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TR TALWAGEY SERNON
'THE ORCHARD ON THE HILL

.~ Text: ‘“‘And when they were come to thy

. mmn is called Calvary, there they
AR Him, and the malefactots, one on
: the right hn;al: and the other on the left.”—

l?o xxiii.

ust_outside of Jerusalem is a swell ol
, toward which a crowd are ascend
3 for it is the day of execution. What s
: assemblage! Some for curiosity tc
hear what the malefactors will say, and tc
i see how they will act. The three persons tc
' be executed are already there. Some of the
m&urun vileof lipand bloated of cheek.
look up with revenge, hardly able to
their handsoff thesufferers. Some tear
own hair in a frenzy of grief, Some
stand in silent horrow. Some break out inte
uncontrollable weegll':g. Some clap their
bands in ht thg_he olodﬁ‘enders :redbo be
punished at soldiers, with drawn
swords, drive back the mob, which press on
L] There is fear that the proceedings
may be interrupted. Let the German
Legion, now stationed at Jerusalem
bhorseback, dash along the line, and force
back the mrglnq ultitude. ‘‘Back with
; “Have you never seen a

man die before?”
crosses in a row. An upright piece
and two transverse pieces—one on the top,
-on which the hands are nailed, and one at the
wmiddle, on which the victim sat. Three trees
m ted, yet bearing fruit—the one at
ht bearing poison, and the one at the
loft aloes; the one in the middle, apples
of love. Norway pine, and tropical orange,
and Lebanon cedar, would no% make
strauge a vo as this or-
on the hill. Stand, and give
at the three crosses. Just look at the
on the right. Its victim dies scoffing.
trethendous than his physical anguish
scorn and hatred of Him on the middle
This one on the right twists half
around on the spikes to hiss at the One on the
iddle. If the scoffer could get one hand
and He were within reach, he would
smite the middle sufferer in the face, He
bates Him with a perfect batred. 1 think he
wishes he were down on the ground, that he
might spear Him. He envies the mechanics
d‘nﬂ: their nails, bave nailed Him fast.
the crash of the rocks, I hear him jeer out
words: ‘‘Ah! ah! you r wretch, 1
knew you were an impostor! You pretended
4 tobea God, and yet you let these armed
y legions master you.”

on

g!

]

]

e
F

E

t was in some such
hate that Voltaire, in his death hour, because
bt he saw Christ in his bedroom, got
i “Crush that

‘What had the middle cross done to arouse
up this right-band cross! Nothing. Oh, the
enmity of the natural heart against Christ!
The world likes a sentimental Christ or a
philanthropic Christ: but a Christ who
eomes to snatch men from their sins, away
with Him! On this right-hand cross, to
ht, 1see typifled the unbeljef of the world.
say: ‘“Back with Him from the heart.
‘will not let Him take my sins. 1f He will
let Him die for Himself, not for me.”

always n a war between
righthand cross and the inid-
cross, and wherever there is ran
unbelieving heart, there the fight goes
O, if, when that dving malefactor per-

e faithlessness of man had perished,
that tree which yields poison would
bave budded and blossomed with life for all
world. Look up into that disturbed

countenance of the sufferer, and see what a
Wy thinq it is to reject Christ. Behold

4 that awful face, in that pitiful look, in
that unblessed death hour, the stings of the
sipner's departure. What a plunge into
darkness! Standing high upon the cross on
the top of the hill, so that all the world may
at him, he says: *“Here I go out
of a miserable life into a wretched
eternity! One! Two! Three! Listen
fall, all ye
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to the crash of the
ages! inso g!io:bes, dying after he had se':en:iv
?‘n which to prepare for eternity, said:
*Were I master !:)tp::lll' the world, I would
give it all to live one day longer.” Sir Fran-
. cis No"v;on, hovering over the brink, cried
K5 out: ‘“Wretch that I am, whither shall I fly
f from this breast? What will become of met
O, that I were to lie upon the fire that never
i8 quenched, a thousand vears, to purchase
the favor of God and be reconciled to Him
! O, eternity! O, eternity!. Whocan
ver the abyss of eternity! Who can
!nnphrue upon these words: For ever and

or evers”

That right-hand cross, thousands have
%rhhed on it, yea, in worse agonies.
r what is  physical pain . com- |
red with remorse, at  the last, |
t life had been wasted, and only.a fleeting
moment stands between the goul and itsever-
lasting overthrow?! O God, let me die any-
8 where rather than at the foot of that right-
3 band cross. Let not one drop of that blood
fall npon mty cheek. Rend not my ear with
that cry. Isee it now as never before—the
Joal eness and horror of my unbelief.
That dyinLg malefactor was not so much te
“blame as 1. Christianity was not established,
and perhaps not until that day had that map
heard the Christ. But after Christ hasstood

nineteen centuries, wm'ki;xg the won-

ders of His grace, you reject Him. That

right-hand cross, with its long m, over-

shadows all the earth. It is planted in the

of the race. When will the time come
that the Bpirit of God shall, with its ax

hew down that right-hand cross, until it shal

fall at the foot of that middie cross, and un-

f, the railing malefactor of the world.

shall Erish fromall our hearts. Away from

. me! thou spirit of unbelief! I hate thee'

With this sword of God I thrust thee back

and thrust thee through. Down to hell

down, most accursed monster of the earth

and talk to the millions thou hast alreadsy

damned. Talk no longer to these sons ot uod:
theso beirs of heaven,
“If thou be the Son of God.” Was there
any “if” about it? Tell me, thou star tnat
in robe of li.fhtdid run topoint out His birth.
Jplace. Tell me, thou sea that didst
o E. l';.d band over thy lip when
thee be still. “Tell meo, ye
- dead who got up to see Him die. _Tell me,
-thou sun in mid-heaven, who for Him didst
ﬂ down over thy face the veil of darkness.
: ‘ me, ye lepers who were cleansed, ye
i dead who were raised, is He the Son of God?
Aye, aye! responds the universe. The flow-
. ers breathe it; the stars chime it; the re- |
g deemed celebrate it; the angels rise up on |
& their thrones to announce it. And yet on,
e that miserable malefactor’s “if” how many |
L sball be wrecked for all eternity. That little |
“if” is the insect which has enough venom in |
its sting to cause the death of the soul.  No |
“if” about it. Iknow it. Ecce Deus! Ifeel |
it 'Mo:fhly-—through every muscle of the
! body, and throughevery faculty of my mind; |
- and through every energy of my soul. Liv- |
| g, I will h it: dying, I will pillow my |
i h:lupan uco;uahﬂ';ni:. i.’e;a;: :l God! ‘
3 , then, from Ti nd cross. |
'l'b-'rs berries of the fomtguo apt to be |
this tree of carnage

poiso el
have tasted and died. I can see nouse |
7:'&1. t-hand cross, except it be used as |
which to upturn the unbelief of |
. _Here from the right-hand cross |
to the left. Pass clear to the other side.
victim als) twists himself u the |
nails to look at the centre cross—yet not to
seoff. 1t is to worship. He, too, would like
get his hand loose, not to smite, but to de-
sufferer of the middle cross. He |

c to the railer cursing on the other side: '
! between us is innocence in
m We suffer for our crimes. Silence!”
around this left-hand cross, O! ye,
B e "vemle Toe e oy ey e pome:
or y, a e bitter |
aloes that on this tree shall give strength
- “ﬂl A'l"hl- letbl:,m.il cross is
men wl ave bee
nearly drowned t=11 us that in one m:mona
while were under the water, their whole

]

Weyes; Peace closed his lips.

i seen father, or mother, or companion, or

| The penitent thief looked from

| of torture had gone only through the fatty

. sensitive portions.

oI his victim, he flung the mangled co
into the dust of the hig‘hwny or ﬂoped nrp“
it the stones. He : “Oh!Iama guilty
wretch, 1de:ervethis. There is no need of
my cursing. That will not stop the pain.
There is no need of blaspheming Christ, for
He has done me no wrong; and yet I cannot
die so, The tortures of my body are out-
done by the tortures of my soul.” The past
is a scene of misdoing. The present a cruci-
fixion. The future an everlasting undoing,
Come back, thou hiding mid-day san! Kiss
my cheek with one bright ray “of comfort.
W hat! no help from above—no help from be-
neath! Then I must turn to my companion
in sorrow, the One on the mix{dlo cross. 1
have heard that He knows how to help
a man when he is in trouble I have
heard that He can cure the wounded. I have
heurd how Hecan pardon thesinner. Surelv.
In all His wanderings up and down the earth
He never saw one morein need of His for-
giveness,

Blessed one! I turn to Thee! Wilt Thou
look for the moment away from Thine own
Lmngs to pityme? Lord, it is not to have my

ands relieved or my feet taken from the
torture. I can st.nndvnll this; but Oh! my
sins! my sivs! my sins! they pierce me
through and thrcugh. They tell me I must
die for ever. They will push me out into the
darkness unless Thou wilt help. I confess it;
all. Hear the rr[‘]' of the dying thief. Lord,
remember me when Thou comest into Thy
kingdom. I ask no great things. I seek for

no throne in heaven—no chariot to
take me to the skies; but just
think of me when this day's horrors

have passed. Think of me a little—of me,
the one now hanging at Thy side; when
the shout of heavenly welcome takes Thee
back into glory, Thou wilt not forget me,

wilt Thou! T.ord, remember me when Thou

comest into Thy kingd ly just r
ber me.
Likewise mustwe repent. You eay: “I

have stolen nothing.” Treply: We have all
been guilty of the mightiest felony of the
universe, for we have robbed God—robbed
Him of our time, robbed Him of our talents,
robbed Him of our services. Suppose you
send a man West as an agent of your
firm, and every month you pay him
his salary, and at the end of ten years
you find out that he has been serving another
firm, but taking your salarx: would you not
at once ¢ him as di ! God sent
us into this world to serve Him. He has
given us wages all the time. One half of us
have been serving another master. When a
man is convicted of treason, he is brought
out; a regiment surround him, and the com-
mand is given: ‘“‘Attention, company! Take
aim! Fire!” And the man falls with a hun-
dred bullets through his heart. There come
times in a man’s history when the Lord calls
up the troop of his iniguities, and at God's
command they pour into him a concentrated
volley of torfure. You say: “I don't feel
myself to bo a sinner.” " That may be.
Walk along by the cliffs and you
see sunlight and flowers at the mouth
of thevave, and a chandelier of stalactite
near the opening of the cave: but take a
torch and go in, and before iou have gone
far you sea the flashingeye of a wild henst.]
or hear the hiss of a serpent. So the world
seems in the sunlight of worldliness; but as I
wave the torch of God’s truth, and go down
into the deep cavern of the heari—alas! for
the bristling horrors and the rattling fan,
Have yon ever noticed the climax in this
q‘nssageot scripture: “The heart is deceitful.’
hat seems enough., But the paseage goes on
and says: ‘‘The heart is deceitful above all
things!” Will you not say that is enough :
buv vne passage goes on further and says
**The heart is deceitful above all things and
desperately wicked.” If we could see the
true condition of !the upardoned before

God what wringing of hands
there would be? what a thousand
voiced shriek of supplication and d ir?
But you are a sinner—a sinner. I speak not

to the person who sits next to you, but to
you. Youarea sinner. All the transgres-
sions of a life-time have been gathered up
into an avalanche, At any moment it may
slip from the cliffs and crush you forever.
May the Lord Almighty, by His grace, help
us to t:-lnpem. of oursins while repentance is
sible,

The left hand cross was a believing cross.
There was no guess-work in that prayer; no
“if” in that supplication. The left-hand
cross flung itself at the foot of the middle
cross, expecting mercy. . Faith is only just
opening the hand to taks what Christ offers
us. The work isall done, the bridge is built
strong encugh for all of us to walk over. Tap
not at the door of (God's mercy with the ti
of your fingers: but as a” warrior, with
gauntleted fists, beats at the castle gate, so,
with all the aroused energies of our sonls,
let us ’-o.md at the gate of heaven. That
gate is locked. You go to it with a bunchof
keys.  You try philosophy; that will no#
open it.  You try good works: that will nof
open 1t. A large door generally has a pon-
derous key, I take the cross and place the
foot of it in the socket of the lock, and by
the two arms of the cross I turn the lock and
the door opens.

This left-hand cross was a pardoning cross.
The crosses were only two or three yards
apart. It did not take long for Christ to
lxe";r. Christ might have turned away, and
said: How darest thou speak to Me! Iam
the Lord of Heaven and Earth. I have
seen your violencee. When you struck
down that man in the darkness, I saw you.
You are getting a just reward—die in dark-
ness—die forever. But Jesussaid not so; but
rather: ‘‘This day shalt thou be with Me in
Paradise;” as much as to say: ‘I s,e you
there; don’t worry. Iwill not only bear'my
cross, but help you with yours.”

Forthwith the left-hand cross becomes the
abode of contentment. The pillow of the
malefactor soaked in blood, becomes like the
crimson upholstery of a King’ couch. When
the body bacame still, and the surzeons feel-
ing the pulse said one to another: “He
is dead,” the last mark of pain had
gone from his face, Peace  had
smoothed his forehead; Peace closed his
Now you see
why there are two transverse nieces on the
Cross, for it has become a ladder into the
skies. That dying head is easy which has
under it the promise: ‘“This day shalt thou
be with Me in Paradise.” Ye whoss lips have
been filled with blasphemy, ye whose hands
for many years have wrought uorighteous-
ness, ye who have companioned with the un-
clean, ye who have sealed every height of
transgression, and fathomed every depth,
and passed every extreme of iniquity—mercy!
mercy!

““The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I, as vile as he,
‘Wash all my sins away.”

I have shown you the right-hand cross and
the left-hand cross,. Now come to themiddle
cross, Wae stood at the one and found it
yielded poison. We stood at the other and

found it yielded bitter aloes. Comne now to
the middle cross, and shake down apples of
love. Uncover your You never saw
50 tender a scene as this. You may have

child die, but never so affecting a scene as
this. The railing thief looked from one way
and saw only the right side of Christs fa-e.
the other way
and saw the left side of Christ's face. But
where you sit to-day, in full blaze of Gospel
light, you seo Christ's full face.

t was a suffering cros'. If the wea)

E:rt.ions of the body, the torture wonld not
ve been s0 great; but they went through
the hands, feet, and temples; the most

1t was not only the spear
that went into His sde, but the sins of all
the race—a thousand spears—plunge after
plunge, deeper and r, until the silence
and composure that ore characterized
Him gave way in a groan, through which
rumbled the sorrows of time and the woes of
eternity. Human hate done its worst,
and hell had hurled its sharpest javelin, and
devils had vented their hottest rage when,
with every nerve in His body in torture, and
om fibre of His heart in excruciation, He
e ol -

l:u. , my God, why hast Thov

the; 1 suppose that in
one moment the dying malefactor thought
his past life. Of that night when he
into an un | juor and took
gold, dawok. ‘and as the sleeper
put a koife through his heart. Of
d"y wheo, in the lonely pass,
and, of the

al
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Ibwasa vie

the right-hand
eross suffered ..

left-hand cross
cross for you.

vicarious cross—
for itself; the
{gr b.inmll but ﬂl:l ;;iddle i
a was a young man cried:
Pour my into s vetan that, be dje

*| taille!” which was

onrist saw the race . He ctied:
“i‘lPourtxgy blood into m that they

e not. .

My hand is free now, because Christ's was
o brow is painless now, because
Christ’s was torn. M{ soul escapes, because
Christ’s was bound, in heaven, because
(%hx:st tltlox- rsn:h:nnu the horrors of hell

n the were many years ago con-
tending their snemi{c they saw these
enemies standing in solid phalanx,and knew
not how to break their ranks; butone of their
heroes rushed out in front of his re,
and shouted: “Make way for libert;
weapons of the enemy were plun, into his
heart, but while they were slaying him of
course their ranks were broken, and through
that gap in the ranks the Swiss marched to
victory. Christ saw all the powers of dark-
ness assailing men. He Eried out: “Hw
way for the redemption of the world,” All

he weapons of infernal wrath struck Him
u: ?r" ey struck Him our race marched
oul

"T'o this middle cross, my dying hearers,
look, that your souls may live, "I showed you
the right-hand cross in order that you might
see what an awful thing it is to be unbeliev-
ing. Ishowed you the left-hand cross that
you might see what it is to repent. Now I
show you the middle cross that you may see
what Christ has done to save your soul.
Poets have sung its praise, and sculptors
have attempted to ate it in mar-
ble, and martyrs have clung to it in the fire,
and Christians dyini quietly in their beds
have leaned their heads against it. This
hour may all our souls embrace it with an ec-
stacy of affection, Lay hold of that cross,0
sinner, Everything else will fail you. Withouta
strong grip of that you perish. Put your
haud on that and you are safe, though a
world swing from beneath your feet. Oh!
that I might engrave on your souls ineffaze-
ably the three crosses, and that if in your
waking moments you will not heed, then
that in your dream this coming night you
migit see on the hill back of Jerusalem the
three spectacles—the right-hand cross, show-
ing unbelief dying without Christ—the léft-
band, showing wha! it is to be pardoned—
while the central cross pours upon your soul
the sunburst of heaven as it says: " *‘By all
these wounds I plead for thy heart. I'have
loved thee with an everlasting love. Rivers
cannot quench it. The floods cannot drown
it!”  And while you look the right-hand
cross will fade out of sight, and then the
left will be §one: nothing  will remain
but the middle cross, and even that in
your dream will begin to change until it be-
somes a throne, and the worn face of Calva-
ry will bacome radiant with gladness; and
insteud of the mad mob at the foot of the
cross will be a multitude knealing. And you
and I will be among them. But no! we will
not wait for such a dream. In this our most
aroused mood we throw down at ths foot of
that middle cross sin, sorrow, life, death,
everything.

Wae are slaves; Christ gives deliverance to
the captive. We are thirsty: Christ is the
river of salvation to slake our thirst,
We are hungry: Jesus says, ‘I am the
bread of life” We are condemned to
die; Christsays: ‘“Save that man from 5}1-
ing down to the pit; 1 am the ransom.” We
are tossed on a sea of troubles; Jesus comes
overit, saying: “It is I, ba not afraid.” We
are in darkness; Jesussays: *‘I am the bright
and the morning star.” ~We are sick; Jesus
is the balm of Gilead. 'We are dead; hear
the shroudsrend and the grave hillocks heave
as he cries: ‘I am the ressurrection and the
life; he that believeth in Me, though he were
dead, yet shall helive.”” We want, justification.
““Being justified by faith, we have peace
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ.”
We want to exercise faith; ‘‘Believe in the
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt besaved.”
I want to get from under condemnation;
“There is now, therefore, no condemnation
to them who are in Christ Jesus.”
cross—he carried it. The flames of hell—he
suffered them, The shame—he endured it.
The crown—he won it. Heights of heaven
sing it, and worlds of light to worlds of light
all round the heavens cry: *‘Glory, glory!”

Let us go forth and gather the trophies for
Jesus. From Golconda mines we gather the
diamonds, from Ceylon banks we gather the
pearls, from all lands and kingdoms we
gather precious stones, and we bring the
glittering burdens and put them down at the
feet of Jesus, and say: ‘‘All these are Thine.
Thou art worthy.” “We go forth azain for
more trophies, and into one sheaf we gather
all the sceptres of the Casars, and the Alex-
anders, and the Czars, and the Sultans, of
all royalties and dominions, and then we
bring the sheaf of sceptres and put it down
at tho feet of Jesus, and sav: “Thou art
King of kings, and these Thou hast con-
quesed.” And then we go forth again to
gather more trophies, and we bid the
redeemed of all ages, the sons and daughters
of the Lord Almighty, to come, an the
hosts of heaven bring crown, and palm, and
sceptre, and hero by these bleeding feet and
by thisriven side, and by this wounded
beart, cry: ‘‘Blessing, and honor, and glory,
and power unto the Lamb forever and for-
ever]”
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The Isle of Man.

In the midst of the Irish Sea, atabout
an equal distance from England, Scot-
land, and Ireland, is situated a small
island, thirty-three miles long, twelve
miles broad and about 100 miles in cir-
cumference, which bears the name of the
Isle of Man.  Whence it derived this
name is uncerta’n. Some say that it
comes from a Saxon word, mang, which
means surrounded; others from a Scan-
dinavian word, mon, signifying isolated,
to which, it is said, Cicsar gave a Latin
termination, calling it Mona.  Accord-
ing to some philologists it is said the
Banscrit word man (equal to know), and
was 80 called because it was the abode of
*holy, wise men,” viz: the Druidic
priests. The mona to which Tacitus re-
fers is undoubtedly Angle-cea, for he
speaks of the infantry of Suetonius
crossing from main land in flat-bottomed
boats and of lorses swimming across
and fording the stream; but it, is not im
probable that the same word was used
by Cusar to designate this remote island
also, especially if the last derivation is
accepted, as the Druids occupied both
islands. The natives call it in their
tongue Mannin (it being the Celtic for
island), which some render into ‘“‘the
middle island,” and others ‘‘the island
of the wise men.”  They also speak of
anninvegveen (the dear little Isle of Man)
and Ellan Vaunin. Some regard the
name as a corruption of Manne, the sur-
name of St. Patrick; but both words
may have been derived from the same
root. The Danes and Northmen appear
to have pronounced it Maun.

Franee’s Fighting Strength

The following are the latest figures of
the stremgth of the French army. They
are taken from the book, ‘‘Avant la Bs.

been a sort of nine days’ wonder in Paps,
There arecighteen corps d’armee, com-
prising 450 battalions of infantry, 153
squadronsof cavalry, and 824 batteries,
’ﬂw total effective force is said to be:
Officers, 18,738; men, 671,292; horses,
200,092 ; guns, 1,944 carriages, 38,754,
Isone preparation,and produces a permanent
color. Buckingham's dye for the whiskers,

A safe and certain remedy for throat and
lung diseases. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,

Seventy thousand head of eattle are block
ed in the Andes. They cannot be driven
into Chili until the snow clears from the
passes.

of the young man wers
. and the blood transferred; so that
King lived, but the young man died.

Daughters, Wives aw, others.
e

published not lonyg |
ago by the “Patriotic League,” and hag |

' Monument Association of
B&ﬁﬁeﬁ"ﬁn $10,000 for %‘g
monument, and will go ai ad ab once
the werk.

Dr. Pierce’s

“ Favorite }‘l'esm("ipt,ic:mt;‘l is Rﬁt
led as a * cure-all” but admirably 1ul-
Ie]?l?ls singleness of purpose, being a most
potent specific in those chronic weaknesses
peculiar to women. Particulars in Dr. Pierce’s
large treatise on Diseases Pecuiiar to Womox}.
160 s, sent for 10 cents in siamps. f\_( .
dress WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAT, A£80-
CIATION, 663 Main Street, Buffajo, N.X.

Saint Saens’ new

Carl Rosa has bought |

opera, turned it into English and will §
duce it as soon as possible. ‘:

G < g i |
# % % Rupture, pile tumor, fistule and |
¢l diseases of the lower bovel (execept t'ngnsn‘r);‘ |
radically cured. _Send 10 cents in stamp: {of !
Address World's Dispensary Modk'q! |

k. ] y
Association, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, NY|

it P . Sf
Rubinstein has heen made an officer of the
French Legion of Honor.

«1 do not like thee, Dr. Fell.

The .eason why. I canuot tell.
Tt has often been wondered at, the bad odor
this oft-quoted doctor was in. Twas pr:nbai
bly because he, being one of the old-school
doctors, made up pills as large as hnl!gts.
which nothing but an ostrich could bolt with-
out nausen. Hence the dislike. Dr. R. V
Pierce's *‘ Pleasant Purgative Fellets™ are
sugar-coated and no Jarger than bird-shot,
and are quick to do their work, For all de- |
rangements of the liver, bowels and stomach
they are specific.

Thirty men were instantly killed by an ex-
Jlosion” in the Lemore Colliery in Durham,
ngland. ® ;

sSomething Aveut Catarrh.

t man weopte are afflicted with
n[:nr‘i}:mwho :h;’ n!\t, vaw what ails thems
and a great many more continue sufferer;
who might, be cured. R

Thickening of the membrane which lines
the nasal passages, thus making hyw-uf.«.m;;
difficult: a discharge from the nostrils, more
or less copious, watery or thick, according to
the stage of the disease; a sense of fuliness in
the head; a constant inclination to spi
in advanced cases, a dropping of mtensely
disgusting matter into the throat, are a few
of the prominent symptoms of Catarrk,
Deafness, inflamed eyes, neuralgic pains,
sore throat and a loss of sense of smell, are
very often causad by Catarrb. S

All these troubles are enred by Piso’s Rem-
edy for Catarrh. Relief is had immediately
affer beginning its use, but it is important
that it continned without interinission
until the catarrhal virus is expailed from the
system and healthy secretions replace the
diseased action of the mucous membrane.
Manifestly it is unreasonable to expect a
cure in a short time of a di ease that has
been progressing for months or years.

This question of time is provided for in the
putting up of Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh. Tt
is 80 concentrated that a very small dose is
directed. The quantity in one package is
sufficient for a long treatment, consequently
the expense is a mere trifle, and there is no
excuse for neglect nor reason for it but for-
getfulness. .

A cold in the head is reliavad by an’appl-
cation of Pizo's Remedy for Catarrh. The
comfort to be got from it in this wayis
worth many times the cost. '

The foliowing letters are specimens of
those received every day, testitying to the
worth of Piso’s Remedy for Catarrb:

ALLEGHENY, Pa., -Pt. 14, 1885,

Piso's remedy for Catarrk: isdoing wonders
for me. I believe it will cure ar
Catarrh, if used according to direct -

RS, F. JOHNSON,
49 E. Diamond St.

ase of

Spring Hivr, W, Va,, Oct. 20, 1855,
Enclosed find one dollar for two packa
of Piso's Remedy for Catarvh.
package received in June,
factior, GILL. MESSER.

Hanrvorp Mrrs, N, Y., Aug. §, 15885,

I have used a lirttle over half a package of
Pi:o's Remedy for atarrb, and it hes helped
me more than ary of the different. medicines
I have used. 1 feel confident that it wili
cure me,

I can and do yecommend it to others who
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