaps. S-10
differs from the opening and from the
closing chapters in that here Nehemiah
is rpuken of in the thivd person, while
in the rest of the book he  lifme=elf
writes in the first person, Inilie prayer
{(Chagy 9) end the coverant (Chap. 10)
the tirst person plural is used. It was
# series of events of the greatest impor-
tanee. Nohetiindi®sad
and enlarge the reforms which Hara
lind begun 13 yeurs Lefore, Chaps. 8-10
are on sceount of transactions running
through 24 days or more, by which Ne-
hemiah brought this and other reforms
into active gperation. Our lesson is the
first section of the nccount, and tells
what happened in one day—the first
day of the geventh month (V. 2).

II. The Great Meeting,—V. 1. This
chapter shiould begin with the lasi
clnuse of the last verse of the previous
chupter:  “And when the  scventh
munth was come,"” The flrst dday
ul this month was the feust of trgn-
pets, which prochiimed a day of re-
Jjolving, like our Christmas bells, This
wis 4 week after the walls were fin-
ished, V. 1. “All the people gathered
themsclves together:™  From the el
and frow the surrounding country, *As
one:™ In one plivee, with one purpost.
“Into the street:”™  Rather, iuto
broad place, Uie publie square, “Defore
the vater gate:™ The epen space
of the temple, ealled Ophel, Iving bie-
tween the temple swall and the eity wall,
“They spake unto Lzra, the seribe:™
This Is the first time Fera's name oc-
curs in the book of Nehemink

111, The Text-Dook.—Vs, 1-3, "ok
of the law ¢ " Mozes:" This “testifies 1o
i general Low ledge of the existence of
n bool, oL contemts of which, so fur
as they @i known, agreed substuntial-
ly with our Pentutench,"—Prof, 1, 1.
Ityle. “Which the Lord, “Jchoval,’ had
commanded to Israel:™ This was nat
a merely huoman book, but one inspived
and revealed by God, V.2 “The law:"
Hebrew, Torah, instruction, “here used
in a sense which afterwards became uni-
versal."—Prof. Ryle. “Doth of men anid
women:" Both have equal need of
studylpg God's Word, “And all that
could hear with understanding:” The
children, all who were old enough.”
V. 8 “He read therein from
the morning until midday:" Or, from
daylight, for six hours or more, *“The
ears of all the people were attentive:"
Though there is no word in the Hebrew
for “attentive,” yet the meaning is
quite correctly given,

IV. Btudying the Word of God.—V. 5.
Preceded by Worship. V. 5 “Opened
the book:" Unrolled the ecroll, or roll,
“All the people stood up:™ Roge to
their feet as an act of respeet and rev-
erence for God an® His Word. V. 6.
“Ezra blessed the Lord:™ Praised God
in prayer. “All the people answered:"
Responsive worship is no new thing,
“Amen:" Lit., *That which is true,”
“*So letit be," “Lifting up their hands: "
An appeal to God that they necepted the
law thas read and  would  obey it.
“Rowed their heads and worshiped the
Lord with Weir faces to the ground:™
They sank down into the posture of
humble, earnest prayer, first falling on
thelr knees, and then bending forward
and down till their faces came “bes
tween their kneos" (1 Rings 18:42).

Two Ways of Studying the Lible,—
First. V. 8, “So they read . din-
tinetly:" It required clear enunciation
to be heard by the many thousands as-
sembled. The manner of reading made
a great difference ns to the sense.

Second, “And gave the sense:" Ex-
plaining the unusuanl words, expound-
ing the meaning and the application of
the law, interpreting the allusions to
history and in every way possible caus-
ing “them to understand the reading.”
So Christ in the synagogue at Nazareth
caused the people to understand Isainh.
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V. The Fruits of Iible Study.—Vs,
0-12. 9. "“The Tirshatha:" Allied to our
word pagha, It was the Persian title for
@ local or provincial governor.—Ryle.

First Frult—Repentance, “For all
the people wept:" “In the new light of
the higher truth we suddenly discover
that the ‘robe of righteousness' in
which we have been parading is but as
“filthy rags.'"—rof. Adeney. '

Second Fruit—Joy in the Lord.
“Mourn not, nor weep:” You have
wept long enough; you have fastened
your eyes on your gins too exclusively
V. 10. “Go your way, cat the fat and
drink the sweet:" These were expres-
sions of joy and aids to joy. “And send
portions,” ecte.:  Another way of ex-
pressing and of increasing true joy.
“Neither be ye sorry:" Sorrow and
repentance are never required for their
own sake, but for the better things
which grow out of them. “For the joy
of the Lord is your strength:"™ Your
stronghold, R. V., margin.

PRACTICAL.

The study of the Bible has wrought
wondrous changes in men and in na-
tions. A vast cloud of witnesses testi-
fy to its renovating power, Every na-
tion now existing is great, moral and
bappy in proportion as the Bible Is
studied and obeyed.

There 18 much value in great assem-
bliea for Dible study (1), in reviving the
fttarest in such study; (2) in arousing
erthusiasm; (3) in bringing light from

many sides; (4) in the instruction
. -"_.-‘. Pe - experience
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THEPACKER
BICYCLE .

Is amodel wheel, and
one that will out-wear
any wheel on the mar-
ket

REPAIRING

ofall kinds neatly done
I have spent a number
of yearsat the business
under an experienced

instanetor.  Qall and
see before buying a
bicycle,

WALLACE TEATS,
Globe Mills, Pa.

Diamond Wall Coment

Is used for Plastering Houses,
It is a new discvery .

Guaranteed to last longer
than any other plaster. Tt
is preferred to Adamant.

For particulars call on or address

D. A.KERN NIDDLEBURGH. IA.

f MIFFLINBURG
£

% MARBLE WORKS.

SO 104 30+

R.H.LANCE,

Dender in Marble and o
heoteh Granite ., .

- MONUMENTS, HEAD-
STONES & CEMETERY
LOT ENCLOSURES. °

Old Stones Cleaned and Repaired.
Prices as Low as the Lowest.

T Satisfaction Guaranteed,

j; J. A, JENKINS, Agt.
Cressarove, Pa.
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XECUTOR'S NOTICE.—Noatlee is hereby

given that letters ushmenhr{lupon the en
tate of David M, Swarte, late of € mau twp.,
Suyder county. Pa., docensed have n imw
in due form of law to the undersigned, to whom
ull indebted to sald estate should make imme-
dinte parmnl and those having claims agninst
it should present them duly suthentiented for
settlement. H, H-SWARTZ,

Executor.

THE BEST OF ALL.

For over fifty yeara Mes, WissLow's BooTi-
150 Syrur has been used by mothern for their
children while teething. Are you disturbed at
night and broken of your rest by & sick child
sulfering and erying with pain of cutting teeth®
11 no send st once snd get & bottle of *Mrs. Win-
slow's 3oothing Syrup' for Children Teething.
Its value is incalculable, 1t will relieve the poor
little sufferer immediately. Depend upon it,
mothers, thore is no mistake about it. It cures
diarrhan, regnlates the Stomnch and Bowels,
curen Wind Colle, softens the Gums, reduces.
Inflammation, and gives tone and energy to the
wholesystem. *“Mre. Winslow's Boothing Sy-
rup” for children teething is pleasant tc the
taste and in thoe prescription of one of the old-
est and best female physicians and nurses in the
United States and Is for ssle by all druggiste
throughout the world, Price, twenty-five cenis
a bottle. Be sure and get “Mps, Winsiow's
m‘ 'u-. .l“li“ '.’,U
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