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A Young Girl's Experience.

My dnughter's nerves were terribly out of
ud:;- Hlfn wins thin and wenk; the loast nolse
startied hor, nnd she was wakeful st night.
Before she hod tanken ope packsge of Celery
King the change in her wos so great that she
could bird!y be taken for the snme girl. She
farapidiy growing well nnd strong, her com-
vlexlnn is perfect, nnid shesleeps well every
night.—Mru. Lucy MeNutt, Brush Valley, Pa

Celery King cures Copstlpation and nil dis-
cames of the Norves, Stomach, Liver and Kid-
neys. Sold by druggists, Soc and e 4

Use It
Daily. |

Qur brush should be used daily
in place of the ordinary hair
brush, hair washes, or hair grow- ¢
ers. If you do not find, after
six months’ trial, that

Dr. Scott's
Hair Brush

| back and your money
will be refunded. You
can buy the number
one size for

One
Dollar.

It Is Guaranteed to Cure|

Nervous Headache in five minutes!
Bilious Headache in five minutes |
Neuralgia in five minutes |
Dandruff and diseases of the scalp! |
Prevents falling hair and baldness!
| Makes the hair long and glossy |

| Forsale at Dry Goods stores and Drugglists

or sent on approval, postpaid, on receipt
of price and ten cents for postage.

{_ovr book, * THE DOCTOR'S STORY," sent free on
AT ey i
[ 1.5, 83, wind B3 Electric Fiesh Hrushes, §.

Klec! Yy
ecirio Safefy Hanors, Klectrie 1Masters, 8 cle,
Etertrin Insotes, 0 cta, !."in.m Truseen, 8, _

GEO. A, SCOTT, 842 Broadway, N ¥,

Ty,

Costdlng
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LODD POISON
A SPECIALT)

Primary, Rep.
ondary or Tep
rmane
curcdin 16108 days, You mplfa lmu?tu
home forsame price under sanie gusran~
Ly. If youprefer tocome hero we willoon-
tract to pay milroad fareand hotel billsand
poch WA wo fall to cure. 1 you have taken mer-
cury, lodide tash, and still have achies and
ins, Mucous I'atches in mouth, Sore Throat,
imples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulce
mrpmoltlmbmlr.llalrorzlvehmw fallin
out, it is this Secondary BLOOD POISOS
we rantee tocure, We solicit the t st obstis
oate cancs and challenge the world for o
::g a'd't gml.ll‘cht'en‘r'eh Thin gl-em han alwars
" of the most eminent pliysi-
clans. BOH00,000 capital beh Rhye
Uonal guarnoly. Absclute
applicatn ddross COO
907 ¢ Temple, CHLL

A BIG BARGAIN.

cutthils onr and return with L0 (tuoney or-
er orcarrency ) and we will order thie follow g
SEamily Comblontion® sent pregpald -
NEW YORK WEFKLY TRIBUNE 1 YEAR,
THEGENTLEWOMAN 1 YKAR
NATIONAL ILLUSTRA VED MAGAZINEIYR
AMERICAN POULTHY ADVOUATE L YEANRL
HAPPY HOURS FAMILY MAGAZINE | YR,
VEHMONT FARMJOUKNAL L YEAR,

Onr Price $1.00.  Regalar Cost $4.00

This combination s a femily nesd We will
substirnte the Clieago Totoroesiin,  Toledo
Weekly Blade, Ka Y Weekls star, Denver

Wk Iy Thoes. Twilecs-week Loty e Courfer-
Tournal, Sin Frapelseo Weesiv st o Mon-
treal Weekly Gogetretn place ot 5, %, Tritinne it
dealred but no ot her chinnges are allowed,  Club-
Linag Mst ror m statnp.

0. H.JONES, Room 496,

ir. Mannger Vermont Farm Journal, |

WILMINGTON, VERMONT.

will do all we claim for it send it § |

rson |

Dr. Humphreys’

Specifics act directly upon the disease,
without exciting disorder in other parts
of the system. They Cure the Sick.
b cUnEs, FRICKS.

1=Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations, .33
D—Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colle... .33

3-Teething, Colle,Crying, Wakefulness .35
4=Marrhea, of Children or Adults.... .. 25
¥—Coughs, Colds, Bronchits..... ....... .23
S—Neuralgla, Toothache, Faceache.. ... 25

9-Headache, Sick Headache, Vertigo.. .23
10-Dywpepala, Indigestion, Weak Stomach, 35
11—=Huppressed or Palnful Periods.... .23

12-Whites, Too Profuse Perlods......... 23
13—Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness...... .25
14~Salt Rheum, Erysipeias, Eruptions., .23
15~Aheumatiom, Rbeumatic Palos. ... .. 28

18—Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague . .... .28
19—Catarrh, Influenza, Cold In the Head .25
20-Whooplng-Cough .....coconiennsannes B3
27-Kidney Disenses..........
DH-Nervous Debliy...cooccviviianinna. 1,00
30-Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed... .33
26
. Humph Iau.lntdlmmm t your
“m“wa'wuwm on recel to:wiu.
w%m.‘wu&- fmau.
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A Cuban__l_s_cggar Girl

By John R. McMahon.

00D-BY was a tangle-haired mid-

G get, nnd eame regularly every day
| 1o dur camp with a two-quart tomato-
can in one Mgnd and a little bag slung
over her shoulder, wherewith 1o collect
the remnants of the soldiers' mess. Her
eyer were brown, her cheeks just
plump enough, her bare little legs and
arms well proportioned; her face al-
wavs bore an expression of cheerful
seriousness, I guess the was about
eight years old.

At first when Good-by came to camp
she was quite shy, and stood silently
near the refuse barrels with her imple-
ments of collection, when somge of the
kinder-hearted men would scrape out
the leavings on their plate iy to the to-
mato-can nnd throw pieces of heead and
hardtack into the little girl's bag. Aft-
erwards she acquired confidence, and
seven duys n week vigited our tents at
noon mess call, starting at the head of
the company street. Some duys there
would be such a surplus of ratlons that
ghe would i1l hier ean and bag before
she got half-wny down the Ihme, and
then she would trot away, and, I sup-
pose, notify her little companions, ut
the chilil-heggars' rendezvous under a
hiz tree outside of camp, that compuany
D had o fine lot of dinner left,

Anita was Good-by's right name, but
everybody enlled her by the other, be-

3| cause that was all the English she knew

at first, and beenuse of the way she had
of walking into your tent and smilingly
saying “Good-by!" ns she held out her
little hand, She meant: “How do ydin
da?™

“Senoritn Good-by," T gaid to her ane
day, “what a terrible eater you are for
a «mall hody!  Fere you've got two
quarts of olla podrida In your can—
soup, nicat, potatoes, and I know not
what else—besides that large bagful
of bread that yon stagger under. Do
you eat it all? Surely you can't weigh
more than three times as much as your
booty."

“0Oh, Berjento,”" cried the little erea-
ture, in distress, “do not think it! I
only eat my share, There are five
others.”

“You have a family, then?"

“Well, it 1s my aunt's family,” said
Good-by, clapsing her hands. “No hay
ni padre nl madre"—I have no father
or mother.

It seemed that she was an orphan
from carliest remembrance. Her aunt
was 8 Cuban soldier's widow, with four
young children. Good-by was the chief
support of the house,

Now, emong my tent-mates was o
blonde-haired giant, rather reckless,
but warm-hearted, whose name waa
George Doutelle. Defore he enlisted in
the volunteer army to fight Spain (but
never got o chance, for the extentof our
service was garrison duty in Cuba) his
business waa that of rallroad engineer,
A bright, whple-souled fellow, but a
little reckless, s 1Isaid; a trifle too fond
of conviviality. He had been promotad
onece to a sergeantey, but a glass too
much at the wrong time caused his re-
duction to the ranks, He was always
Jolly, prrfnrm*j the most disagreeable
duty with a joke, and was the best-
liked man in our company.

The midget Good-by and the glant
Moutelle developed a strong friendship
for each other, Good-by, asshe frankly
| told me, infinitely admired the hand-
some six-foot private—that flower of
the splendid race of Amerieanos, “IHow
| ensy,"” she enid, reflectively, to me one
day, *it would be for Senor Chorge to

crueh me with one hand! What o big

man! I am sure there is no one in the
' world could resist his strength. IToly
Mother! ho is 80 good-looking, too."
Iwutelle, on his slde, grew very fond of
| his small admirer, with whom, how-
ever, he could converse only frag-
mentarily, Sometimes T would act ns
interpreter for the two.

One day some cases of yellow fever
broke out in the lowest quarter of the
town, and in consequence all Cubans
were quarantined from our camp. This
mennt that the little beggar-children
algo couldn't enter eamp any more. We
were llkewise ordered not to enter
Guanajay, and the officers drilled us
pretty severely, both to keep us occu-
pied and In the best condition to resist
the dreaded fever, There was no epi-
demie, however, and at the end of a
fortnight the quarantine was removed,
except that for some reason no little na-
tive food-collectors were to be allowed
| in camp. Thus we saw no more of Good-

by in our tents, nor had seen her at all
| inlhe last two weeks.,
| Boutelle and I went to town together

a few days nfter the lifting of the quar-

antine,  We visited several stores,
! bought some things in the way of Span-
ish relics, and finally brought up at a
restaurant. The bare-armed waiter
was setting the second course of lettuce
and fried fish before us, when Boutelle
gpied Good-by with her tin can and lit-
| tle bag standing among the brigade of
| beggar-children outside the lattice-
work in front of the restaurant. Bhe
had just arrived, and would have run
awny when she saw us, but my com-
panion called her to come in. She en-
tered shamefacedly.

“How are you, Good-by ?" sald Bou-
telle, pleasantly, holding out his hand.
“Sit down and eat with us.”

“Do, senorita,” 1 reenforced. “Put
down your things and we will have a
little chat.”"

Poor Good-by! She almost erled
with pleasure, and yet hesitated great-
ly about the propriety of accepting the
invitation of her exalted friends.

“I want to know the news," sald Bou-
telle (I translated for him). “You must
wit with ua.”

8o the child finally put down her bag
and can, and we commanded the
| smiling waiter to

nenndis |
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' dead than alive,

row’s rations, but became quite at eane
under our skillful matter-of-course
manper, and told of little affairs domes-
tie ‘and eivil, such ns her baby cousiu's
development of teeth, her aunt's find-
fng a couple of duys' work, the appre-
hension of n housebreaker, the wonder-
ful progress in the English primer of
neighbor Bantiago Gonzales, ete. In
turn Good-by asked us many questions
about America, which seemed to heéra
land where everybody was rich and
happy.

“Are the American Jadies as beauti-
ful us the men?" inquired Good-by at
length, rather bashfully.

We laughed in our sleeves at  this
question, and 1 informed Good-by that
American women were a thousand
times superior to the men in every re-
spect.

“AL!" she eried, "I would like to see
one of those American senoras.”

“Here you are,” suid Boutelle, twink-
ling-exed, producing a small  photo-
graph from his inside pocket, “There’s
an American young lady., What do
vou think of her?"

Giood-by gazed long and earnestly at
the photograph.

“She is very beautiful indeed,” she
sighed, “Your—your {riend, Senor
Doawelle 7"

Doutelle changed color a bit, and re-
sponded:

“Yes, Good-by; we're pretty good
friends.”

When we had finished the menl, the
little beggars from outside eame in aml
eollected in their tin eans what was left
on our plates; then we had to distrib-
ute “oon cént” apicce to them, We
parted from Good-by afier giving hera
dollar for her aunt, nand promising to
call on the family,

Things went on rather monotonous-
Iy in eamp—the usual round of drill
und gruard doty; sometimes mskivmish
und mock engagement through the
neighboring hills. Onee we had a real
skirmish with a band of guerillas, and
captured them after killing two. For
amusement we explored the adjacent
country by twos and threes, or made
excursions to the sen coast at Mariel,
cight miles away; some took kodak
pictures, others collected Spanish rel-
ies; some made petsof chameleons, dogs,
fighting-cocks and parrots; others
pussed away the time by wrlting end-
less letters. Finally word came that
Unele Sam considered we had done our
stint, and that the regiment was to be
ordered home and mustered out, Pay-
day arrived about the same time. The
double exhilaration of money and
superlatively good news for awhile
rather destroyed discipline, I regret
to say that emong the many incarcer-
ated in fhe guardhouse was my tent-
mate Doutelle,

(iood-by trudged up to camp the next
afternoon, She stood {n the blazing sun
by the side of the read for half an hour
before she found cournge to ask the
fierce-whiskered sentry No. 1 to let her
pass the line. Sha carried, well wrapped
up In paper, a Cuban machete, her lute
uncle's, which she intended to pre-
sent to Senor Doutelle,

“&o," sid the sentry, “vou can’t pass.
Vamoose!"

The officer of the guard emerged
from one of the guardhouse tents ut
this moment, apd saw the Iittle girl.
He knew some Spanish, and asked her
what she wunted,

“I want to see the soldier Senor Dou-
tells,"” she faltered.

The young lleutenant was o roguish
fellow, and amused himself by drawing
out the child,

“S0," he sald, “Anita Good-by, Pri-
vate Boutelle is your friend. 1 am ex-
tremely sorry to inform you that I'ri-
vite Doutelle is a prisomer, lle wos
found asleep on his post last night. He
will be shot In the morning. He's dig-
ging u sink now, so you can't see him.
Come ngain at sunset,”

The officer ehuckled as he was called
away to attend to some business,

Good-By erept back to the road with
face blanched ana her little beart
frozen with horror. Bhe wandered
slowly up and down the long white
Lighway in front of camp, shading her
cyes from the sun’s reflected glare with
& small brown hend, The full enor
mity of the intelligence seemed to be
more than she vould grasp, yet she
could appreciate enough to fill her,with
dreadful stunning grief. Death she bad
seen; an old, emaciuted woman gnsp
convulsively u few times, and then turn
white and rigid. That was not much;
the old woman was scarcely different
Death she had heard
closely described as it happened in
the ambusi”when Spantard and Cuban
met. That had not sunk deeply in her
mind. Iere was a full-blooded, hand-
some young man of the superior race,
whose vivacious kind spirit was to be
sliot out of him, his fine, strong body
turned to montionless earth in the
itwinkllng of an eye by lead bullets dis-
charged by his own comrades. And
he was her friend! Her friend! ...

Good-by's frenzy of woe lasted for
some couple of hours, Then she began
to think practically a little, and finally
translated her meditation into action as
follows:

The colonel sat in front of his tent
smoking a pipe. e consulted his watch
to see how far it was from time for the
bugle-call for dress parade, and when
he looked up again there stood before
him a ragged little bare-headed beg-
gar girl, very pale, one hand tightly
clutching something done up in paper,
and the other band on her heart.

“Hello!" said the colonel: “who are
you, and how did yon get here?”

“Your excellency,” responded Good-
by, touching her forehead with her left
hand in imitation of the military salute,
“I ran across the line when the senti-
nel wasn't looking. My name is Anita,
but the soldiers call me Good-by."

“You ran across the line, eh? That
was serfous business. Why did you run
across the line? Whomdid you want to
eee?" ’

e-|" “vou, =

wl his and setanotherplate.” “I! What can want of me, Misa
{ Good-by ate about as much asa spar- Good-by 1" e ik gt o
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“Spre his life. coronel!™ and, nrahle
Mycoutain herself lopger, Good-by burst
fato u weries of litile sobs,

“Come, come,” soid the colonel, with
pretended grultness. “Don't ery. Ex-
plain yourself and 1 will consider your
upplication, whatever it is, Whose life
do you want me to save?"

“Benor lloutelle’s,” gasped the child.

“Boutelle, Boutelle,” rvepeated the
colonel, in a low voice: “that must be
that stalwart Sergt. Boutelle, of com-
pany D, reduced for drinking. What
the deuce this brat means about him 1
can’'t make out.” ‘Then aldud:

“Well, my bold young petitioner, how
shall I save Private Doutelle’s life?™

“You have the power, scnor, He—he
slept last night on the guard-line, and
they tell me he will be shot in the morn-
ing.”

“So, w0, commegted the colonel
“Who told you Lie would he shot 7"

*An officer at the guardhouse, a licu-
tenant, 1 thinlk, senor.”

“I'll settle that Lient. Hobertson's
business if he keeps on with his joking
tricks." muttered the eclonel to Lip-
self. "I've told him ovee he cught
to resizrn from the army and join the
minstrels,"

*0h, coronel, I beg it of you! If I—
it I-—"

“If you what?"

ORI erics the child, dropping the
wrapped-up machete and passionately
clapping ler hunds togather, while
tears stawd in her exves, “if | thought
my life worth anything I would give it
to make my friend live. He is young
and handsome, he hus many friends and
relatives ot home in Ameriea, Espe-
cinlly there is a benutiful young lady
that he—that le is very fond of. I, 1
um nothing., awmwan orphan, | would
like to die for him."

The colonel is u man of family, and
has o little davghter himself. Very
likely he is o bit ashamed of having
abetted and brought to this height the
torture of the diminutive tangle-haired
ereature that stunds before him with
mpist eyes and heaving breast.

‘Nour petition is granted, Good-by,"
siays the colonel, hastily, elearing hin
throat nnd tossing his pipe into the
tent.

How can Good-by's infinite relicf and
joy, frantic as her late grief, be de-
scribed ?  She cried: “Gracias, gracias!
n thousand milllon thanks, most super-
latively kind and  great-hearted
colonel!™ and, rushing forward, selzed
and kissed one of the colonel's sun-
burnt paws.

The colonel laughed u little, and, pat-
ting Good-by on the head, sald;

“Yes, my child, there won't be any
executions In this camp while I'm here.
You needn’t salute my other hand.
Now tell me how you came to take such
an Interest in I'rivate Boutelle. What
do you mean by this fiery regard? [
think you are the youngest young lady
1 ever met that was willing to dle off-
hand for somebody else. In America
sometimes the young men pretend they
nre going to die for young ladies, but
they hardly ever do."

Good-by blushed, smiled and endeav-
ored to expluin in a happy, serlous little
voice just bow the matter stood, with
all the whys and wherefores. “I think,"
she coneluded, “it may be as his rever-
ence the priest sald one Runday, that
the sun here in Cuba  shines down
straight Ingo our hearts and makes
them warm and quick. Do yom think
thatisso, BenorColonel? Are not hearts
ulso warm and guick in Amerlea?"

*Welll™ quoth the astonishedeolonel,
“here is seienece from babies and suek-
lings. Yes—I don’t know—perhaps—
you ean study these things in books
when you get older, Goud-Ly,"

Meanwhile the colonel’s orderly had
been sent wo the guardhouse to feteh
P'rivate Doutelle. The well-propor-
tioned, bandsome giant of a soldier
marched up ncross the parade ground,
and, stopping half a dozen pnces from
the colopel's tent, silently saluted the
commanding ofticer, at the same time
rodding imperceptibly to Good-by,
whose strange tete-a-tete with the
colonel had perhaps been reported to
him by the orderly.

“Boutelle,” said the calonel, “what's
your offerise this time, anyway?"

“Liquor, sir."

*“The old fault. Now look here, Bou-
telle, I might tell you what a firke fellow
you are and what a bad fellow that
friend of yours, the bottle, is, 1 could
preach you a regular temperance ser-
mon, and bring down the house by in-
troducing the story of this little Cuban
git that thought you were going to
be shot and wanted to give her Jife
for yours. 1 eould, but it's out of my
line, and perhaps the chaplajn ean do
it better. The chaplain gets paid to
talk on temperance and preach ser-
mons. [ suppose I'll give him the story
of Good-by so lte can work it into a
sermon some time up home. All |
want to say to you here is this: If
1 had a friend that thought as much
of me ns Good-by does of you, I'd try
never to disappoint or lose that friend.
She's persuaded me to pardon in you
an imaginary offense whose penalty is
death, I suppose that pardon covers
all lesser offenses—and you may report
to your captain.” )

When the regiment left Cuba a week
afterwards Good-by eried gquite a bit,
but, as she told me, whenever she
thought to herself that Senor Bontelle
was going to rejoin his family and the
beautiful young lady he was fond of,
it made her very glad. Defore we went
a subscription list was cireulated in
camp for the benefit of “Anita, alinn
Good-by, a Cuban orphan,” and the
colonel’s name was at the head of the
paper. It became quite a matter of
regimental pride to get up a liberal
sum for the child’s maintenance and
eduection for several years to come.
Good-by is now hard nt work learning
to write, so that she ecan nd
with Benor Boutelle, ber handsome big
friend.—Outlook. .
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KEEPING THE SABBATH.

Unternational 8. 8, Lesson for Dee, 8,
1500--Wext, Nehemiah 13:10=80=—
! Memery Vs, 18-17.

[Epecially Arranged from Peloubet's Notea.]

GOLDEN TEXT —Remember the Bab-
bath day to keep it holy.—Ex. 20: §

READ Nahemiah 13, and compare Isalah
B6: 1-8; Jeremlah 17: 19:27,

TIME —Probably about 16 or 18 years
after the last lesson, sUMmMmeEr O eArly -
tumn (13: 16) of B. C. 420 or 427,

THE INTERVAL~—Nehemiak remalned
at Jerusalem 12 years, from the twentieth
year of Artaxerxes (2: 1), B C. 444, to the
thirty-second year (13: 6), B. C, 455, Then
he was recalled, He was in Persla some
years, perhaps five, but returned before 11

C. 405, the year Artaxerxes died, for he re- |

turned by permission of that king (13: €
PLACE.—~Jerusalem and vieinity.
MALACHI, the ast ui the prophets, bo-

longs to this perfod. Prof. Driver places

him “shortly belore, or during Nechomiah's |

scuund visit"
EXPLANATORY.

L The Viewdgates of Evil  Are
Opened,—Vs, -5, The reforms of Ne-
hemiah aecomplished great things and
ade an era in the progress of the
kingdom o1 Gad, DBut, as in all revivals
and reéforms, there followed o remetion,
especially
were carried along by the current of
populer fceling, but were not really
changed in heart. Doubtless the reac-
tion began during the 12 years before
Neheminh was recalled to Persing but
doubtless in his absence, and after the
death of Ezra, those who had been si
leneed and subdued by their presence
took eourage to return to their evil
courses, so that a deluge of sins rushed
in upon the nation like an overwhelm-
ing torrent, carrying away the barriers
of law and religion and covenants and
promises,

11, Undermining the Kingdom of Gad
Through Sabbath-Dreaking.—Vs. 1317,
15, “ln these days:™  During Nehe-
minh’s cecond visit to Jernsalem, while
muking the other reforms, “Saw 1"
Ile did not depend on hearsay, but ex-
umined for himself and found the fucts,

Thres Forms of Subbath-Brenking.
—1. Working on their farms and keep-
ing their laborers at work. “ln Ju-
dah:" I the country around Jerusa-
lem. “Treading wine presses on the
Sabbath:"  The wine presses were
large vits into which the grapes were
placed and the juice trodden out by the
feet of men. “Dringing in sheaves:™
Gathering 1heir harvests and bringing
them into the elty,

2, I'y 1transporting thelr goods. “And
bringing in sheaves:” Into the city,
undinto the other walled towns. *Wine,
grapes und figs:* For storage and sale.
This required a large working force,
and tempted the people to buy and trade
on the Sabbath.

3. By the ordinary business and traf-
fle through forelgners, who had no eare
for the Sabbath. V. 16, “There dwelt
men of Tyre also therein:" That is, n
the city, Jerusslem. Devoted to com-
merce, they hid formed a little settle-
ment in Judea for the sale of their mer-
chandise, fish (they were a maritime
people) and other things.—Prof. Toy.
“Sold on the Sabbath unto the chil-
dren of Judah,"” who were so contam-
inated by their heathen neighbors as to
yleld to the temptation to buy.

The Evil Effects of Sabbath-Break-
Ing,—V.17. “What evil thing is thia that
ye do?" What they did was evil for
themselves and for their children.

111. Neheminh Makes a Babbath Re-
form,—Vs, 17-22, First, Hereproved the
leaders, Iedidnot reprove the weak and
let the rich and strong do as they would,
V.17, “I contended:" Argued and used
hisofficial authority. “*With the nobles:"
The higher classes, the people of prom-
inence and influence, who were the most
to blame, since they had better knowl-
vidge and fuller control of their time,
and who could have the most influence
in favoring or opposing the reform.
Second. Ile warns them from their
own past history, V, 18, *Did not your
fathers thus?’ Why was Jerusalem
destroyed? Where had the nation been
carried into captivity? Why were they
now weak and poor and seattered? Let
the prophets answer. One reason was
that their fathers had refused to obey
God's Sabbath lnws. A broken Sabbath,
was the answer (Jer, 17:27; Ezek. 20:13.
See also Isa, 58:13, 14).

Third. He Exercises His Authority.
—V. 19, “Began to be dark before the
Sabbath:" At sunset of the previous
day, becnuse their Sabbath began then.
“The gates should be shut as usual,
only they “should not be opened till
after the Babbath.” “My servants set 1
His own armed body-
guard, whom he could trust. “That
there should be no burden brought in:"
“Foot passengers were, no doubt, al-
Towed to enter and leave the city on the
Sabbath,"—"ulpit Com. V.20, *So the
merchants:” Not believing that the
command would be strictiy enforced.
“Lodged:" Camped outside the walls,
wiiting for the gates to be opened on
Babbath morning, as formerly. V. 2L
“1 testified against them:" Rebuking,
commanding, V.22, “Icommanded the
Levites:" The “Levites"” would be more
appropriate keepers of the city gates
on the Babbath day than his servauts,
for whom he, no dbubt, had other uses,
The Levites were therefore ordered to
“cleanse themselves"—that i, to purify
themselves from eceremonisl unclean-
ness, and come and attend Yo guarding
the gates on the Sabbath day as a reli-
gious duty, as indeed it was; for it was
to sanctify the Sabbath day, to keep it

sacred, to save it from violation and’

profanation by the trafficking of the
people.~Prof. Toy. .

Ram's Horm Wrinkles,
Growth makes the glad Christian.
The engine may be built In a day, but

it takes years to perfect the engineer.

God may deny you many toys, but He
will certainly give you the kingdom.

“ There was more dancing over the
golden calf than over two tables of
stone.

A man is hest known by what he does
when he thinks nobody is looking at
him.’ :

any who profess to follow

Selinsgrove
Marble Yard

I keep corstantly «n
havd and manufacture
te order all kinds of
Muarble andd Granite

Monuments and

on the part of those wlho!

Headstonds. ..
| hatve one of the best
Marble Cutters in the
Stite ansd consequently
tura ot oo work,

OLD STONES CLEAND
A.L REPAIRED. .

Comeand see my work and
prices,.  Thanking you for
poist favors | st respect fin's
Iy nallm couth vanee of saone.
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Diamond Wall Gement

Is used for Plastering Houses,
It is a new discvery

Guaranteed fa last longer
than any other plaster. It
is preferred to Adamant,
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For particulars call on or address

0. A.KERN MIDDLEBUBGH. A,
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MIFFLINBURG

: MARBLE WORKS.
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¥ R.H.LANCE,

Denler in Marble nnd
heoteh Grandte

i MONUMENTS, HEAD-
L. STONES & CEMETERY

S LOT ENCLOSURES.
% 0ld Stones Cleaned and Repaired.

. .

Prices as Low as the Lowest.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

J. A, JENKINS,
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PENNYROYAL PILLS
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CHICHESTER CHEMICAL CO.

8100 Madisen Nquare, PHILA, PA,
Mention Lhis papon.

burns kerosene, and gives a powerlful,
clear,white light, and will neither blow
nor jar out, When out driving with
it the darkness
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